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CHAP. I, 

> • ' • 

** Je n'examine point ma joie ou mon ennuie 
'' J*aime assez mon amant pour renoncer à^i.** 

Racine. — Bajazst* 



On the day succeeding the scène that 
had passed near theFountain of tjheRocks, 
every thing seemed to wear an aspect of 
unugual gaiety and content. Thé countess 
was more kind in her manner than ordi- 
nary, and the looks of Strathallan express- 
ed a soft and delighted triumph; Ma- 
f ilda alone could not forgive herseif^ and 
was éven inclined to be angry with that 
appearance of satisfaction in her lover, 
which she felt so litile disposed to share. 
The soft illusion to which she for a mo- 
ment had yielded, wàs sacceeded *by the 
voi*. !!• B 
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bitterest repentance. For the first time 
she experieneedtlèestiogof^self-peproach; 
and its power was, therefore, the more 
painfully strong upon her youDg and 
ingenuous mind. She had been led, 
though unintentionsdly» into an impru» 
dence, in which her heart could not 
wholly acquit her oF ail blâme ; and after 
having passed a sleepless night^ reflect* 
ing how best to repair it, it appeared to 
her that nothing 'hiXt à frank confession 
of the whole to Lady Torrendale, coid4 
restore her to that peace and serenity of 
mind, without which shefeit so completely 
unhappy. But hovr to make this confes- 
sion^ without leading the countess to sus- 
pect a partiality, which, under the cir- 
cumstances of Strathallan's présent en* 
gagements, would be most painfuL to the 
delicacy of her feelings, was the greatest 
difficulty. Lady Torrendale, however, 
soon gave her the opportunity she de- 
sired. The character of this lady was 
so habitually double^ that thgugh really 
fond of both Arbella and Matilda, she 
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myer coidd refrain from blamlog the one 
to Ihe ather, wfaen «ngaged with either in 
cottfidetrtial disoimrse* She was, accord* 
ittg. to tbis Jaudahle ctistom^ e&pnessing 
tA Miss Melhourne her disapprobation of 
Miiss Fearrars's coqaetry, and kcr peipe* 
tuai aaxÂety lest Spencer^ (tbough inca- 
pable of eni(^*taining ^ serions ttiougfat of 
<me sô maoh bdov^ wfaat bis pretensions 
entîided him to aspire to») migbt be drawn 
by Buch iarts into Mme imprudent declanu 
tion. 

" HjoW happy would it be for ber,** she 
added, '^did sfae more resemble my charm-* 
itjg Miss Melbourne, in whom eirery look 
and action is guarded by that hig^ sensé 
efiio«(Hir,whicfais equally removedfroni 
artifice or imprudence/' As the countess 
conduded this sentence with that condc* 
scending nod, with which she generally. 
accompMiîed praise bestowed upon those 
whom «he thought of less conséquence, or 
wbo were young^ tban herseif, the heart 
of Matilda burnt with the most painful 
émotion ; it seemed as if suddenly too 
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large for her bosom, her temples throbbed, 
and a feyerish feeling ran through ber 
whole frame, while she Ustened wHh a sort 
of sickness, to praises, and receiyed proofe' 
of a confidence, wbich appeared to her at 
tbat moment so nndeserved. In what 
respect was she superior to the nnhappy 
Arbella, whom she heard so severely con« 
demned ? If her friend was tô be blamed 
for engaging the affections of one brother, 
was she more innocent with respect to the 
other ? Could Miss Ferrars feel for Spen- 
cefy an émotion which was not reflected in 
her own bosom, and to a greater excess> 
for Strathallan ? 

While thèse thoughts passed rapidly in 
her mind, she exclaimed in a tone of an» 
guish, " Ah ! Lady Torrendale, why did 
you not tell me some months soôner of 
Lord Strathallan's engagement ?** ** Why, 
how could it interest you ?'' returned the 
countess, with a look in which some sur« 
prise was expressed, but in which she 
could not trace any mixture of displea- 
jiure. Matilda saw that the time for con- 
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cealment was over, and making one great 
effort, she related, with timidity indeed, 
but with the most perfect simplicity and 
CBQdour^ the circumstanoes of her late in^ 
terview with Stralhallan; not without 
throwing the greater part of the blâme 
.where she thought it could very well be 
supported^. upon Lady Emily. 

When she concluded^ she cast ber eyes 
on the ground, and awaited with blushing 
cheeks ând palpttating busom, some of 
those haughty glances and disdainfui sar* 
casms^ for whichshe had reason to suspect 
Lady Torrendale couM occasionally .ex« 
change her fond expressjons and dove- 
like looks. She was most agneeably sur* 
prised by that lady's saying, with a smile 
of encouragement, while she kindly tap** 
ped her on the shoulder, '^ And is that 
ail? welI, I positively see nothing so ter^ 
rifying in Sirathallan's choosing to màht 
the agreeabk to you a little; thôugh to 
do you justice, you bave taken a great 
deal of pains to convince me, that Emily 
is more in love with her brother than yoa 
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are. Nay, do not start so at tfaat word 
love, I know it is a very Bgly ooe, but it 
makes jrou look very pretty j so pray go 
dress, ami put on agam those Iktle cberub 
smîlesr which make yoH so dangerops, for I 
assare yon there is no barm done*'' 

Tbis quietuSf wiiich her ladysbip so go»* 
stantly applied to aoy thing tfaat alarmed 
the prudence of Matilda, contributed 
greatly to pnz;zle ber, bot at tbis moment 
k certaânly afforded her consolation. She 
felt as if a nKMintain bad been remov^d 
from her breast^ and relieved from the 
&ar ûf faaving acted witb impropriety, 
die rebound of happiness waa so great^ 
tbat it produced an elasticity of spirit^ 
and a lightness of heart, to which for sonne 
time past^ she had boen abnost a strangen 

In this State of mîad she passed the 
greater part of tlie day ; but in tbe eyen- 
iag, when retiring ta rest, she was sur* 
prised by a visit în her dressing-room from 
Lady Torrendale, her countenance ail ra* 
diant with affectionate pleasuvew " Joy^ 
Jay, my dear girlP' she saîd, while she 



wQsmly pressed ber bandl 'm tdke&'of gra^ 
tulatios» ^ WQ tri«mp]» ! every difficuUy is 
removed,. aod Sfcratfaallan may follow the 
bent of bis owu iK)b]ie> affectionate uo*- 
ture, in oiTerkig his; hand where bis heart 
hasi beea so long fiised. Give me leaye/* 
ahe cootinued). '* to* be the first to sainte 
my dear Viseounte»» on the change I baY« 
had llie bapptness to be in3trumental in 
briaging abotiU'^ 

Matilda^pleased^surprised^but sci^rceïy 
able to believe tbe intelligence thus sudt 
denly conreyed to ber, looked at tlie coun? 
tesâ in silence,. asr if waîting^ afartber exr 
planatloQ. 

** I pereeive," said ber ladyship, " I 
must be more explicit Stratballan we^ 
of course, allow to be /e premier des 
hommes^;, but this Straihalian bas a brcv 
ther, Now I wonld not $ay any thuig to 
detraet from youc matcbless hexo, but 
certajoly, without absoluteiy deoiding 
tbat ^ the youager brotber is tbe prettier 
gentleman/ it miist be acknowledgedtbat 
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my Spencer has, whèn he pleases, a matr* 
ner slîll more insinuating. In short, there 
is no disputing ladies' tastes ; and we b^ve 
just made a discovery wbich is no more 
than whal I bave long suspected — that 
Miss Mountain is Jecidedly in fevour of 
Fitzroy. Strathallan had been convinced 
of thô coldness of bis stately mistress, from 
the period of her strange réception of 
him after bis return from Spain — ^that 
time, you knovir, vvh«i we were ail so 
disappointed — agreeably disappointed. 
•Well, as notbing is so mortifying tp our 
iords and masters, as tbe idea tbat tbeir 
dear persons can be absolutelyand'posi* 
tively. indiffèrent to us, this discovery led 
Stralballan to seek in some otber prepos* 
session, a less offensive cause for Miss 
-Mountain's dislike, and be tbinks be bas 
at length found it ont in her apparent 
préférence of Fitzroy. * Upon tbis bint 
I spake,' or rather I set to work; and 
you will feel inelined, I trust, to make me 
your cQnfidant again, wben you fînd hovr 
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warmly I hâve been engaged^ like a little 
mole in the dark^ in forwarding your în- 
terests." 

Her ladyship tben unfolded ber plan> 
which was no other than to stibstitute 
her son Spencer in Strathallan's place, as. 
a suitor to Miss Mountain. " He \f ill 
déclare himself," she sàid, ^^ as soon as. 
bis brother bas smoothed the way for 
bioi* She may stand a little upon punc* 
tilio at (irst^ but in her beart I am sure 
she will be delighted ;. and I am much 
mistaken» if the animated attentions of a 
man like Spencer, do not soon make more 
impression on the lady, than the cold and 
constrained homage of a heart prepos-^ 
sessed like Strathalian's." 
. ** But are you sqre^ madam,*' demanded 
the still-doubting Matilda, ^' that Miss 
Mountain can — that she dôes, I mean— 
prefer Captain Fitzroy to Lord Strath- 
allai! ?'* 

" Positive, my dear ; and a number of 
little circumstances, which I did not be- 
fore remark, now serve to make this/?^w- 
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chant quite clear to me. . Don't you re- 
mcmber^ she used alvv^ys, when we walk- 
ed out, to allow Spencer to carry lier hand- 
kerchief?— and haye you forgot how fond 
she was af hîs great poodte dog, a»d what 
carre she took of ît in his absence ?** 

Oblîged to be satisBed with the con- 
clusfrve évidence eS the handkerchîef and 
the poodle dbg, Matilda listened in si* 
Jenee to the ceuntess, wha continued : — 
**The great diflScuIty was, to gct Spencer 
to admit the idea of addressing one^ who 
had once consented to be unîted to his 
bpother, for his delicacy on that subject 
îs extrême. AflFection for Strathalîan, 
however, in the end got the better of his 
scruples, and he bas at length consented/* 

Glad that the captain's délicate scru- 
ples were conquered in any manner, Ma- 
tilda now ventured to eontemplate the 
happiness that was ofFered to her ; it de- 
lighted^ but did not dazzle her — for it was 
Strathallan only, ând not his rank> she 
loved. 

She now listened with eagerness to 
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tfaose détails which the cotintesswas equaU 
Jj pleased ta give. Proud of her achîeve- 
nient, as any French intriguante under tfae 
old government coqM hâve been, of hav- 
ing effected a revolatien in the cabinet, 
she alternately dwelt upon her own abi- 
lity in carrying on the négociation, and 
the striking instance grven by Spencer of 
fraternal afiëction, in thas sacrificing to 
tt the refinement of his feeKngs. 

Matilda, considering only the happi* 
ness which she thought she owed entirely 
to Lady Torrendale*s active friendsbip» 
saw nothing but the kindness that ap- 
peared on this occasTon to hâve influ« 
enced her feelmgs and actions ; and whilé 
she contemplated her witli a mixture of 
gratitude and delight, whispered to hèr- 
self, — " How is it possible I ever thought 
this amiable woman indolent, selfish, and 
incapable of taking a generous interest 
in the concerns of others !*' 

Lady Torrendale was éloquent in re*- 
movlng any doubts with regard to the 
compliance of Miss Mountain. " Tlioiigh. 
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glad at heart to be released/' saîd she, 
!^ and though she does.not care a straw 
for Stratballan^ she wîU» besides the otber 
înotîves I bave given for ber conduci, 
feel a pleasure in making what will ap- 
pear a generous sacrifice, while ber feel- 
ings wili be in reality about as acùteas 

those of Mrs. S wben, in the repre» 

sentation of some fine tragic cbaracter, 
she buries a dagger in ber breast. Such 
a pièce of easy beroism will \)e quite to 
ber taste." 

After spending a deligbjtfut hour in 
such conversation, Lady Torrendale bas- 
tily rose, crying, — f * Adieu, ray dear Vis- 
countess! I must recollect that induiging 
you in thèse new veillées du château, is 
not tbe way to make you appear to-mor- 
row witb those fresh roses, that should 
adorn the bride of Strathallan/' 

Witb a heart too full for language to 
express its feelings, Matilda threw herself 
into the arms of her noble friend, and 
b^rst into tears. 

** For shame! for sbame!" cricd ber 
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ladyship». laughiog; '^ consider I am not 
StmtjbaHan. Farewell t I will not départ 
with our vulgar Engliab Good night— -the 
raore animated Italian salutation, FeUce 
notfe, will, I think, better suit with the 
nature of your présent feelings." 
. Sytph that preèidest over dreams, ac- 
complish tbe countess's wish! be not in 
haste to rouse. tby lovely cbarge from ber 
sluTpbérs of felicity ; for well tbou knowest, 
tbat. tbe fulfilmentof ail ber dearest hopesr 
çannot impart to ber waktng bours bap- 
piness «o exquisite as it is tbe airy pro- 
vince of imagination to bestôw ! 
. Deligbtful as bad been tbe Company of 
ber "lovely, lirely" countess, Matilda 
iejt, in tbe return of silence and solitude, 
a gratefui cbange, as it enabled ber more 
£bUy to iddulge thé overwbelming, yet 
charming sensation of unexpected blias. 
She did not attempt ta analyse tbe visions 
that presented tl>emselves to» hêr fancy; 
sbe feared too mucb to diminisb any, of 
tbeir softnçss, briUiancy, and richness; 
she awoke with a confused, but sootlving 






sensation of mward satisfaction ; she was 
conscioos he had been with her in^ ber 
dreans, but the images they had présent^ 
ed she could not recal. It sufficed thaty 
like a perfunie which remains after the 
flower that gave it birth is gone, they left 
an internai spring of joy in her heart, 
which it wanid ba?e been difficult for auy 
outward circumstance to disturb. The 
happiness- arising from the sensation of 
a half-forgotten dream is^ in itself^ of a 
p«urer nature than that which can springp 
from any more substantial reason ; for as 
the latter acknowledges its earthly origin^ 
by having necessarily some positive plea« 
sure or advantage for its source, the for- 
mer^ in the very circumstance of its hav*^ 
îng no immédiate cause, partakes more 
of the nature of the immaterial and invi-< 
sîble world, and seems to originate from^ 
the excursion of the free spirit whicb^ 
while the body is weighed' down by sleep, 
taikes a momentary flight to a higher ré- 
gion, from whence it returns^ bearing a 
foretaste of purer joys^ and breathing the 



airs of Paradise. What a pîty tbat fpom* 
SBch exalted cofitemplations, the breafc- 
fast bell should sutnmon Matilda ! 

It was not without emolion, thafe she^ 
beard Lord Stratballan^ who always rode 
out in tbe morningy order bis groom to* 
lead back hîs horse; and wben she heard 
be was actually engaged m p^ivate con- 
v€i?sa;lion whh Miss MoHntain, ber un- 
easinesi» became great^ as tbe stake^ for 
wbiefa she now ventured» was important ; 
and a few doubtS) she had before resistcd 
a» impoftuna^Q intruders^ now forced 
themselves upon heF mind. 

" His power is great, indeed, but can- 
he persuade her to resign him- with >n- 
difTerenee ? Ah, there alone I doubt it !'* 
But again recalling the communication of 
tbe coantess> wbich agreed so wcU with 
tbe observations she had made in the 
eariy part of tbelr acquaintance, slie rai- 
]ied hersdf upon the absardity of suffer- 
îng sucb a suspicion to disturb'her mind ; 
and reconciling herself at l^ngth to the 
eoaviction, that there could be one wo-^ 
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man blind and uiïworthy.enough to pre- 
fer Fitzroy to Strathallan» sbe allowed 
herself to give the reins to hope, delight- 
ful as unboiinded. *' Yes," she exclaim* 
çd, while a teaï* of rapture fell upon her 
cheek» '^ thls explanation will clear up sdl ;. 
Miss Mountain only waits for \t, and we' 
shall yet be happy." 
. Thèse réfections were on a sudden in-^ 
terrupted, by the entrance of Miss Hau-> 
tenville, aceocnpanied by the officious^ 
and ever busy, Mrs. Stockwell; who, with. 
her favourite exclamation^ of " Lord bless 
my heart and çoul! Lord bless my soûl, 
and heart !" cried out, " has nobody never 
a romantic vinegar-bottle for poor: Miss 
Mountain, who weut into^ ^n kistoricah 
fit, 9t something noy Lord Strathalian has 
been a telling of her, and ha^ now fainted 
quite dead in the dressîng-room ?" 

Though the first part of this account 
roay, by some, be considered as nothing 
yery uncommon in this lady, Matilda 
felt otherwise, and with an émotion, aU 
most resembling the trépidation of con-^ 
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^ious guilt) she follawed her informant 
and her companion; who,by herhaughty 
and reproachful looks^ appeared as if she 
would wiiHngly hâve strnck the beautifui 
culprit dead, could a blasting glance hâve 
done it, They reached the room, wherc 
it was said the 

" Giant statue felL'* 

Tbere, surrounded by Miss Langrish, and 
three waiting woraen. Miss Mountain lay 
extended « long and large T and, but for' 
the unchanging brightness of her colour, 
looking, îndeed, as Mts. Stockvi^ell repre- 
sented her, inanimate. Matilda, ap- 
proachîng, took her by the hand, as ît lay 
dead and motionless, but the extrême 
weight of the arm she had raised, soon 
obliged her to put it down again. She 
then began chafing her temples from her 
vinaigrette, and soon had the satisfaction 
of seeing Miss Mountain first open a lit- 
tle of one eye, and then (perceiving she 
was surrounded only by the female at- 
tendants, into whose bands Lord Strath- 



allan had coos%[ned lier, as the most ca^ 
pable of administering relief) griadiually 
extended theœ both '^wild and wide/* 
Then> heaving a deep sigb, she faintly 
murmured, ^' Oh» Miss Melbourne^, you 
bave rabbed me of my love !**^ 

The surprise and émotion ^ith wbicb 
Matilda heard thèse words, was rather 
lessened by observing that they were re- 
peated with a calmness of couotenance 
and mannerj wbich gave more the idea of 
a lesson, than of a natural burst of tb^ 
hearU Miss Mountain» baving now reared 
up her enormous bulk, and appeaving 
pretty well recovereil, motioned with her 
wouted dignity, for ber attendants towith-^ 
draw ; wbich they did, with many a whi»* 
pQr of commisération for the sweet sen* 
sibility of the young lady, and many aq 
indignant and suspicions glance al Ma» 
tilda; then, turning towards her, and 
looking down with that gracions bend, 
which her great h^igbt had converted 
into a habit, she, with much formality, 
thus addressed her.-—" I bave had an ex- 
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planatiosi witb Lord Stratballan,. which 
discoirers to me, that aur situations^ Mi^ 
Melbourne^ mi^t aptly be compared to 
those of Rotzana and Statira, io ancient 
atory» Tfae more so, as his lordship is^ 
I think, Dot ufiltke what hiirtorians bave 
handed dowti to us as the description of 
the person of Alexander, except that he 
is somewiiat tailer ; whieb, a» I am myself 
afaove the common 8i:ïe> is no obpection. 
As ta fhe idea, tiiat I preferred Cafjtain 
Fitzroy to hrniy I hâve already convinoed 
hi» ]ordship> asi am ready tQeony ince y our, 
that ît iftooie o£ those unfoiiadied reports^ 
whîcb rumour» witb ber huridred toaguesi 
i^ always delighted to circtdate. Captaia 
Fiteroy, compared ta Lord StrathaUaOy is 
indeed Hsephestioii to AJexander ; not bat 
tt^t Lord Strathallaa might say, as that 
mooarch dâd of Diogeoes» if I were not 
StratbaHaa I would be Pitaroy. Yet, stilU 
that he sliould wisb to change places with 
bis bfother» would be tbe eagle desiring 
t^o he the goldftncb,. the lion to becooM 
the lapfdog« Perbaps, you timk, that as 
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Octavia pursued the faithless Antony to 
Athens, I will seek bim round the world ; 
and wherever I discover him, maintain my 
claim ; or agaiû, you may imagine that I 
will consent to give him up for his own 
advantage, as Bérénice did Titus ; which 
suppose you that I will do ?" 

Then, perceiving that she waited in 
vain for an answer^ she pursued with in- 
imitable complacency. " My préférence 
for Lord Strathallan did not originale in 
one of those caprices of the heart^ by 
.which meaner soûls are united ; it was; 
my father's wish that I should be his^ and 
as such, I hold it a sacred duty. not to 
suffer resentment, or wounded delicacy, 
on my part, to prevent the exécution of 
his intentions. Lord Strathallan has seen 
(hère she appeared to weep) the affection 
I bore him, by the immense effect his 
communication had upon a frame, ever 
too délicate to endure the vicissitudes of 
the passions. He has observed the dig- 
nity with which that affection was ac- 
companied, in the noble self-possçssio», 
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Ivhich, in the most trying Bituatioas, I 
hâve till now, ever preserved ; and he tnay 
perceivethe generosity whîch is added to 
crq^n the whoie^ in the dispassionate 
manner in wbicb I^ at this moment, dis- 
couFse with you, my rival. Having then no 
doubts of Lord Strathallan's cbaracter» as 
p. man of honour, a man pf delicacy, and a 
lover, I no longer feel any uneasiness as to 
the manner in which be will cboose to act> 
when once he knows it is my unchange* 
able resolution — never to resign bim," 
. Having said thèse word.s^ Miss Moun- 
tain, with a Iqw courtesy, the manner in 
which she generally concluded any dé- 
claration she thought remarkably impres- 
sive, sfailed out of the ropm, leaving Ma- 
tilda to reflect upon the strange situation 
in which she was placed. She remained 
for some moments in a sort of stupor, oc- 
casioned by tbe shock of surprise, and the 
contemplation of the extrême wayward- 
ness of her fate ; she was pbliged at once 
to bid adieu to ail those flattering hopes 
she had so fondly cherished. But one 
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short tiigfat was past^ and she liad beeit 
salut ed the bride of Stratfadlan ! She 
tnust now relinquish tiïose gay visions, for 
tlie severe and stern realities of life. Thaï 
thîs compound of affectation and simpli* 
City had no real love for Stratbsdlaa was, 
she thougfat, apparent— yet her obstinate 
iiesolntion to keep faim firm to fais first en- 
gagement, rendered her as great an obsta- 
cle as if she had. Nt)thîng Iherefore re* 
maîned for Miss Melbourne, bût to ur ge 
her lt)ver, if sniîh a step shonîd be neces* 
sary, to the only part that liOBour die 
tated, and that -could save him from thé 
charge of perfidy, and her froin that of 
deceit. 

' In the Caverna d' Aiirora (oh ! with 
what différent sensations she entered ît 
than those which at other times she had 
there experienced !) she met LordStrafh- 
aHan, morefully persuadedof Miss Monn- 
taîn's indifférence, and still more unwill- 
ing to listen to fa^r arguments, than she 
expected— perhaps not more so than she 
wîshed. Ile had in youth, and befere his 
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hesift had made any ather choice, consent- 
ed to an engagement by which his fathet 
koped to make him amends for any dis- 
advantages, of which his second marrîage 
might be the cause ; but having how freed 
himself from those chains by an explan a- 
tion which he thought Miss Mountain's 
piide would make her <îonsîder as just 
cause ^r a iSnal dismission, he could not 
prevail upon himself to résume them. If 
be had been led into an error in sup- 
posing Spencer attached to her, we must 
refer to that gentleman's gênerai gallan- 
try of manner, and ambition to appear 
well with every lady as his excuse ; while 
Fitzroy's vanity, which led him to admit 
the idea of the lady*s partiality, the mo* 
ment k was sruggested to him, had tendéd 
to confirm Strathallan in his mistake; 
but though obliged to acknowledge him^ 
self wrong in his fîrst supposition, he was 
équally unwilling to betieve he could be 
mistaken as to the perfect indifférence of 
Miss Mountain te himsèlf, and he entreat- 
èd, with ail ttte earnestness of a first and 
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fervent passion, tbat Miss Melbournei 
would not suifer any neediess scruple to 
make her retract those proofs of regard 
which to remember would form tbe hap- 
piness of his future existence. 

Matilda, who having experienced the 
weakness of her own heart upon one oc- 
casion. was now afraid to trust to its flat^* 
tering suggestions, only pleaded Miss 
AAountain's cause more warn>ly; and 
^ith that beautiful earnestp^ss, in wbich 
self seenoed ibr the moment annihilâtes, 
represented the proofs the youiig lady. 
had that day given, of affection ; and 
urged that tliey ought to be considered 
as the ruie, that should guide a mind like 
Strathallan's in the only course it ought 
to pursue» " We bave been in error re- 
spectîng hçr/' she said, " aud we owe hçr 
réparation/' 

" But how can you suppose, we hâve 
mistaken her ? How can you think that 
she cheriàb^s an attacfamen(:, whiqh every 
look, every action, dénies ?" 

" "Ç^hy should I not ? Has not poor 
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Miss Mountain S love led her to take the 
most distressing step, to which pride, like 
hers, conld descend? — its frank avowai! 
■We once, indeed, thought otherwise ; but 
let that moment pass, like some tale^ re- 
lated of the bopes and fears of a person 
distant and unknown to us ; to act gêne* 
rously, to act like yourself, yoa must for- 
get it — banish it T* ' . 

< " How easily you can talk of consider- 
ing the hope of my lîfe as a dream I Yoû 
are ànxious to spare the feelings of Mîss 
rMountain/' iexclaimed fais lordship re- 
'sentfully, " while you heed not how yoù 
torture mine/* 

" I had thought," said Matilda, "that 
in shewing myself anxious for the pré- 
servation of that high honour which I hâd 
persuaded myself would sooner hâve en- 
dured any privation^ than the slightest 
stain, I Was shewing the considération-— 
the interest with which I was inspired, in 
the most flattering mantier ; I am sorry I 
Was mistaken/' 

The colour of Strathallan, whi^ had 

VOL. II. c N 
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freqne&tly varied duritig this conversa* 
tion» âOw assumed the brîgfatest atïd most 
mnimated glow, ** I y îeld,'* he said j " I 
i¥m do atiy thÎDg, every thing that Msi^ 
lilda aod hoiïour require of me ; yet by 
that very aetbn to sacrifice my hopes m 
such a iieart!— ^to relinqtiish my right 
«v^n to ftsk that you ishouid ncA forget 
meV 

The tears of Matilda declared, bat too 
w^l^ how unnecessary Was 3uch a request» 

*' Reflect^ I ÎDtreat,^' he pursaed, " my 
^deareisrt^ my oiily belôved, bef^re ^ovt 
imrry me to iâm resolutioi:!, ^at you are 
perhaps sacri&citig otir miftual bappines^ 
to 'a vain puûdtilio^ I ^m persuaded> 
jiotwkh^andÎBg her yîoleat detnonstra^ 
tiotis to tfae oontrary, that T am to Mis9 
Mountain, an ^bj^ct of indiJlference." 

'^ Ab, Strathallanl" exckimed MatUda^ 
no longer ab]e to cotitrol her feelings^ 
V can you tbink that possible ?'^ 

This expression^ wbichi in a woman of 
a character less free from art^ âiight bave 
beûn i>\$m^d aâ «n ençonf agement to tfae 
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pasmon whibh she professed to wish sub* 
éued, spoke so peifectly the struggle of 
that délicate aad generous heart5 that \i 
ôonveyed more than a thousand argu« 
mente to Lord 'Strathallan's. ^* Y^s/* he 
exclaimed» while the emotk>n of Iris voice 
bespoke hïs înward coTifliGt> *' angelic 
créature ! I wîil punsue the patti wbich 
alone càn fender me worthy of such rir* 
tae! Croel thougbt! that I can only do 
SO5 by adopting that conduct whicb will 
ibtbid me for ever to aspire to it !'* 

The ^effect of MatUdas counsels was 
soon perceptible in the réconciliation of 
Strathallan and Miss Mountain. À beart 
80 jleverely tried as his^ required, however^ 
some interval of reflection to recover its 
tobe; and unable to Mve in the datly 
contemplation of loveliness, which he was 
no longer to hope could be bis» he sud*- 
^nly recoilectéd an engagement to a 
friend in a distant part of the county^ 
secretly resolving never to return to that 
dmigerbus scene^ till thè enchantress^ who 
had disturbed bis peace, had quitted it. 

c2 



. A day ortwo aft^rwards/ theterm of 
Misd Mountain's visit being expired^ she: 
took kave, while Spencer, inexpreissibly 
chagrined and disappointed at the récent 
check his an^bition and Vanity bad re«^^ 
ceivedj and baving no longer any pretext* 
for ab^enting himself from his régiment^' 
prepared to rejoin it ; suffering' under a 
stale of dépression not ea^Iy to be ima-^: 
gined^; but which hé had the art> iti a: 
parting interview wibh Arbelta^ to lay enw 
tirely tô theaocouDt of his attachmënt to: 
her^ and hisfears respécting the opposi- 
tion it might encounter froiA his father« : 
Matilda didnot réceive.from LadyTor-. 
rendale the applause she e'xpected for the. 
generosity of her conduct ,When thait lady^ 
was informect of the share she had h^d itx 
r^calling Lord Strathallan to a sensé of 
the obligations idcurred by his first en^ 
gligements, she expre^sed môre surprise^ 
tban pleasure, ^nd coklly observed» tbat. 
she thoaght k was for Lord Strathallan 
himself to judge, what wasmost calculated 
for.his own bappiness. 
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- " I should hâve thought so too, ma- 
dam/' said Matilda, tnodestly but firmly, 
'' nor should I hâve presumed to inter- 
fere in any case iu which my interests 
had not been so aiîngled with his/* 
^ " Then why not let them be mingled ?*^ 
intérposed her ladyship, fretfully. ** I 
put you in the track to attain to distinc- 
tion and happiness; I could do no more." 
But then, as if ashamed of her injustice^ 
she begged of Matildato excuse a vvarmth 
which orîginated in her anxîety to see 
her dear yomig friend established în a 
inanner suitable to her merit; praised 
ttie partshe had acted, and requested she 
would not mention her name as having 
. been adverse to it. 

In the mean time Lord Torrendale, 
divided between the plans of personal àg- 
grandizement, and real benevolence, which 
engrossed hîs whole attention, had no 
suspicion how nearly the immense pos;^ 
sessions of Miss Mountain had been tràns- 
ferred from his eldest,to hisjoungestr^on; 
While county meetings, proposed im- 
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provements on his estate, tolls and turn- 
pikeS) borougbs and barracks^ charters 
and charity-scbools» by turns claimed his 
time and thoughts, tbe ingénions cabals 
of his active and restless countess were 
about as well known to him as the secret 
designs of the court and cabinet of Japan« 

It was some days after the departure 
of his two sons and that of his fair visitant, 
that he began to perceive something of a 
change. Having made enquiry, in his 
absent way, why he did not see Strath-* 
allan and his brother as usual» — ^^ Yow 
forget,'* said his lady^ peevishly, ^^ they 
went away from us the beginning of thÎ3 
week," 

'* Indeed ! and Miss Mountain, wher^ 
is she r 

" She is gone too. Surely you remem- 
ber, my lord/' returned the countess still 
more impatiently, *^ she took leave of ui^ 
yesterday." 

'< Gone V^ repeated Lord Torrendale, 
witl#a look of astonishment ; '^ I thought 
they had ail spent the day with us !" 
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CHAP. IL 

Playful and axtless^ on the snmmcr wave 
Sporting with buoyant wing^ the fairy scent 
With fairest grâce adorning j but in woe. 
In poverty, in Boul-subduuig toils. 
In patient tendiog on the sick man*8 bed, 
la mtnisterings of love^ in bitterest pangs 
FaithfuI and firm ; in scènes where stemer hearts 
Usuve crdckjed^ still eheerfui and stiil kicd. 

Co^jsniQ'G t, RtHQasi» 



The serenkj which Matil^Jacxpericnced, 
as the reward af the painfu) sacrifice she 
had made» though deép^ heartfelt^ and be- 
yond what can be coaceîved by those^ 
who, living only for the moment, know 
not what it is to yield up inclination to 
the more imperious call of duty, was not, 
however, of a nature to allow her to en- 
joy, with her former relish, the trifling 
pursuîts of the circle in which she mtoved;. 
andto this distaste was soon addedanather^ 
and a more serions cause. Anxiety re- 
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specting hec parents now began to make 
every pleasure of Woodlands insipid; a 
considérable period had elapsed beyond 
the time originally fixed for theîr return, 
and yet srhe had not lately received froni 
them, any letter to account for this unfore- 
seea <}elay. Sbe determined at length to 
Write, requesting that she might be no 
longer kept in this torturing state of sus- 
pense j and was just sitting down to exe- 
eute her intention^ when she was startied 
by the sudden entrance of her own maid> 
who addressed her with— ^" Ma'am, a gen- 
tleman in black, who waits^ below, says he 
wants to speak to you.** 
^ Matilda was in that state of mind, which 
the smâllest circumstance îs sufficient to 
agitate and alarm* Not immèdîately re- 
cdlecting that the girl, (who was the 
daughter of ohe of the neighbouring cot- 
tagers^ lately h ired to attend her) was not 
aoquainted with Sowerby^s appearancë; 
noT adverting, at the moment, to the cir- 
cumstance of bis having, since the death 
of bis wife, conistantly dressed in black, a 
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thousand vague and agonizing appréhen- 
sions assailed her, as to the nama and bu- 
siness of the ominous stranger. Her old 
friénd's fîrst approach was not indeed cal- 
Gulated to dissipate them. He met her 
at the parlour door^ his countenance pale 
beyond its usual sallow hue> his eyes wild, 
ànd lip quiverïng. ,*f Do not be aiarmed, 
my dear Matilda," be exclaimed as sbe 
entered } but his looks and manners so de- 
cidedly contradicted thè words he uttered, 
tbat they only increased the perturbation 
they were méant to allày. 

"For God's sake, do not conceal any 
thing frorh me!*' she exclaimed, " Yoir 
have'heard from my father and mother! 
— Hè is il! — ^they are both ill — too ill to 
return perhapst — tell me, I entreat you— * 
tell me the worst !*'— ^* You distress your- 
self unnecessarily, my dear girl,'^ said ber 
ûônsiderate friend, who had nôw in a 
dégree^ recovered himself ; then pausing» 
9& if seeking for terms in which most 
géhtiy to Qonvey the intelligence, *' I 
hâve heard from yoor mc^her/^ he said ; 

c5 
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^ she is well, quîte wëll ; but yottr fathet 
has had a slight retumof his former com* 
plaint, a very slîgbt one ; but as his pbyv 
stcians liave, for the présent, forbidde» his 
trayelling, he bas expressed a wisb— ©ay^ 
do not turn so pale, my love,— uot tô be 
longer deprived of your socîety/* 

" I understand you, my best, roy truest 
friend," said Matilda, with a look in which 
shè endeavoùred in vain to stifie the an« 
guish that was rising at, her heart, ^* and 
I will try to prépare myself with serenity 

for whatever ^" Hcre her voice lost 

ils asèumed firmness, and Sowerby takitig 
occasion to interrupt her, said, " Do not,. 
I entreat you, so fataliy misconstru^ the 
meauing of a communication, hy which I 
iatended to save you from suspense and 
alarm, and not to increase them. I son 
goîngito London to be with your father, aa 
I think» ia bis situation, thé présence ofa 
friend is the best medicine that can be 
administëred. My «ister accompanies me, 
and if you hâve no objection, we shall be 
happy to take you under her care.*' Hû 
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turnedy as he spoke> toalady» who bowed 
in silence as he presented her. Matiida. 
had never lieard that Sowerby had a 
aister^ but on hb introducing the stranger^ 
sbe contemplated her with some curiosity. 
Appareutly absorbed in her own thougbt$» 
and not wishing to be called from them» 
she occupied one corner of the window,. 
jet bardly seemed to perceive the objects 
that passed b&fore her; her face was 
veiled^ but the light that fell full upon it^. 
stîH partly discovered a countenance that 
was most engaging and interesting» but 
toucfaed with a degree of sadness^ which 
appeared to the distressed Matilda in 
iinison with the melancholy circumstances 
of the moment*. 

This lady had çeriaînly something sin- 
gular, both ia her dress and manner ; her. 
eyes had an expression almost plainti ve> . 
tier air was dignified, tbongh mild. What 
was. remarkable, her brotber never intro»^ 
dttced or meiitioned her by any but her 
Christian name of Clara* 

" Aa 1 suppose/' contihued Sowerby,. 
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forcing a smile, '^ that yôu havé not many 
very important préparations to make, wé 
shall, with your permission, call for y ou 
in a couple of hburs/' Matilda signified 
her assent by a motion of the head, for she 
was unable to speak. She felt, by the 
hastiness of this summons, how much 
more urgent the necessity of hér présence 
must be, than Sowerby's friendship chose 
to represent it. <^ Farewell, dear amiable 
child!*' he said, as he took leave; and 
while he gazed on her, his stern counte- 
nance assumed an expression of interest 
the most painfuUy anxious; his eyes fiUed 
with tears.; be attempted to say more» 
but something appeared suddenly to in-* 
terrupt him, and again recommending 
her to lose no time in preparing for her 
journey , he hurried out of the room, 
, When the countess was informèd of the 
necessity for her y oung friend's departqre» 
she éxpressed the warmest sympathy ia 
faer distress, kindly took her hand, and 
regretted much that she was not thetjL 
going to London, thât she might herself 
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conduct her thither : and heré followéd* a 
pathetic digression on Lord Torrendale's 
craelty in having kept her so long in the 
country; from wbich Matilda with diffi-» 
culty broaght her back to thé purport of 
her présent communication, which was^ 
to thank her làdyship and Lord Torren** 
dale for ail their former kindness, and-to 
mention the necessity of her being in 
rèadiness to attend thc summons of Mr. 
Sowerby and bis sister^ in two houps at 
furthest. 

* When the moment for Miss Mel- 
bourne'3 departure arrived, Lady Emily 
clung to her arms, and would hardly by 
forcé be separated from her. It seemed 
to her, that shé was at once deprived of 
her companion, guide; and instructress, 
^^ I shall be lost. Miss Melbourne/^ said 
^he, while the tears rati down her bloom^- 
ing cheeks, << I shall bécome the poor^ 
little, idle, untaught créature I was,, when 
first yoii kneW ine. ' Who will encourage 
me to be otherwise, now I hâve lost both 
yoa and'ioy bjrother? Indeed, I çan l^idly 
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wish iU NOj r am determined I wilFnot 
do any sort of good tîll yoa retum.**— 
♦* Then i hôpe I shall rétarh soôq, En^îljf'' 
said MatUda, forcing a smile^ which gteam* 
ed like a rambow througb a fast-dropping 
shower. The little girl then bending for* 
ward, in a whisper addèd^ '^ Ah, Misd 
Mélboarne ! wbat sball I say to Strath^ 
aïlan ?*' 

Matilda started : it seemed as if the tri-» 
flîng sorrows of k)Vè weré a profanation 
to the sacredness of her présent grief« 
She was not sorry the impatietit voice of 
Sowerby preventcd the necessity of any 
reply ; and agaîn waving her hand^ and 
kissing it to the friends she left behind^ 
she soon fonnd herself again with him who 
faad been her first^ and perhaps her sin* 
cerest fnend ; and his sister, who seeming 
hardly désirons to be observed^ sat silent» 
and still veiled, in one corner of the car* 
riage, 

Ëach of the travellers being absorbed 
in melaneholy reflections which they 
cottld net communicate to each othei^ 
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MktUda foimd ISttle to disturb thé lâoiini* 
fal traaqirîllity whicfa had succeeded the 
bufitle ot departure. Coiikl ahy thîng 
hare drawn her l^ioaghts from the sufofect 
that sa painfally occupied them, il would 
hare been the kindneœ and courtesy of 
Sawerbjr, so unlike h\s usual harsb and over- 
beariftg maimer. He who might truly be 
said to prefer the bouse of moaming to 
the house of feastin^, had completely drop« 
ped his wonted asperity^ in appréhension 
for his friend and sympathy for his young 
companion. Whh surprise, mixed witb 
pleasure and admiration, she beheld the 
man who had often damped the hour of 
gaiety by the most capricions and ill-" 
fbunded complaints ; whose fastidions de-^ 
licacy tbe least opposition would irritate, 
the least inconvenience distrêss^ now, alî 
kindness and considération for the feelingt^ 
of his still more pensive companions. • 

No complaint escaped^biin, no disputa 
ocdurred to disturb the cour^ of their 
«OttrnfUl jouriiey ; ai the end of t wo 
days^ through w^ch Matilda bad nerer 
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hestowed oné thought on Stjrathallan, slié 
found herself in the arms of her mothér» 
and had flown to her.father's coudi, who 
seemed tb hâve xecovered new life toem* 
brace lier ; biit this wa$ a momentary re- 
lief, and ^ much as^she Ixad been pre{>ared« 
fer a change, the total altération in his 
appearance, effectedduriag the Course of a 
feiV' weeks, surpaased ail thather strongest 
appréhensions had taught her to expect, 
Mr. Melbourne, in the ardent prosecution 
of his favou rite pursuits, hadj when in the. 
country, too long neglected the fréquent 
threatenings of a pulmonary complainte 
which had at length attacked him with 
great violence. Though he had been, af-. 
terv^ards persuaded to use more caution, 
it had returned upon him in town;.and a; 
feyer» occasioned by vexation, anxiety». 
and a total change in his habits, and 
modçs of living, being added to its slow, 
and destructive influence, he was now re« 
duced to a stàte of weakness, ivhichr left 
littlp hope tbat his life could be preser^ired. 
Wb^Q sbe first saw hfiD^ he^had an i^ter^ 
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val of ease; h'e was sitting up, supiported 
by pillows, ànd as she approached, he 
cried " I wished but to lîve to bless my 
eyes with thé sight of my Matilda once 
again» She îs corne, and I am satisfied.** 

" Oh, do not say so !** exclaimed thè 
weeping Matilda, who felt at this moment, 
that if she could see her father restored 
to the heaith and vigour he had enjoyed 
at the Rocks, she could spend a life with 
pleasure at his side, nor ever wish again 
for any farther happiness. Next to the 
présence of his daughter, the arrivai of 
Sowerby seemed to give Mr. Melbourne 
satisfaction, This gentleman spént every 
hour that he could spare, by the sick 
couch of his friend j and from the occa- 
sional animation, caused by the society 
6f tliose he best loved, drew a flattering 
augury of his récovery . 

Matilda listened to his prognostics,' 
with ail the sanguine eagerness of youth. 
Vain hope ! the relief was transiént, the 
suffering continuai and intense ; and Ma» 
tilda had for some days the inexpressibte 
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anguisb to behold thts beloved parent» 
ivhose mild cammands had never been 
iesued to her in any form but that of 
kindness, and whose singular sweetness 
of temper was such^ that she had never 
heard from bim à harsh expression^ or an 
unjttstreproof,gradually consuming away» 
under sufTerings» of whose greatness she 
could judge by their visible effect on hî» 
enfeebled frame, tbough that same mild^ 
ness of temper, and habituai philosophy,. 
prevented a single complaint from escap<« 
i^g hin)« Sometimes, when gazing on 
bis childj an expression of mental anguish 
and anxiety would pass across his fèar^ 
tores ; but otherwise, ever calni^ his life 
seemed to be ebbing away, without, on 
his part, a struggle, a sigb, or a regret. 

One day when he was sitting up, and 
had been looking.at her witb more in-s 
tentness than liisua], she asked bim if he 
wished any thing that she coold do for his 
relief, ** Notbing»'* he replied, *^ but to 
thank you for allyour kindness, my déarest 
gîrl, and to teturn my acknowledgments 
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to Heaven^ wkile yet I cao, for having 
given me a daughter, who daring the 
course of her short, life, ne ver wiUiBglj 
caiised me a moroent's paiiu" Wbile Ma*^ 
tilda's tears fell^ as a tribute, to the me^. 
lancholjr pleasure this solemn déclaration 
alSbrded her s he said kindly, as in one hand 
he held ber% £uid in tlie other tbat of 
Mrs* Melbourne, ** I believe there are 
few who pass their iast boursso happily in 
the fall possession of ail tbey hold most 
dear.' In my plan of life^ I may^ve 
been mistaken, but it bas constituted my 
owa happiness: I ne ver sought for niu 
mérous friendships; my wish was ratber ta 
enjoy the individual tenderness of a heart 
that should he devoted to me alone; 
neither did I look for pleasures in that 
world, where they are supposed to be 
usually foond, but in a few pursuits, for 
the success of which I depended ^only 
upon myself« I may hâve bee» blamed 
as retired^ unsocâal ; but my solitary stU4 
dies and eQJoyment& never:prevented me 
fcpm doing any good office in my power; 
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;to my fellow créatures ; ùud tl)ey we're in- 
nocent^ at least in the eyes of that Being, 
ivhoih I never voluntarily ofTènded, .and 
4o whom. I shall soon présent niyself, 
•with à lieàrt fesigned, and, though hum- 
•Wé, yet full of confidence." Tlien turn- 
ing moré particularly to Mrs. MeU 
boarne, he added, after a moment^s pause» 
" I hâve sonietinies reproached myself 
with not having studied your happiness, 
as much as my own gratification ; and re- 
ûe(J£di that I had not alvvays to the ut* 
most afforded Matilda évery advantege, 
^o which her birth and uncommon at* 
tractions entitled her; but* if it was.so» 
your conforming goodness, that e ver left 
me in doubt> whether ail my .wishes were 
not your own, wili how, I am . sure, 
equaliy.lead you to forgive me.** 

Mrs. Melbourne, anxious to turn him 
from this conversation, begged hewould 
jK>t lët a doubt disturb that composure, 
on which depended their best hopes of 
his recovery ; she then pressed him to 
^ake a cordial draught, which his phy* 
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sician had orderèd at stated hours to be 
administered. 

" I thank yoo," be replifsd, " my best 
îove/' the name by which he most often 
called her ; " how refr eshing it îs from 
your hands!" Then, afiectionalely smiKng 
upon her, he expressed a wish for rest, and, 
leaning back in his cbair^ seemed in a few 
moments sunk in profound repose. Mrs. 
Melbourne, witb an action commanding 
silence, retirad with Matilda to a small di- 
stance, not to interrapt his slumber. At 
length the perfect and motionless serenity 
m virhieh fae lay alarm^d them, and sùfily 
approaching; it wais not tiU some mo^ 
ments àfter the event^ that they discover*' 
ed thèse grateitii and affectibnate wordi^ 
had beei! his last ; and that, in breathing 
ibrth ;; expressions of habituai kin€(nes$^ 
and benîgnîty , this blameless and gentie 
spirit had ascended ;to the source fromr 
which it first derived its being. / ) 
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CHAP. IIL 

The heart fliat sorrow doomed lo jàanu 
fias woro the fréquent seal of vrû^, . 
Its sad impression learas to bear> 
And finda fuUoft iUrain ilow» 

Bat when the seal is first imprest, ^ 
When the yonng heart its pain shall try» 
From the softyielding trembling breast 
Oft seems the startled soûl to fiy. 

Langhornë. 



TâB ffttthfui and perseveriag attacha 
laent 4^ Sowierbj, in taking upon himself 
the charge of every tnoarnfui c&oe for 
bis def>wted friend» deprivéd the unhappy 
survifors, at the moment^ of the-sapport 
his présence migbt hâve âfforded; but* 
pèrbi^s it was compensated hy the addU 
ti»uàl fireedom.in whidh they indulged' 
together j in the first transporta of a grief 
Which the world could not hâve under«> 
stood, and poured forth the expressions 
of a son:ow, so just and sincère^ tili by de* 



grçes it subsided into that calai melan* 
cboly, whiéh rather cherîshes than shritiks 
Iram the contemplation of ïhe past» 
Sowerby had attended tbe remains of his 
friend to the Rocks^ to see the last sad 
daties . paid to them; and towatcfa over 
tbe interest^ of his fàmily, now that place 
liras no longer to be their abodé. AU 
Mr. Melbourne's valuable collections» his 
books, priats, and nianttsorîprts, were to 
be sold for the beiiefit of his widow ànd 
danghter; and uhder the superintend* 
ance of a friend eo iatelligent and attacha 
ed> they had every reason to expect the 
business woiild be transacted for them in 
the most advantageous mariner. On the 
dêath of Mr% Melbourne, the estate of the 
Rocks devolved on Sir Harold Melbourne^ 
thenéarest maie relation of the family; 
but CD %fae diange this circumstance 
might make in het situation and pro"- 
«pects, Matilda's grief had not yet allo^wed 
ba? leisupe to r^flect. WhoUy occupied 
wilh the greatness of her irréparable loss^ 
there ivere momeants in which her yoong 
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iieârt, unused to sorrow, could hardly bé« 
lieve the extent of that which was now in<i 
flicted onher ; then wauld the occurrences 
of the last weeks appear to her but as a 
feverish dream, and it seemed impossible 
that so short a period should bave robbed 
her' of so large a portion of bel* happi'ness. 
That time was too brief to producè any 
altération in her outward form, which had 
caused such a révolution in her inward 
feelings; the aspect of every thingaround 
her was the same^ whîle every thing was 
în reality so much changed. Then, putting 
her hand to her eyes^ as if endea^uring 
to exclude every thing but the past, shè 
wbuld say, f* 'Tisall a dream ; so lately he 
wâtshere ; so lately could feel pleasure in 
my Society, and tbank me when I ad mi* 
xiistered to bis comfort, with a look that 
repaid every exertion! And is he no 
longer sensible to those éxertions» and 
can he be gone, gone for ever, and I «till 
bear to liye and mourn him ! Oh, I did 
xiot love him enmigb, I did not value bîm 
^loaie, and now I am punished for it4" - 
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DuriDg tbis period of ajSQîctîoD» Ma^ 
tilda often afterwards remarked with sur* 
prise^ how selA^m Strathallan had beén 
the subject of faer thoughts; thatiimage^ 
ivhi€h sô short a time before had appeared 
to raie them with such despotic sway» 
now^ i£ net wholly obliterated» had al 
least lost much of its force. It was thea 
that she diiSDDvered how much the power^» 
fui ties of nature prerail, in an utisopbi5<^ 
ticated mind at least, over the fragile and 
&ûta5tic bonds of love; by thxSy she also 
felt) how^^er well groonded may be the 
HSuppositiou> that grief subdues the mind^ 
and disposes it more readily to teaderf 
nesB ; yety that to expérience in theîr fnll 
force those soft but lively émotions, wbich 
grâce, spirit, and lovelitiess, are calculated 
to in&pire^ it requires a mind comparatively 
«t ease, a heart ready to vibrate in unisoa 
to those sweet impressions» Those gay 
disions of beauty and of love^ which, thidk 
as motes in the suabeam, had daaced be- 
fdre her iiancy in the âowery arbours. ôf 
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Woodiai^s^ vanisfaéd «mid ihe mdumful 
duties and gloomy scènes of her tow» 
^bode. New trials ând nêw ear$s/5Qon 
jBalled her at once from tbe^e refieetioasi 
and from remembrances jnoje painful; 
and an incident discpvered to her a jS^retj 
ivhich jnQtbing but Mrs, Melbonme's wn* 
wiUingness so. soon to add to the sufier* 
ings she had aJready endured, h£|d pre^ 
¥ented hcr irom jevealing loog be£6rë« ' 

She had for iso«ne tin>e obsei* v^d that her 
own maidi who had h^én parmitted to acf 
Company her to town from . W.oodtapd.9t 
)iad appeared sullén and dl^satîi^fièd witljt 
lier situation, and often failed in the ret 
&péoi she i^efore liad D'Hilormly sbown her% 

One day, when remonstrating with her 
iupon leasing some work negletted, which 
^he had désir ed her to 6nish> Susaq an* 
«wered, that sbe bad work of her own tg 
^ ^* Ibr if l don't finish my new bonnet 
-mysel^" sbe continued sulkily, " ï sha^n'-t 
bave any tbing fit to be seen in when 
Miss'Mountain'^ woman, and ail the qn^ 
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lity folks^ cornes up f o town : for I havê 
not béen paid my wages, to buy onfe, by * 
^OUr lady taammat I don^t know when/^ 

"I dùtkt tbink'I ever tefused yoii à 
bonnet, Susan/' repTtéd Matilda, ^ but dd 
.you suppose this is the way to recomrtiend 
yoiarself to niy service, or that I shall 
long retain you^ if you continue tô treat 
me with this disPéspefct ?'* 

^' Service I" cried Susan, sticking heir i 
arms a^kimbo, " l'il warrant there*s many 
a prettier service going a-begging than 
one, where folks is ail at sixes and sevens^ 
ïus I may say» There's to be no mdte go^ 
in g to the Rocks, as I faear, and to tell 
you a pièce of niy mind, l'm tired oif 
poking about in this sort of a place, 
where one gets no f\in^ and sees no cot»- 
pany." 

Matilda, her tnind pâinfully bccupied 
Jyy other and higher considérations, had 
jbardly re^larked what was now forced 
upon her observation, that the appearance 
and furniture of her lodging in town, was 
not equal to what she might havesupposed 
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Mr. Melbourne's circumstances reqoir$d% 
Her unpleasant feelings disappeared) how^ 
en^r, almoat as sooa as the obj^t which 
liaid exciked thein« '^Tfaat this should 
grieye meV* sfae siaid, smiling, as in con» 
tenipt upon faersel^ on recollecting thé 
ma^d's impertinence i wi4;faout adverting 
tp iCs beîng of any serions conséquences 
she yet, from iier- habituai care to save 
}ier môtfaèf the slightest pain, resolved 
agaijQist communtcating the circumstanoe 
to her. But Mrs. Meibourne^ who per^ 
,€eived: . sometfaing faad distnrbed her 
jàaugbter» easily divined the; catiise^ and 
isaid, With. a* forced smile^ ^^ I guess what 
bas made you nneasy^ for I saw you in 
^closë: conversation Vith Susan just now;, 
^aiid I suppose she was giving you some 
of the fine lady-Iike airs she has lai;ely as- 
«umed/' Matilda, while she affected to 
trent the mattèr ^with equal iîghtness^ con* 
fessed tbere wos aà altération in the manq- 
uer o£ the yoïkng woman, which made hec 
x^onvel'Bation not very exhilarating. 
I ^^ÇÇf d!ie.has heard some rùmours of 
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what bas happened; 'tis what I èxpect« 
ed," said Mrs* Melbourne, in a smothered 
tone, and dropping her assaimed dieerftiU 
ness. ^' The thougbtless scorns, and bit* 
ter slights of servants, are the first fruit* 
of the miséries of the poor.*' Tlien ad* 
dressing MatUda aloud, she said, '^ caa 
you bear, my.dear girl, a communication^ 
which will add heavily to'what you now 
must feel; yèf, I fear twas only false ten« 
der'ness wbich bas till now eoncealed it." 

** Ab,, mumma, vvhat can add to my 
affliction, since*^* — — Hère she paosed, 
obiâerying the chtoge m Mrs. Mel'boorae's 
,coiint^nai?c6 ; and suddenly the mbst 
paiqful appréhensions for her bealth and 
^fety, or that pf some of those who. were 
dear to her, filted her mind* Mrs. MeU 
bourne, perceiying the exoess of her uu^^ 
easiness, and wisliing to réHeve. hér, at 
least from the torments of suspense, con-* 
tiuued — 

" But a few weeks ago you were in 
possession of a fortune, wbich was suffis 
pientto hâve preserved you in àffluence^ 
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even when obliged to consider the abode 
of your childhood no longer as your 
home; that fortune, by the failure of those 
in whose hands it was placed, is gone; and 
you must, ray dearest girl, by the exer-» 
tion of that spirit and principle to which 
I hai^e from childhood formed your mind, 
endeavour to conform it now to your 
^Itered situation/' 

^* Is that ail r cried Matilda, breathing 
more freely upon finding the communica-* 
tion so much less dreadful than she had 
çxpected. 

".AH! Sweet, untaught girl, you vîew 
it in that romantic light which conceals^ 
from those unlectured in the world's hard 
^cfaool, that loss of fortuné is indeed 
almost loss of every thing ; of pleasure, 
of conséquence, of friends; but why 
abould I anticipate — I will rather, sinee I 
bave thus far opened myself, treat you 
with that confidence your gênerons spirit 
i^till more than your âge, should now for 
the future everclaim. Y/du bave heard 
pie say thatyour father, in marrying me^ 
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wàs iûfluenced by préférence albne; lus 
iiber»! spirit woiild notisuffer hiin to.con- 
sider my want of fortupe as a disadvan* 
lage, and possessing himself at that tioi^ 
but Ibe portion of ,a younger brothex; 
retirement was adopted by us both^. as 
mucb from necessity as choice. When, 
by the death of his beloved relative, h« 
came into possession of afiluence, uneut 
.vied and uhdesired» he was anxiaus' to 
.secure a part of ils envoyaient to nie;,but 
a^ *I had brought hîm no fortune, a delir 
cacy, perhaps misplaced, made mee^ter 
î^yerse to the proposai: as linew^.bow- 
ever, tbat if we were not blest with a soiiî, 
the estate of the Racks must go from our 
part of the famîly, I acquiesced with 
pleasure in a plan that he tbought would 
récure to mé a compensation for what I 
bad dec1ined> wbiçh he adopted from the 
moment he came into p.os3es$iQn of it : 
part of the income of every y eaf we laid 
by, to accumulate as a forttfne for you. 
As we h^d neither of U9 expensive tastes 
aad babits, tbis overplus^ would at al^ 
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events hâve risen to some amoubt ; but 
from the increasipg, and perhaps unne- 
cessary seclusion, into which your dear 
father'9 peculiar turn of mind gradaaily 
led him to indulge, it became considen* 
able indeed ; and you were at eighteea 
possessed of a portion that avarice itself 
would net bave overlooked^while taste and 
love- 
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•* How often hâve I antîcipated, " con- 
tinued Mrs. Melbourne^ while tears of 
affection sprung into her' eyes^ ** the hour 
iffhen with proud delight I should prejsent 
you to an admiring vtrorld— and must sucfa 
Biveetness be consigned to obscurîty ?" 
• ** Why should I wish a différent fate 
from yours ?*' replted Matitda; " why, ra- 
ther, dëarei^ âiother^ dîd you net permit 
me to share ail your anxieties^ to accom* 
pàny you on this cruel journey, which 
1 am sure was undertaken on my ac« 
cbunt ?" 

. ^^I hoped to spare it you ait/' resumed 
Mrs. Melbourne. ** While yefc in the 
coufttry, we recelyed prÎTate notice frorti 
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Ëfriend in London, who was anxious for 
our welfare, of the diminished crédit and 
apprëfaended failure of that house, in 
which the whôle accumniated sum we 
had so long destined for you was placed* 
Mr. Melbourne would not delay a mo- 
ment, weak as he was from récent illness, 
toJiastén to town, still hoping the repre« 
sentation of his correspondent migbt be 
Aise or exaggerated ; or that, at ail «vents,, 
he œight be in tîme to withdraw his 
property from it before! its Anal ruin. 
Useless précaution ! We arrived just ia 
time to bear of tbat crysà ivliich invol ved 
us, in common with so many. others, îa 
©ne gênerai destruction; Still we rejotced. 
you were. not présent,, to share the first 
âbock of onr disniay.. Wé had leâ you 
with our ohly Derbyisl^re.friend,. under 
the idea of sparing you the sighi of anxie^ 
ties,. and the knowlédge . of . unpleasant 
affairs, with>.whkb,. îf tbey terminaied 
favtourably, you need never 'baye been 
made^acquaixitedi if otherwisé, were better 
comgiunieated on our retum*^ : While the 
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Rocks were ours you would still haychai 
the enjayment of affluence, though de* 
prived of your former expectations^ there-^ 
fore, had your father lived* * ■ ■ 

Hère Matilda, he^edless of her owa 
afflicUoas in the désire to console her 
mother^ interrupted her, to profess her. 
readiness.to a<;iopt âny views which this 
reverse in her prospects might make ne-^ 
cessary ; and her perfect résignation ta. 
this additional weight, light indeed in 
comparison with the other which it had. 
pleased Providence to inflict on her. 

** I hâve no view, no wish at présent,'' re* 
plied Mrs. Melbourne, " but to recover, if 
possible, that peace of which we hâve been 
deprived; and to hide myself from those. 
vifho knew me in a far différent situatian." 
' *^ Oh ! mamma, why would >you deny 
tbem the greatest pleasure they can possin • 
biy. expérience," said the artless Matildm . 
" that of shewing you that no différence 
m your situation can alter their senti*, 
meots; as. it was your cfaaracter, not 
your fortune^ inspired them> surely no . 



change of Qircumstances can affect them.: 
there are the Torrendales, Miss Ferrars, 
Mr. Sowerby— '* 

" Oh> Lady Torrendale !*' repeated 
Mrs» Melbourne, witb tUat tone of sligbt 
and indifférence whicb speaks but little 
J|ope ; " and as foç Sowerby," sbe conti- 
nued, " he was truly attached to bis friend, 
but to me he never was.kind; an inde- 
.çcribably irkspme manner of undervaluing 
every thing I said and did, ran tbrough bis 
wbole behaviour; and now the tie that 
cemented our intimacy is gone, it would 
not surprise me, if he should soon com- 
pletely désert a sooiety, to whicb I can np 
longer contribute the attention ^and spirils 
that made it. formerly agreeable to bim. 
With some good points of character, he 
vis an egotist in the true$>t sçnse of tbe word, 
. selfish— rfastidious — overbearing*— *' 

The entrance of the gentlemfin ici qaes^ 
tion put an end, for the présent,, to the 
catalogue raisonné that Mrs; M^llbourne 
bad been g^ving of bis virtueis* He seetn* 
ed en»barrassed àt seeuig . Matilda, and 
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clesîroùs of some private conversation with 
her mother. Aceustomed to watch hîs 
looks with almost filial attention, tbe 
young lady soon took an opportunity to 
indulge him in what he wished; but 
though absent, she was net long kept ig- 
norant of tlie snbject of their conversa* 
tion. 

" We hâve been speaking of your vir- 
tues, my dearest cbild," sdid Mrs. Mel- 
bourne, " but befof e I tell you how much 
Sowerby values them, lét me remind you 
of what my whole life has proved, — that 
•your happinèlss is ever n>y flrst object, and 
that I do not wish any représentation of 
mine shduld bear the force ojfa commande 
bût ratber that of the counsel of a fehder 
and enlightened frie^d. Sowerby loves 
.you, and bas generously offered, upon this 
reversé of fortune, to share bis afiluenoe 
rvritb you 5 nbw tell ine truly, could you 
' actept him without répugnance ?•' 

vMatilda looked down, and remained i<nr 
a nioment in deep reflectioli>s ^^^^ raising 
her miU eyeSj^.iBi which a iiK>dest côn* 
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fideùoe! and digmty i¥ere èxpressed) '^ I 
think/' shè said» ^"^ that from the whole 
tenar of Mr. Sawerby's conduct^ and the 
récent proofs of friendship he bas given 
ine, I coald) I do nqt sày love, but regard 
him sufficieptly, almoat ïo wish to give 
faim lùy hand,if it cauld contribnte to bis 
bappiness ; bat tliçn . my. çhoice must 
seem free, my situation be wbat it bas 
been. As it is, when my altered views 
are opposed to bis wealth, bis age^Ob, 
snammal I bope," she coatinued, cast* 
ing down her eyes and blasbing, ^^ that I 
ào not deceive myself, >but I tbink love, 
love alone, couM excuse my accepting 
«adh an obligation." 

. '* And you cannot give bim this same 
love !" repeated Mrs. Melbourne, thoughtr 
fuUy, ^' Is it .so? A m I not suffioiently 
yoi}r fi*iend, to deserve to knovf, it is.be« 
cause it is bestowed on another ?" 

"No, no îndeed, that's ail over^** replied 
Matikia, ba&tilyi and tbed, upoti an ibx^ 
damatvon of surprise eseapibg Mrs. MeU 
l>ourae, ihiQ related, wit hAto t ingettuoug* 
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Dess which only waits to repose itself ia 
the bosom of true frieûdsbip, the conflicts 
and escapes she had gone . throagli at 
Woodiaads. . 

* " You acted nobly, my gènerous gîrl!*' 
exclaimed Mrs. Melbourne, embracing 
ker with tears of pleasure^ *^ but oh ! wfaat 
a lesson of prudence, in tbîs instance far 
surpassing my own, does your conduct 
give . me ! Misled by maternai affectloBf 
I only reflected at that time, that in my 
daughter I possessed a treasure which tioie 
higheM-might envy, and "(vhich, thoughit 
pight dérive irom rank an added lustré^ 
must, yrherever I bestowed it, confer a 
greater obligation than it received. .Un<» 
der this impression, I rather viewed with 
pleasure the first dawnings of a partiality 
in Lord Strathallau, which Ithought could 
only.be productive of happiness to you. 
both. i 

'^ Fortune, has novr placed an insupera- 
bJe barrier bçtween you^ even if that ea- 
gagemçnt did not exista which must nosr 
confine his choice*. I.wiU< not* remark 
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npon the injustice, the- impolîcy of thus 
fettjsring the mind before it is capable of. 
making a free élection. It is but toa 
oommon, where any objeot of interest.or 
ambition is concerned, andto such cou» 
sidérations the bappiness of a life is often 
thought too cheap a sacrifice. Neither 
do I ask^ if the impression made by those 
dangero.us hôurs you were allowed to 
s|>end together, does not still linger about 
your heart, I anticipated y ou r refusai of 
Sbwerby, but I do not approve of your 
Qdotive for it. Consider, my love, were 
affluence still added to thosé advantages, : 
which I am sure no blind partiality tempts 
me to exaggerate, what right would he 
Ji^ave to aspire to my Matilda? He him*' 
self pleads the reverse in your, fortune, as 
the only circonstance tiiatemboldens him 
to acknowledge a préférence he has.iong 
in secret, feit; while he déclares, with jei 
générons . ddicacy, it.was.the fe'ar of in* 
fluencing your cboice.by the^parting rep 
commendation.of a parent, that prevented 
him from opening his intentions to his 
friend. On the whole^ I am better pleased 
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mik h^ fon^çt^, th99 I çxpected;' but d^ 
not, ktthe s0Q$e^of oMig^^ioa if eigfe v^on 
yplir mint4;. ne^ther oji. tb^.o^er hs^od 
suppose, th^fc.a tain wisb, tp be reato^ed 
tQ the enjoymeats of we^Ub> il; your ex- 
pense, bdiS tbe sUghtest influencie oa fcto 
coùaséls l,^m giving you^, Reflect beforle 
you décide; but I eptreat, whs^teveif be 
your final detenumation»; that you will 
eonsider me as a person wholly uncoa^ 
iieicte4 witiî the question* •' ». 

« I wiU cQDsuIt my pillow upon it," said 
Matil^da, atlempting to $mî}ê, for she be^ 
gan to fear tbat the flatterîng suggesiâoiusi 
of her owA heart might hâve deceived 
her into. . believing, that tbat was a noble 
action^ whicb was» in reality^.oply a sacri* 
fice to disappointed passion. . 
. Mrs» Melbourne having apprôved of beî 
détermination, with mutual expressions of 
aakiely.for. eachLOtbec^s h^ippineas, and 
miitualéndearmeiits, whicfa cbtnged thie 
-bour of sorrow întoone joi bli08,.thesâ 
amiable suffecers parted from eàch otlM? 
for the nigfat. 
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CHAR IV. 

The morn ihat warns th' approaching daj 

Awakes me up to toil and woe^ 
I see the houfs in long array 

That I fttust saffer lingoring slow : 

Or, if I slumber^ faney chief 
Reigns baggard«wUd in sore aflrlght^ 

£ven day ail bîtter bring? relief 

From tuch a horrot-breathing night. 

BuRNSj Lamext* 

TflB hour of darkness, cf «ience^ and 
solitude, which by the bajppy is conse- 
crated to repose, Matilda devoted to se* 
ri(>us enquiry into tbe nature of her own 
feelings. Tbough otbers may consider 
her as a beauty, a heroiue, and till late^ 
the object of envy as vféïl as admiration^ 
sbe wa^istill old fals>hioned enoogh to know 
berself to be a poor ^ weak, erring créature, 
She did not forgèt that the heart is deceit<- 
fol above att things, and' she determined 
Us dangerduii dictâtes shoald not besub** 
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stituted for the less pleasing, but safer 
decrees, of reason and religion. The re- 
sult of this self-examination was^ a resolu- 
tion at once tô conquer any répugnance 
that might be inconsistent with duty; and 
hy a graceful complîance, to shew her 
gratitude to her truest friend, and to en- 
sure the happiness of a motber^ who had 
ever made hers the first object of her life. 
The attjachment Sowerby had shewn for 
Mrs, Melbourne, had touched her afFec- 
tionate heart beyond àny thing in his 
former conduCt ; his présent disinterested 
,oSer, added. ta the esteèm with wbicb he 
Jbiad eirer ii^pired her. ^ I feel friendship, 
ii^onfidence, gratitude, towards him,'' she 
ccmtinued, " and after ail, what is this 
love, without which I fondly imagine I 
cannot make him happy î" 
. At this instant, a long-forbidden imag^ 
xushed before her fancy's eye,— -bright, 
distinct, and visible, as reality could bave 
made it. It was the beautîful farm of the 
beloved Strathallan^ which b^urst upoa her 
^^ttl^ beaoïiQg in. ail tho$e ipîld glprie^ 
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wbich bad leil it captive in happier hoursw 
Turning on her those soft eyes, which had 
learned so directly the channel to her 
heart, it seemed to look at her reproach* 
fiilly, and say, " Do you still ask what is; 
love ?*' ^* Oh, forgive me, StratbaHan, l 
was in error — I repent !*' cried Matilda, 
$tarting up, while her voice was drown» 
ed in the tears sbe could no longer 
sjippress: ** Surely you are inine,—! 
bave been given to you,— you r claioi 
shall be admitted,-— I will obey you, my 
gentle lord. But do not upbraid me/' 
she added, panting under the strong im- 
pression of terror her imagination had 
conjured up, and trying to bànish from> 
bér mind the form which was ever before 
i);, seen, felt in the air^chaining her to onè 
i^pot,and alone illuminating the surround^ 
ing gloono with iti» light. It appeared. to 
ber that he implored ber not to désert 
him, to leave him without consolation iu 
a loveless, joyless world; not to hasten of 
herself the destruction of bis hopes, He 
seeoied to aak. ber> if a short delay was 
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too much for one who had diewh sûCfa 
love? 

But soion recovering from> and aiihameâ 
of the transport into which passion had 
l«d her, ^' Has he not resigned ïne ?'' she 
9aid ; *^ Hâve I not mysdf pointed out to 
bim tlie path he should pursue? And 
shall I now show niyself incapable of a 
stmilat effort ? Shall I, while he is perhaps 
successfully endeavouring to banish mjr 
image from his thoughts, still cherish his, 
in hopeless and cowardly despaîr ? No» 
let this conâict, the most violent, foe the 
last ; let me recal my former resoliitîonsy 
and seek in duty thtit Ixappiness^ which 
iU*dire<cted love caii never give.** 

Having composed her mind to this de# 
terniination, she waited with ànxiety for 
the approach of morning, that she might 
make her mother's hçart happy by com* 
nmnicating it; perhs^ps that she might 
put it ont of her own power to fetract it. 
She met her ajt breakfaal With a counte# 
natice serefle thoogh pale. 

*^I hftvQ . exàmined mytelf, my dear 
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mother,*' she said, ^ and I assure you, ï 
can^ with satisfaction, comply with the 
proposai that bas been so generouslymade 
to me.** *^ And I assure y ou," returned 
-Mrs. Melbourne, while shé pressed héc 
with tenderness to her heart, '* I wiïl 
•iiever consent to such a sacrifice»*^ 

Matilda^ anxioué to be understood^ and 
fearfui that she was not supposed in ear* 
nest in the wish she now expressèd, ré- 
peated with eagernéss the arguments by 
which she had brought her mind to such a 
détermination. But Mrs. Melbourne con- 
tinued firm to her original résolution. ^^ I 
âllowed you time to refleet iipon the offer 
thus unexpectedly made,'* she s&idi ^ be- 
cause I thought it necessary y our 'refusai 
*6hould be the tesult oi^ deliberate cônsî-, 
deratioiiy in order td.satisfy yout owti 
mihd thaï; we neither of ud suddenly re» 
jected it on ra^ pr roûianiîc ground^ 
Bût I was determined> eveti shîould a Sstlse 
generosity lead you to sacrifice such yOtith 
and merit to a temper and âge likè 
Sowerby'cs, ondec the idea of contributiag 
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to my happlness» that I never would cou- 
sent to it." 

Matilda insisted^ and a contest of ge* 
nerosity ensued betwecn the parent and 
child, most uniike tfaose which are gené<* 
rally represented ; but which we may surely 
trust tp be of more fréquent occurrence, 
than those conflicts so often described as 
taking place between aversion on the one 
sîde, and tyranny on the other^ when we 
consider, that the heart, generally painted 
the abode of the laCter, is that which in 
reality is capable oftenderness, geûerosity, 
und self*devotion, beyond what ail other 
i^earts concei ve. Matilda was obliged, at 
Jast^ we will not ask whether with reluct- 
ançe» to yield* 

'^ We cannot hope any thîng from Sa- 
,werby*s friendship> after this/' continued 
^rs, Melbourne ; " ofFended pride^ iii a 
mind like his, is likely to settle deep, and 
,to rankle long ; but do not let this affect 
you," she pursued, kindly pressing her 
iiand> " the sale of my jewels, and the 
Tarious personal property your poor father 



lèft, will be enûugh to support us decénlly^ 
tfaough in a situation far différent ffom 
that in which we bave lived. Your amia* 
ble temper and merit bave made you 
friands; you wiil, i hôpe, find more» 
Ai ail events I am blest, to see in you a 
disposition to tbat contentaient and ré- 
signation^ wbicb would make many, more 
faroured by fortune, could tbey look wîtb- 
In, envy us in our humble habitation/* 
. Sowerby did not long delay his return^ 
in order to know how far be migbt indùlge 
Ihosè iiopes wbicb bad been tbe deiïglit- 
ful dream of his life^ but wbicb faé bad 
never till lately aspired ta realise,. Mrsi. 
Melbourne bad a long conversation' witji 
liim ; and Matilda almost répented tbat 
£he bad suffered ber motbejr's délicate ge» 
nerosity to prevail, and tbus. expose ber to 
Ibe pain and regret it now migbt. cause 
Aér. ^ . -^ 

She waîted in tbe front room of tlieir 
Iktle lodging^ in tbat unsettled &tate of 
mind^and agitation of spirits, common tô 
those wbo are conscious tbat'9Qïnething 
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i$ taking place in which tbey are iûti« 
mately concerned, yet over which they no 
longer possess. any influence. The figure 
of Sowerby darting from the bouse acrostf 
the street> was the first object that roused 
her from this rêverie. Sbé hastened to 
the room wbere her mother had been; 
she was at the door» her handkerchief was 
at her eyés : " How I bave wronged hiror 
she.said» ^^ He is the most generous c^ 
]being9 ! he was indeëd the worthy friend 
of the best of men/' 

Tben retiring with Matilda, she rekted 
to ber^ that much as her friend had seemed 
to siiffer from the rejection of bis suit^ bis 
gceatest anxiety had àppeared to be» lest 
this imprudent disclosure of bis attacb- 
ment would take from him the right ôf 
being copsidered any li»igçr with that 
confidence which he had formerly ^pyed. 
•' As Mr. Melbourne^s friend," he said^ 
<^ let m/e stiH he àllowed tô contribute to 
tfae bappiness of bis family^ thongb &o 
longer hoping to be united to it;by a 
lieâffer tieti" 
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" I d^ntifit Tiepeat to you," continued 
Mrs, Melbourne, *^ the generosity of his 
oSets s he seems better acquainted with 
the unbappy aQairs of our family, even 
than I am myself ; he talks of leariog ail 
bis possessions to you ; and in the warmtb 
of bis friendly aeal for your welfare, he 
pres3ed mie to let him settle upou you> 
entirely Qut of his Qwn power, tbat por- 
tion of his fortune which, bad you been 
united to hinp, he would hâve made 
yours/* 

An e2):pression of alarm which she could 
not repress, passed ov^r Mtftilda's coun- 
tenance, and inclined ber to interrupt 
l^rsp Melboupue's narratîQti ; Iwt meeting 
ber eye, she blushed at haying for a mo- 
ment suspected the détermination of a 
spirit as délicate, and as proud as her 

own, ' ; 

*5 Trust me, my deav,-* said that ladgr, 
aiisyirering ber thougbts, '^ I could not 
bring myself to accept of aay of Sowerby's 
pecuniary offers ; but at the saine f ime 
that I refused tiiem» I.jconveyed to him 
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the high sehse I entertained of the gène* 
rosîty and kindness by which they were 
prompted. His heart fait the distinction, 
and I may promise you, that you hâve 
secured^ for ever, a warm and steady 
friend/* 

Matilda's tears evinced how capable 
she was of appreciating such an attach- 
aient ; and her mother, to relieve her 
mind from the subject, began talking over 
their future plans of life; the manner in 
which they must now economizé -npon 
their narrow income> and the changes 
necessary to be made in thé establishment 
theyhad formerly kept up. • 
. " We must learn to attend upon our- 
selves," she said ; " one man and a maid 
would, I think, bave been sufficient for 
our small family^ but that my ôwn wo- 
man^ Hanway, who bas shewn herself as 
attacbed and respectful, as «Susan was tbe 
contrary, bas entreated not to be dis- 
missed from a family where she has sô long 
lived in happiness ; she toffers to turn to 
àny sort of work> rather than be sent 
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ftway; and I, for my part, hâve been so 
affected by her generosity, that I would 
rather inconvenience myself, than eitber 
part from her, or make her suffer too much 
at her advanced âge, by her inconsiderate 
kindness." 

" Faithful créature !** cried Matilda, 
delighted with this new proof of attach- 
xnent in an old servant, who she knew 
had not only welcomed her, but Mrs. 
Melbourne, into the wcirld. ** As to.the 
other maid, mamoia, we shall want one 
that will be active and clever, and I will 
take care it shall not be Susan." 

Pursuant to this intention, she sent up 
for her own maid that evening, and said 
to her, ^^ I tbink, Susan, you complained 
yesterday of wanting a bonnet?" " Yes, 
ma'am — no, ma'am," answered the giri, 
with a look that implied trépidation and 
self-reprosbch. " It was never our inten- 
tion, I am Sure/' pursued Matilda, " that 
you should hâve been put to any incon- 
venience for want of money, though the 
harassing events that hâve happened to 
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US in succession, might, for the moment^ 
hâve made jour just claim escape my 
'mother's memory. Hère," she conti- 
nued, taking out her purse, '^ is wfaat I 
believe will satisfy your denriand, and take 
this in addition/' pressing on her a hand- 
some gratuity, " as an acknowledgment 
of the cheerful services you used to rendcr 
me ; and as I am nô longer in a situation 
to require them " 

"Oh, nia'am/*'cried poorSusan, bunst- 
ing into tears, ** take back your money 
I beg, and forgîve me, for I was a very 
foolish, insolent girl, yesterday, and a 
wicked ungrateftil wretch, to speak so to 
tny sweet young lady, who never said an 
tiiikind v\rord in her life. Punish me, pray 
do, nia'am, but don't talk of sending me 
away/* 

'* But my dëar Susan/* said Matilda^ 
■quité softened by the girl^ repentance 
and confession, " our présent circum- 
stances put it out of my power to keep a 
separaie attendant Ibr mysetf, and you 
are not used to ahy other employment.^ 
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'* Oh, yes, «la'am^ i am," cried lite 
poor <;reat«rej sobbing, ^' Mitol se ywn ^îU 
let me bè with yoa wteerever ywi tnay gOy 
1*11 be housemaid — 1*11 be cook-maidf^ 
l'H wash tbe rokmïs orpcm my- knees, ^r do* 
way tfaing^ so y«m wiH but fargive wâ" • 

Matilda looked at lier with a compas^ 
sion which was evidently the precursor of 
pardon. Sbe was touched by the sincère 
expression of shame and grief^ that was 
betrayed alike in the words and counte- 
nance of this well-meaning, simple créa- 
ture. At a loss how to proceed, she con- 
sulted with her mother; who^ pleased with 
this artless tribute to her daughter's naild 
virtues^ warmly counselled her to prefer 
the girl to a stranger, since she was so 
willing to repair her fault, and so dé- 
sirons to be usefuh 

Mrs. Melbourne and Matilda^ with this 
small establishment of three servants^ and 
inhabiting part of a house in a genteel 
but retired street in London, fixed tbeir 
minds to accept with thankfulness the 
good that remained to them., and deter- 
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mined, simce they had preferred delicacy 
and independence, to the prospect of af- 
fluence, when incompatible with those 
considérations^ not to afford, by any fu- 
ture regrets^ a new example in their own 
conduct, of the inconsistency of human 
wishes. 
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CHAP. V. 

ru beg onc boon 

And then be gone and trouble you no more. 

Shall I obtain it > 

Name it, fair cousin. 

Shakspeare. 

SowERBY, in resigning the character 
of a lover, had resumed, with increased 
warmtji, hîs former attentions as a friend. 
He seemed only désirons that it mîght 
be forgotten he had ever aspired to a 
higher place in Matilda's esteem ; and so 
perfectly did he succeed in making her 
feel once more at ease in his society, that 
the charm of her artlesà manners and 
affectionate frankness communicated itself 
to him^ and he dictated and dogmatized, 
quarrelled and asked pardon, with ail his 
former good-humoured assumption of au- 
thority. Since his return to town he had 
Iaken a lodging near Mrs. Melbourne^ 



80 



STKATHALLAM. 



and seemed determined not to forsake 
ber till the first shock of adversity at least 
was past. 

As soon as that lady was able to attend 
to any tbing beyond the afHicting cir- 
cumstances of ber présent situation^ she 
yielded to ber daugbter's persuasions in 
inquiring after the interesting sister of 
Mn Sowerby, wbo bad been Matilda's 
fellow-traveller; but nothing could coq« 
. quer ber reluctance to receive the visit of 
a stranger ; and on Mrs. Melbourne s ex- 
pressing to Sowerby ber surprise that a 
ivoman of manners so pleasingas Matilda 
described hers to be, sbould be so devoted 
to solitude^ and so indiffèrent to the in- 
terest she involuntarily inspired, be re- 
plied, in bis abrupt manner, — ^' It is be- 
cause xny sister is a nun." 

" A nun ! — How singular that you 
sbould never mention the circumstance 
before!" 

" Very singular/' 

Mrs. Melbourne easiiy comprehended 
from thèse concise replies, that ber old 
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friend was not to be questiônèd on this 
subject ; but as the curiosity of ladifii^. 
once raised, is not so easily appeaâëd^; 
sbe^ by piersevering atteniions^ «t leagib; 
induced Clara to miake an exception in 
her favour fronk faer plan of perfect seda-' 
sion, and soon learnied from thé fbir re* 
eluse herself a little more of ber history. 
It appeared she had been edoeated îa 
tbe Romisfa persuaMon^ which wàs tlmË 
of her motber^ tbe father of Mr. Sowerby 
having married a lady of tmmensé for- 
tune wbo was of that communion. She 
was considerably younger tbàn her bro- 
ther, and bad, in tbe Uoom of youtb» 
Yc^untarily returned to the coBti^nt in 
France^ where sbe had been broui^fat irp, 
and there assinnâd the veiK When thM 
country no longer offered a safe a&yluHd^ 
she had been conducted by hër b><M}lM^ 
to a simiiar înstitiilion in £ngland^ w^hôre^ 
{or several years^ she had remain<(âd eott* 
* tentedly performihg the doties enjoined 
by bec profession, tUl her extrentdy rii 
gorous obserraoce of tàtem^ aotiiig: o^ a 
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natorally délicate frame, brought on an 
iUness which occasioned such serions ap- 
préhensions for her ]ife, that she had been 
recommended to try the effects of a change 
of air, and some relaxation in the se- 
yerity of her former discipline. So far her 
présent situation could be accounted for ; 
but the reasons that had induced the fair 
nun, possessed of beauty and enjpying a 
larçe fortune, originally to take such a 
step, were still withheld. Clara's manners 
were frank, even affectionate, 

« • 

'' And her mild eye was eloqaeot to speak 
" The soûl of pity ;" 

yet still, mingled with this softness and 
apparent confidence, there was a degree 
of reserve ; and whether the veil was drawn 
by caution or sorrow^ Mrs. Melbourne 
equally felt it was too sacred to attempt 
to remove it. It was certain that her re- 
solution had been taken contrary to the 
wishes of Sowerby. His constant hatred 
to whatever bore the name of French 
manners or éducation, and that unwill* 
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ingness to speak upon the subject» whicfa, 
after an intifnacy of so many years, had 
still made it a secret to his friends that 
lie had a sister, proved how much her 
sel&devotion pained him. Even now, 
when in company with her, an involun- 
tary and fretful glance, where pity and 
înterest seemed mingled with some diis- 
tressing feeling of resent ment and regret, 
shewed that the consciousness o£her situ- 
ation w'as never absent from his bosom» 

An observation like this was sufficiént 
for prudence, such as Mrs. JVJelbourne's; 
while Matilda, enjoying thé présent hoûr 
in Clara's innocetit and amiable society, 
feared, lest in attempting to know more, 
she should, with tlie indiscrétion of the 
imprudent Psyché, suddenly deprive her- 
self of the advantages she ah:eady pos- 
sessed. The fair recluse spent mAxiy hôurs 
of each day with her, and in her com- 
pany she felt an ease even heyond what 
6he now experienced with Mrs. Mel- 
bourne. 

Thef e are times when the members of 
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the same family, from tiie rery excess of 
the affection whicfa unités tbem, cannot 
so freely unbosom to each otfaer^ tho$e 
sorrows in which they take an eqnal 
0hare, as to some friend who feels a kind, 
but less lively interest in their dtstress; 
a kind of restraint and timidity reigtis 
over those conversations, where each is 
anxious to avoid some abject th>e most 
paihfui to touch upon, yet the most pré- 
sent to the thoughts. With Clara, Ma» 
tîlda conld spend hours in a luxnrious 
melancholy, which at ail otber moments 
she feared to indulge, and with her coûld 
pay the tribute of affection to the virtues 
of the parent who was lostto her on earth 
indeed, but whose image was seldom a1>- 
-sent from her memory, and never from 
ber heart* 

The death of Mr. Melbourne was found 
to be productive of other distresses to bis 
faflxiily, than those to which they had at 
•fifst adverted. The confusion in whi<îh 
hisaffairs were left, rendered it tiee^ssary 
they should hâve an interview wi<)h Sir 
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Harold Melbourne, tfae présent possessor 
of the Rocks. It could not be supposed 
but that such a meeting must revive pain- 
fui feelings; and it was with no gréât 
satisfaction that Mrs. Melbourne heard 
of bis arrivai in to wn, and saw the day ap- 
proach which was to introduce to her, at 
otice, a relation and a perfect stranger. 

As if the disposition, stndious yet indo- 
lent, of the late possessor of the Rocks, 
had been foreseen by bis ancestor, he held 
the estate on the condition of appropri- 
ating a part of the yearly income it af*> 
forded, to the purpose of keeping the 
mansion in repair; and adding to it such 
embellishments as time or taste might 
suggest. This sum, though not turned by 
Mr. Melbourne very much from its ori- 
ginal destination, was y et employed in a 
manner to which his provident and wise 
progenitor had perhaps ne ver adverted. 
The first year. he came into possession of 
the estate he built a ménagerie ; the next^ 
an observatory; and finding afterwards 
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that the rooms of his house were not laid 
ont on a plan sufficiently extensive to 
cohtain the numerous foreign curiosities 
of varions sorts that now began to crowd 
in upon him, he proceeded to dismahtle 
some of the rooihs, and to take down part 
of the old walls, in order to convert the 
materials into other érections more suit- 
able to his taste. 

It was at this period that his wife had 
ventured to remonstrate, and to remind 
liim, that while he was intent upon thèse 
fanciful plans, which neither added to the 
beauty nor convenience of the mansion, 
he was letting the greater part of the 
original building fall to ruin, and diverU 
ing the money that was destiued to re* 
pair it, into another channel. 

Struck with this représentation, he pro- 
mised îmmediately to attend to it ; that 
year his muséum would be ônished, and 
he would positively make no more addi<- 
tions to it. . In the beginning of the fol- 
io win g, ho we ver, temptation arrived in the 
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shape of an American bison, of a sîze so 
uncommon, and so beautîfully preserved, 
that Mr. Melbourne, not having a corner 
left for it in the apartment already erected, 
declared he must be allowed to begin an- 
other room, or at least a boudoir, for the 
bison. 

In the ensuing year Mrs. Melbourne 
still hoped some altération in his plans; 
but he was then deeply engaged building 
a conserVatory for Matilda, and afler that 
he decidedly would -think of the dilapi- 
dations the mànsion had endured. The 
coflservàtory was built, and it was at length 
determined that the work should soon be 
begun of restoring the family-seat to its 
ancien t appearancej when the slow but 
sure prognostics of a dangerous com- 
plaint, warned its possessor that he might 
not hâte it in his power to do his heir the 
justice that he meditated. 

Fully aware of his danger, his inten- 
tion had been to reimbnrse him in his will, 
for the sums thus appropriated, by a 
part of the fortune he had formerly cod- 
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sîdered as exclusively laid by fi^ Ma- 
tilda. 

The sudden stroke, whicfa at onC6 de^ 
prived him of this resource» embittèred 
his laist mt)iïient», by putting it dut of hid 
power to do wfaat honobr, if not justice, 
required ; but Mrs, Melbourne, who well 
knew his wishes, determined to make atiy 
exertion or sufFer aay privation, rather 
than let obloquy rest upon tbe metûory 
of One whose only real fauit was, perhaps^ 
a too great contiempt for money matters, 
and a careless procrastination in the final 
arrangement of his afiairs^ inct*eased, no 
doubt, by the apparent faciitty of fetriev- 
ing them, which the probàbility tilllately 
held out, of a long and undisturbed life^^ 
afforded. Siie had resources on which she 
boped she could rely. Delay was ail she 
required of Sir HaroM, to satisfy his de-» 
mands; but del^y might even be oonsi- 
derad as la £avour-— ^md a favpur it was 
p^inful to ask, from one whose family had. 
been at enmity with her late husband. . 
. .ThÎH répugnance wa& nofc lessen^d by 
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Sowerby, \vho rath^r seemed to take a 
strange delight in adding to her appré- 
hensions. — *^ You will get no gôed ont 
of Sir Harold, I promise yon/' said be; 
^' a wild rogne, I wonder he is not hère 
already to worry for the money." 

** I am inclined to hope better of him/ 
observed the lady ; " the very circam*- 
stance of his baving cbos^i to become 
ti](^ purebaser of poor Mr. MeJbourne's 
collections, argues a mind not entirdy 
given up to dissipation." 

^* Not at ail. Tbat was just in cha» 
racter with a basty, featber*headed Mél<- 
lM>urne, as tbey ail were. He knew thé 
collection was unique îa Ëngland, aûd 
therefore, thougb be bad no use for it 
himself^ be would not let it go out of tbe 
family to tbose wbo couM bave valued it 
better. He a superior mind ! There never 
was one among them ; tbey are a bad 
breed ; tbere was always sometbîng odd in 
the family— 4he father, old Sir R^inald^ 
was something odd-^the son is something 
odd— *the Melbournes are a bad breed !" 
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" You forget, my dear sir, we are 
Melbournes — at least I claim the honour 
of *' 

** Oh, you know very well I do not 
mean you.*?— The Melbournes of the Rocks 
were always pure, as the healthful air that 
surrounded theîr charming retirement,— 
but as for the Melbournes of Moss-cliff 
Abbey — ail I can say is, what few wili 
feel inclined to deny I believe, — ^that the 
inhabitants of the neighbourbood of the 
Rocks wilI long hâve reason to regret 
their change of masters. Matilda, child, 
wfay do you hold down your head, and 
look as if you were going to cry ? I am 
afraid I vex you— I think I always vex 
you,'* contiaued Sowerby, in a half angry 
tone, to conceal the real repentance he felt 
at the thought of having given her paio. 

Mrs. Melbourne took this opportunity 
feo enquire if he had any thing, more than 
cèmmon report, to justify the opinion he 
had taken up, of Sir Harold. 

" It is the resuit of every thing I bave 
pidkedup about him since I bave been in 



STRATHAUAM. 



91 



this vile place, this London, this sink of 
iniquity. His mother^ a mère worthless 
fine lady, seemed to take a perverse plea- 
sure in giving him an early initiation 
into ail those foUies by which sbe had 
irendered herself so notorious. Wben he 
ought to hâve been at school, she had him 
in Company with her at balls and parties* 
When he ought to bave been at collège^ 
be was driving barouches, acting private 
plays, losing his money at White^'s, and 
making himself talked of in every région 
of frivolity and foUy. When he ought to 
hâve been in the world he was at collège, 
beating the tutors, spending much, get- 
ting little, ëxcept the name of a ruffian, 
added to that of a trifler ;— -and when he 
ought to bave been in parliament, he was 
abroad, wasting his time, confirming his 
fbllies, and neglecting his improvement. 
At an incredible expense and trouble, he 
got permission to run over the continent^ 
merely for the indulgence of a caprice ; 
his tour was eut. short by the illness of 
his &ther, wbo summoned him to return : 
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be trâYelIed through France aiid Italy in 
an incredibly short time, ànd killed I 
don't know how many post-horseS) by 
which mèaas te embarked for England, 
soon enough to see hts father> and be with 
him a few hours before he dîed ; and this 
was the only time in hîs hfé he was where 
he Ottght to be. After Sir Reginald's 
death his character took qnite a new turn, 
He became gloomy , fond of solitude, and 
shut himself up like a prisoner> in Moss- 
cliff Abbey« Many strange stories were 
circulated of his way of life there, aod his 
re|UK)ns for this utter seclusion : I see in 
it • nothing but the natural efiect of an 
éducation such as he had received, and of 
his being the ^vourite son of such a wo* 
man as Lady Julia Melbourne. He was 
satiated with dissipation, before he had 
time to lay a foundation of solid acquiré- 
fl»ents, snfiicîent to make* him pfciy his 
part on the great théâtre of the world with 
ad?antage and crédit, and therefore, he 
sbrunk from the duties his station re- 
quired > and though equaliy uniit for soli- 



tude> &Qught it as a refiige wbiçh would 
conceal at once his incapacity and (}is- 
content*" 

« ■ ■ « 

. ^^ What a chajracter !" exclaimed Mrs, 
Melbourne;! as she looked at her daugbt^r 
with uneas^ness 3 " my avf;Fsîpn to see tbjs 
i^ap hourly increases/' 

" Could I see bim for you, mamma ?'* 
said Matilda, '^ and save you this unplea^ 
sant conversation," 

*' You see bim, child ! wbat do you 
l^qow about business ? apd we meet upon 
flotbing else/* 

^^ I tbink I coul(| leam to say any tbiqg 
yoq irijs^»" replied the affectionate girl. 
^ Mrs, Melbourne, considering that tbe3e 
w^re çiffair3j( in wbich ber daugbter's inte* 
rest^ were ^s intimately conceraed as ber 
own, apd thfit it migbt be perbaps a.dvan- 
t^eous tq ber, to see and converse with 
1^ relation» ^bosp countenanqe ^ould bje 
la. proteQtipn, whose enmity a source of 
^i^ress, as soon as sbe foi^nd berself alona, 
torned. iiî ^ler mind tbis offpr, wbiçh sb« 
ait^ lenj^ d^termined to. apc^t; wbile 
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Matilda, oa her part, from the extrême 
love shebore her mother, and her anxiou$ 
désire to save her a moment's pain, ex» 
erted her attention so successfully to be* 
corne mistress of a subject, tili now al- 
together new to her, that she was as com^ 
pètent as Mrs. Melbourne to discuss it, 
and could descant without embarrassaient 
on debts, arrears, and repairs, longbefore 
the arrivai of the dreaded Sir Harold. 

He was punctual to his àppointment ; 
and it was with a beating heart that Ma» 
tilda, on hearing of his arrivai^ prepared 
to appear before him. How much was she 
surprised then, to see in this " ruffian/! 
this garaester, this solitary and savage 
Sir Harold, a man of the most interesting 
appearance, and the mildest and most 
captivating address. The * baronet ^ was 
still young-— but, in his anxious and grief- 
marked countenance, sickness or afflic- 
tion seemed to hâve anticipated the effects 
of time. His person was gracefui, but 
tall and slight in the extrême ; it seemed 
to bend to every passing breeze. His 
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features were at once marked and élé- 
gant ; his smile, of uncommon sweetness; 
and when the hectic of a moment ligbted 
them up with that fine but fearful glow, 
which so surely announces the destroyer 
wîthin, the ex^isite perfection of their 
almost féminine beauty, irresistibly re- 
minded her of what she now recollected to 
hâve often heard as the gênerai remark, that 
he was the living image of the late cele»' 
brated and lovely Lady. Julia Melbourne^ 
Sir Harold, on his part, could not be- 
hold, unmoved, the charms of the young 
relative, to whom he now for the first time 
Dvâs introduced : the mournfng she still 
wore for the death of her father, only 
shewed to niore advantâge, by its sim- 
plicity, the graceful proportions of her 
ibrm ; and when, in avoice, made*tremu-'> 
loQS by painfui remembrance and présent 
émotion, she apologised for her mother*s 
absence, on the ground of her spirits be- 
îng yet unequal for the discussion of th6 
affairs on which they met, he thought he 
had never heard a sound so plaintive and 
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S0 swjset. He listeoed with tbe greatest 
attention to the détail she gava of the late 
Mr* Melbourne's embarrasspaents ^ but 
when she came to mention the composi* 
tion she had for the présent to propose» 
and the period that she required to be 
granted before the final settleoient of his 
^airs, Sir Harold interruptçd her, to beg 
she would qot tbink him capt^ble of taking 
^dvaptage of Mrs. Melbourne^s generosîty 
and high sensé of honour tp urge clainas 
which> if ^ver vs^lid, were from thftt mo* 
ment anquIled.-r-Tb^t if he di4 not re- 
gret thjeir existence, it; was sQiely frc^ 
the considération that they had beien the 
means of introducing him to a fani^ly) 
fjrom whom he had been too long 
esl^ranged. He spoke handsomely of the 
late Mr* Melb^urne^ and expressed a hope> 
when ^er spirits would admit it» that. he 
noiight be allowed to assure his widow in 
persoi), qf the esteem he had ever felt fqr 
her çharaçter* Delightied with goodnesa 
and consideratioii . so un^xpacted» Mft* 
tilda yiËiiltor^d qow to indulge the ple^* 
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sure, (ui^nown to those whose familes 
hâve experienced no division) tjbut arises 
rom the acquisition of a relative, and the 
removal of a painful pr^udice. Tbere 
Viras an energy, yet an artless digDityj^ 
preservedin the expressions her grati- 
tude suggested, tbat charmed and surf 
prised Sir Harold. 

When every thing. had been settled îa 
the manner bejst calculated for the aocomr 
modAtion and advantage of Mrs» Mel- 
bourne ; when ail that could be urged and 
suggested on the subject, had been. urged 
and isuggested over and o ver, he sat silent^ 
yet still unwilling to rise ; hiir eyes fixed 
on that enchanting countenance, and ap« 
parently waiting, in bopes that some ob- 
3ervation might fall from those. Itps, tbat 
night afford him a pretext for a longer 

stay. 

At length Matilda broke. up the eon^f 
ference, saying, " I thittk, sir, it is time my 
mother should be infornoted of the resuit 
of this conversation ^ believe me, she wîàk 
feel your behaviour as I don-^^aj^^-^^Sbe 
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proceeding, — her cousin again interrupt- 
ed her, said he had many more things 
to propose, which he should reserve for 
another interview; and assumingthe pri- 
vilège of a relation, slightly to kiss her 
hand, withdrew ; leaving her filial heart 
rejoiced in tbe consciousness, that what 
had passed would be productive to her 
mother of a peace of mind, to which she 
had been lately a stranger. 

When Sowerby heard of Sir Harold's 
visit to the house, he was anxious, but 
with no very benevolent curiosity, to be 
informed of the event ; for, being oné of 
those who would 

" Rather chuse that ' you* should die 
Thaa his prédiction prove a lie:** 

he had already disposed in his own nnind 
what it should be ; and abruptly accosied 
Matilda with — " So, child, you found that 
young Melbourne very impracticable.'* 

"On the contrary/' said Mrs. Mel- 
bourne, *^ he is ail goodness ; and I cou» 
gratulate myself on havinjg acquired a 
valuable retatioa;" 
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*^ Pressing and unreasonable in his de- 
mands, hey ?" 

'* So far from it, he bas befaaved with 
ail tbe kindness of a brother^the liberality 
of a friend.** 

" Ay, ay," continued Sowerby, fol- 
lowing the train of . his own refleetions,, 
^^ a man of the world^ a mère man of the 
worid! You found bim very harsh and 
unpleasant^ Matjlda, did you not ?'' 

" My dear sir, you bave formed a 
strange idea of my cousin's manners ; to 
me they appear to hâve a softness, an ex» 
cess ofgentleness, bordering, îf any thing, 
upon effeminacy — ^they are sometimes al- 
most dejected ; but for any thing like 
Tudeness or want of feeling, it seems the. 
most opposite to the character of Sir 
Harold Melbourne/* 

** At least you will not deny me/* 
growled the censor, glaring on her with 
eyes, that, at this moment, much better 
answered to the expression he made. use 
of, ^' that he hoks like a ruffian, as he is/' 

Mrs. Melbourne, recoUecting the do- 
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scri^ltion h^r daughter hadjtjst'bêen giv- 
ing her, of the prepossessing, but too^dc^ 
licate appearanee of Sir Harold, cooid 
bardly suppress a smile^ while. Matilds 
ventured to express her dissent. 

*^ r can otily say then/* (concluded 
Sowerby) " that he mastbe possessed of 
a cursed déal of deceit and assurance^ to 
contrive to appear so complefcely the re^» 
verse of wbat he really îs." 

The reoent visit had not been produc- 
tive of less satisfaction to Sir Hardd^ 
than tobiS'fair cousin. Never (in^hfiii 
opinion) had be' beheld loveliness tilt now*- 
Bf»ed uJJ'wi*hthe>same7)rejudices agat^nst 
Mr. Melk)ur.ne's part of the family, that: 
they iiad been against his, he had under- 
slood that' " old Melbourne,** wbo wmi 
an oddity, had educated a little dau^hter. 
to be^his exact ' counterpart/ and had ac- 
cordingly fancied bis young relative sl\ 
compound of aU tbâ^'wasugly^ affècted; 
and dfsagreeablet 

Some oney wbom be^ had met iv^ith ac^* 
identallys ttienâoned b^ as^pt^eity, wbîch 
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a liftte a<>ften6d his juidgment resfMecttog 
her ; but for such a. union of beauty, dig- 
QÎty, and élégance, as had burst upon his 
sight, lie was wholly unprepared ; and it 
^ad accord ingly produced an impression, 
^t onceimade softêr by repentance, and 
stronger by surprise. 

** Your doctor*s gown becoode^ you in- 
fejitely^my little Portia!" said Mrs. .MeU 
bofiffie, delighted to be relieVedifrom the 
load of anxiety with which sbe had ex- 
pected this interview, ** but bave a care 
Sir Harold does not fall in lov)6 with the 
d^K^tor^ if not with the doctorf» clerk, and 
eyen be inducêd perhaps to oifi^r hiuk the 
ring." 

Matilda, blushing, deaied withscager^^ 
ness the imputation, and never would 
allow ber mother, in the fréquent iencwk 
ing visits of her cousiiQ, to^hint ^ain of 
such a pos^bility. 

Mrs. Melbourne, howeFer, pre^Dved 
her opinion, and observed wîtb a secret 
delight, not perhaps ; the less hVely be- 
cause it uw secret^ thé growîi^tg partiaUty 
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that was expressed in every look and ac- 
tion of Sir Harold. In one respect, his vî- 
sits were rather inconvénient 3 duringthe 
day they were short, languid, and unin- 
teresting; but, if be called late, bis spirits, 
which rose towards night, rendered him 
equally capable of enlivening, and unwill- 
ing to relinquish sucb encbanting So- 
ciety. From him they understood that 
partly for pleasure, and partly in search 
of healtb, he had visited, and made some 
stay in tbe capitals of Spain and Portugal; 
the ojpposite coasts of Fez and Morocco 
had been objects of curiosity to him, and 
he had not omitted visiting the more 
classical scènes of France and Italy« He 
had a considérable talent, without fatigu- 
ing attention, of making the scènes he had 
passed through, contribute to the variety 
of conversation ; at other times, leaving 
the plain track of description or narrative, 
he loved to seize upon some argument, 
the more fanciful or untenable the better ; 
and building upon it his own superstruc- 
ture, would indulge in a thousand imagina- 
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tipos, which amused by their oddity, and 
sometimes even by their very absurdity; 
but tbese were only occasional starts. He 
woald frequently entertain Mrs. Mel<* 
bourne with grave plans of the various 
ioiprovements be meditated at the Rocks. 
Thèse he always concluded with a sigh, 
and an implied wish that she would wit- 
ness them. Suddenly thèse improvements^ 
•ivhich were to take up years, seemed for- 
gotten, and nothing so much captivated 
his fancy as the . pleasures of travelling ; 
tbeu again every thing was deemed insb- 
pid, in comparison with the advantages of 
reading and learned retirement. While 
he alternately took up or dismissed thèse 
various ideas, with a rapidity and vivacity 
peculiarly his own, the excessive bright- 
ness and fire which flashed from his eyes, 
joined to his hectic.uncertain colour^ and 
emaciated appearance, strongly realised 
that idea, of a mind too active for the 
slight frame whieii enclosed it, that is 
conveyed in the French expression, 'Via 
lame use le fourreau.'' But at times thjs 
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flash and animation wcMild fly, his eye 
lost its lustre» and a look of unutterable, 
unèxplained^ helpless anguish, seemed to 
own that ail subjects to him equally ànin- 
teresting^ were on}y the resources of a 
^irit *' with itself at war;" ubich endea* 
voured, in the sportive windings of fancy, 
to wander from some stem reality tbat in» 
cessaatly pursued it. Still he was pleas* 
ing, aod even Sqwerby, who had been the 
tnost prejudieed againsthim, soon became 
reconciled to his society. 
- It was remarkedy tbat however agrée- 
ably engaged before, his spirits invariably 
drooped after twelve o*clock ; yet did he 
always seem more désirons to prolong 
his stay, the less he became capable of 
eontributing to the amusement of the 
party. 

*' This poor man,'* Mrs. Melbourne 
one day observed to her daughter, **al- 
ways puts me in mind of Johnson^ of 
whom it is related that when parting at 
âight he used to exciaim * you go to rest, 
but I to miseryJ 
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To this, Matilda could hbt îtdp assent- 
ing; particukirly when she noticed.the 
îtttreating look, wbich he someti lues toast 
at her tnother> after the forbidden time, 
for one little half^bocrr longer; and the 
artful naannerân whîc]^ he would steal out 
his watch, put it back,jandtthen.appeal to 
the ladies if ît did not want a considérable 
time of their usualhour for retiring to 
rest. 

Sir Harold, though he bad not yet.de- 
clared himself, in his everylook and word 
so much evinoed the lover, thateventhe 
modest Matilda eould no longer: mîsunder- 
atand the nature of hisattentions^orithe 
causé ofhis visits; and Mrs. Melbourne; 
thoughfshe «still referred :heriâaughterito 
the uitiotiaie decîâions .of heriown heart, 
3?et evideatly shewed that tbiâiwas a pro- 
spect wbich she yiewed \7ith1more pàTtiai 
pleasure, jbhan that of . ther iitiion i wîth 
Sowerby. In . this thereappeared^nothing 
to/which a. reasonablei objection, eèuld 'be 
tnade; hère iwas youth, worth, and ho- 
Qour» united to fortune .and consequei^Ge^ 
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as hîgh as her hopes could aspire to; this 
union vtrould at once cernent the friend* 
ship of two branches of a family, of eqoal 
though perhaps diflFerent merit, and re- 
store Mrs. Melbourne, in a great mea- 
sure, to the peace, the affluence, almost 
the very situation, she had lost. 

This représentation Matilda made very 
fairly to her own heart, and askedit 
if every duty, every advantage, did net 
conspire to command her to accept Sir 
Harold ; that heart still replied in the né- 
gative, without even deigning to assign 
any reason for so unconditional a refusai. 
Why am I lower and more wretched, she 
would àsk herself, at thè moment that 
rank and fortune once more seeni to be 
offered to my view^ than many hôurs in 
vt^hich I foresaw only indigence ànd ob- 
scurity? I think I perceive the reason; 
doës not the firmness, the spirit, which we 
somëtimes feel arise within us,to meet 
advërsity, the sinking and déjection we 
expérience at the moment of some offered 
pleàsure or hâppiness, proivë that the en- 
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joyment is not suited to onr nature, and 
that pain and sufTering are its more con- 
génial habits ? 

Matilda was mistaken ^ the prospect 
presented to her^ no happiness ; and could 
she hâve followed the émotions of her 
heart unreproved, she would hâve pre- 
ferred the humbiest lot with the freedom 
of choice, to weaith and splendour with 
-Sir Harold ; but to sacrifice the émotions 
of that heart to the happiness of one^ who 
was dearer. to her than life.itself, was now 
become her first principle. An accidentai 
communication, however, soon made her 
consider her présent entanglement in a 
différent and more alarming point of view. 
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Maiden^ a nameless life I lead, 
A nameless ({eath l'II die : 
* The fiend whose lanthorn li^hts ^e mead 
Wcre bf tter mate tban J. 

Scott.— RoHLBBT. 

" Sir Harold stays very late, ma*am/- 
said old Hanway, one day, as she was 
dressing her lady, or rather standing, with 
her arms across, seeing her lady dress. 

Mrs. Melbourne, who always liked tfais 
freedom oF conversation in an tlld and 
worthy domestic, whom she now consi- 
dered much more in the light of a friend, 
replied with good-humour to her remark^ 
which encouraged her to add, — " To be 
sure I*m angry with people in common 
for keeping iip the house so late ; but I 
think nothing of sitting up for Sir Harold, 
because he*s a relation— and because," 
she added, with a significant wink, ^^ it's 
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eàsy ta see what he cornes for. Wdl, I 
hope he'U nmke the poor child happy/* 
she continued, looking with an expression 
of fondness and anxiety at Matilda, " I 
hope he*Il raake her happy !" 

" And why should you doubt it, Hbn- 
way?'* said Mrs. Melbourne, not quite 
pleased with the mailner in which her 
words were accented. 

" Oh, no reason, ma'am— -only Mr. 
Franklin^ his man, does say he is a comi- 
cal gentleman." 

" How ! — comical ? You must explain 
yotirself." 

Here-Hanway took a fît of wond^iful 
discrétion ; but at length she wbs brought 
to own that it was isaid he did a num- 
ber of comical things on going to take 
possession of the Rocks. " You know, 
ma'am,** (Hanway's usual way of telling 
her mistress every thing she did not 
know) " hersent most of his servants away 
béfore lîe left the Abbey; and writ to 
Anstey to hire new onesjat the Rocks, 
to that they was ali ready to receiye him, 
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He arrived there himself at eleven o'clock 

at night, and then — Mr. Franklin says 

this, not I — ^he went directly down stairs, 

made a terrible to-do^ abused the butler^ 

beat the cook^ and knockèd the plates 

and dishes about their heads^ and ail for 

lîot having his dinner ready for him, he 

said. — * Lord, sir/ says she, ^ your ho- 

nour should hâve given orders, if you 

meant to hâve dinner at this hour of the 

night.' However thëy began laying the 

cloth in the great parlour, when his ho- 

nôur threw the knivès and table-clothon 

the floor, and asked them how they could 

think of having it in such a place.— ^ Why 

where would you please to hâve it, sir ?* 

said the footman. — ^ At thé top of that 

rock, to be sure,' said his honour; and 

leading the way.through the grounds, he 

clatnbered up to the top of one of the 

highest crags as nimble as a squirrel, and 

there stood triumphing over 'em like as 

if he had said — ^ Hère am^I above you 

ail/ But soon not liking such a dark, 

disinal place, as I take it, he ordéred the 
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dinner ail back again into the parlour, 
aiid begaa eating, as hungry as yoa 
please. He did so ; but the minute the 
clock struck twelve he dropped down in 
a sort of fit ; and then, when he recover- 
ed, he says, — ' Carry me away ; I can't 
stây.here/ and so locked himself up in 
his own room, and a quiet house they 
had of it till morning. Well then, very 
early, they heard a kind of rustling and 
tunibling things about. This was their 
master running up and down stairs, and 
into the rôoms, and looking at every thing 
very curious like ; and then he called 
to him William Anstey, the old steward, 
tbât hé had said he would keep on at the 
Rocks. — ' William Anstey/ says he, ^ you 
need not say any thing of my little fit 
last night 5 and now I want to see Mr. 
Melbourne's collection, that I ordered to 
be.puFchased for me, and the muséum/^ 
— And so he looked very earnest at the 
stuffed beasts, and then at the birds, and 
afterwards opened their glass cases, — 
* Fly away,' says he; * I give you liberty. 
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Then he began for to sigh piteously, 
to add, — ' Oh th^t I bad the wings of a 
dove, and could fly away like youl but I 
am confined,' says he, ^ canfined to one 
stated round,' I think he said. Then, 
when he went to the < real Jbirder y, whôre 
tbe birds from foreign parts were singing 
and hopping about, ail alive, pretty créa- 
tures ! — ' William,' he says, * I won't bave 
ail this waste ; for you see this quantity 
of grains and seeds you buy for tbese 
animais, which is no use, for theyVe ail 
stuffed/ — ' Lord bless you, sir !' cries tbe 
steward, * thèse an't stuffed, but as prctty 
little live things as youp eye would wish 
to see.'— « Are they so?' says Sir I^rald, 
' then bave a couple of them roasted for 
my supper.'" 

" Well, and wbat mone:?*' said Ma- 
tilda, perceiviqg that Hanway bad stop- 
ped, feeling tbe symptoms .approacbing 
of another fit of discrétion. It was wi*b 
some difficulty sbç was persuaded to open 
h^r .mouth again, and then sbe began 
with ^undry wi«€ observatipns^that " Par^ 
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isons said many more thîngs, Heavien 
knows, than was true>" and tbat ^^ 'twould 
be better îf people made it a raie to hear, 
see, and say nôthing;" but soon proceed- 
ing witb that increased rapidity which is 
observed in a carriage the moment the 
drag is taken off aiid it gets on.level 
ground again, she continued, — " they say 
he did still comicaler tbings on coming 
up to London. When be was to go to 
courte on coming to bis estate, bis man 
Gould not get him to içut on any ibing 
but an old sbabby blue coat, and strings 
in his sboes. However, next Sunday be 
went to church în a very finecoatindeed, 
witfa diamond buttons, and said be'd no 
notion of: being (iaer in tbe présence of a 
temporal king, tban in tbat of the etemAl 
King of tbe wbole worid. But be is a 
very good-natured gentleman, and a very 
generous gentleman, .Mr. Franklin says^ 
and so charitable tbat he givestoevecy 
beggar he sees; and if he meets witb a 
poor litlle boy, lidling, or cursiug ànd 
swearing, wd seeming neglected like. 
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he orders him to be sent home and fisd 
and clothed al his own expense^ and 
sends hîm to school." 

" Well, Hanway, that's no harm at 
leasty" observed Mrs. Melbourne. 

*^ No, to be sure, ma'am, no harm but 
good. I wou'dn't say any harm of Sir 
Harold for the world; tbough he did 
make me laugb, going one day to the 
blacksmith's, and ordering home dozens 
of ices -y then, when he went to the con- 
fectioner's, he desired him to make him a 
saddle, and such like whimsies ; but to 
be sure, a fine young gentleman, with a 
fine estate, does not come every day nove- 
a-days; and he may be very wise and 
clever, and that, for ali he's a little odd 
at times/' 

Matilda was surprised she had not re« 
marked, before, any great singularity in 
Sir Harold's gênerai manner and conver- 
sation. She certainly remembered hav- 
ing once noticed the strangeness of his 
reply, to an observation she made» upon 
bis telling her that he had gone one cam- 
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pâign with the anny. She said he must 
hâve suffered great privations. — ^*' No/* 
he answered, " it was amusing — very 
amusing." But on mentioning a^efe to 
which he had been invited^ he remarked 
he should not go— for that the labour 
and exertion would be intolérable. Thèse 
however^ might be mère singularities bf 
expressions not very uncommon^ but the 
account she now received^ excited- the 
most serious appréhensions. 

" Whatever appearance this narration 
may give, of his suffering under some 
aliénation of mind/' said Mrs. Melbourne^ 
<^ as it is a mlsfortune from which I am 
certain your family is free, I aoi willing 
to believe there may be some exaggera* 
tion in thèse accounts ; but fear.nothing, 
my love," she continued, observing the 
alarm expressed in Matilda's looks, '^ Sir 
Harold may labour under some individual 
affection ; and it is a point on which I 
would obtain the clearest satisfaction, be- 
fore I would trust the welfare and safety 
of my child, to a man who perhaps can- 
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i)0t ansWer a iQOme^tdor his own. But 
how clear up tbe doubt ?*' 

Mrs. Melbourne proposed d>at, as.evea 
considering ' him only as a relation» tfaey 
tnust be interested in his bebalf^ Matilda 
should Write to Lady Torretsdale acid Miss 
Ferrars, who both ii?ed near his new 
abode; and mention» incidentally^thepre* 
ei^ni poss^ssor of the Rocks; whicb^.as.the 
néwest topic, would no doubt draiv> out 
every particular that was knowja, )Gon- 
^rnÎQg his character and coaduct. 
• Matilda feit a répugnance. to tfais step ; 
i^he had written ôncé already to Lady 
Torrendale, briefly inlbrming her ôf . her 
late misfortQi^es, aod altiçred situation* 
She had receivednp answer; and.was .un- 
^illing by another^ perbaps, eqaally lun-. 
successfui» atteunpt^ to verify tbe fears 
whieh> froo) some expressions that had 
iftoapad her n^othér^ she i had been lately 
led.to adopt. ^rom Arbella she had less 
to apprehend ; that youmg lady had al* 
F^sidy written. her two lettars, filled with 
expressions of her warm, thpugh rather 
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iuconsîd^rate sympathy; to her, there- 
fore» she first addressed berself; and theq 
r^splved, in this as • in every olber cas^ 
to yîeld ,up her wiU and wishes to thoset 
of her mot her. She once more wrote ta 
the Countess of Torrendaie^ and 46ter«: 
mined to wait patiently, or at least as pa^ 
tîently as she could^ the event. . 

** No post to-day !" Thèse were the, 
words which Matilda was^ obliged to re*^ 
peat morning after morningto Mrs. MeU 
bourne; and which^ as confirming: her 
fears of the indifférence of her late friends,. 
siruck still colder on that lady's heart^. 
thàn on that of her daughter. 

It hast bean observed that country cor- 
redpondents often complain of the neglect 
of their friends in town, but that town 
frieixdsnever make the same reproach to. 
tbose they hasre left in the country; 
surely this remark is not meant to apply, 
when the people în the country happen 
to be possessed of fortune or conse- 
quence^.and those in town are blessed 
wjth.neither* 
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Al lengtb, on the same day, two 
packets arrived ; they were from Liady 
Torrendale and Miss Ferrars. Matilda 
resolved that^ on this occasion^ tried kind* 
ness should hâve the precedence of rank, 
and first opened that of Arbella. The 
account it gave of Sir Harold exactly 
agreed with Hanway's statement, and 
even added particulars illustrative of stili 
greater extravagancies ; but the conclu- 
sion of the letter was what most surprised. 
and affected Matilda. Much as she had 
^voided to hint that they now suffered 
any material inconvenience by their 
change of circumstances, enough had 
been discovered, by the pénétration of the 
délicate and generous Arbella, to convince 
her that her friend's présent situation 
was far from what she wished it. She in- 
closed a draft upon her banker^ for five 
hundred pounds, which she entreated her 
to accept for her own and her mother's 
use; addÎBg, that though they might 
hâve no real necessity for such a sum, 
upon the final arrangement of their affairs^ 
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there was always at first, upon any change 
in a family^ debts and demands to satisfy 
that were unexpected, and that might 
make a small supply of ready money at 
tbe time more grateful than à much larger 
one at a future period. She observed in 
conclusion, lest her dear Matilda should 
imagine she had put her to any inconve- 
nience, that it was a nothing, a mère 
windfall, to which' she had herself no po- 
sitive right, as it was the produce of a 
littlè sum which her cousin^ " pretty Sam," 
as she often jocosely termed him, had 
turned for her in the stocks; and happen- 
ing to be fortunate, had thought to sur- 
prise her with its amount as an agreeable 
birth-day présent. 

Miss Melbourne well knew how.to ap- 
preciate the considération that led her 
friend to «nter into thèse détails; and the 
manner in which this accommodation 
was ofjered, (for she secretly determined 
it should be no more than a temporary 
accommodation) constituted by far its 
greatest value. 
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The letter from Lady Torrendale wc 
shall transcribe, not so much for the 
intrinsîc value of the matter it contained, 
as from its affording a gpod spécimen of 
her ladyship's manner, and the qualifica« 
tions she possessed for epistolary excel-» 
lence. 

Crescentj Buxton, 

" The accounls 1 . received of my 
dear Miss Melbourne's suiTerings^ dur- 
ing the period tliat has intervened since 
*^ I had last the pleasnre of her society, 
^^ hâve penetrated me with the sincère^ 
*'^ and most poignaut regret ; I make uo 
«^ doubt, however, thatshe will expérience 
^' relief, from that spirit of contentment 
'^ and résignation, which renders even the 
*f greatest distresses perfectly easy to be 
" endured. 

^^ I. trust my dear Matilda has long ère 
<^ this . attributed my silence, not to un- 
'^ kindness, but to its true cause, illness^ 
'^. the. most distressing, ^complicated, and 
<< severe. I was first seized with a nervous 
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^' stckness, lassitude, and giddiness in my 
** head, which deprived me of the power 
** of attention, and rendered ail employ* 
*' ment impossible ; an affection in my 
** eyes attacked me at the same time, 
•* which made them wander, see every 
thing in a wrong light, and be perfectiy 
incapable of fixing upon a book. Then^ 
I was tormented with little floating 
specks perpetually dancing before me ; 
** and then thèse little floating specks were 
^^ changed into diamonds^ and thèse 
^^ squares or diamonds again, into little 
^^ fantastic figures, green, blue, and yel- 
^^ low ; with a thousand other nervous 
'^ appearances, indescribable and insup» 
'' portable. I had an uni versai tremor, 
and a noise in my head ; sometimes of 
people whispering, sometimes of drums 
*^ and trumpets soundlng, sometimes again 
<* of carriages rollîng, or knocks at the 
«'door, so as to be entirely deprived of 
" rest. 

** Just as I began to get the better of 
" thèse dreadful symptoms^ I accidentally 
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^^sprained my ancien walizing with thaï 
^^ excessively handsome young Irishman 
^ Lord Kilcare, and tbis accident, by coa- 
*' fining me for some time to my coocb^ 
f^ completed the ruin of my beaitb. I was 
«< advised to ba?e bot water pumped upoh 
** my foot^ and afterwards to try tbe bot 
*^ springs of Matlock and Buxton ; but 
** as neitber succéeded^ Batb was recom» 
^' mended^ It is my native place ; and I 
*' am sure, were Lord Torrendale a man 
^^ of tbe slightest bumanfty^ be would con-» 
*' sent to my going tbere ; but he bas the 
M cruelty to urge, that, because my mind 
f^ can be amused by gaiety and conversa-» 
■*\ tiou, application, (its destruction) would 
f' be its best cure ; and that^ if I cannot 
5' walk^ neither could I dance at tbose 
^* balls, wbicb he foolishly supposes would 
^' be my great attraction to that spot : 
** but I believe no woman ha» suffered in 
*< silence so intensely^ and witb so little 
" pity as I bave. 

^' Lord Torrendale himself bas been ill > 
** and poor little Floss, whoro yoii remem- 
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'' ber^ bas bad two attacks of bis old çotù^ 
plaint. I must give you the sytnptoms : 
" tbe first time I believe he caught cold, by 
running out too bastily to see a friend, 
just after he bad been wasbed ; . he 
(' cougbed twice during the night, bufc 
^^ towards morning bad a sound sleep, and 
^' seemed better : the next time he was 
more seriously ill ; he alternately barked 
and cougbed during tbe wholenight, with 
several symptooia of bigh fever; which 
V altogether naade me so nervous, that I 
^^ bave bad another attack, worse than tbe 
ÛTSty accompanied with sinkings^ tears^ 
bysterical terrors, and the most dread^ 
<< fui palpitations of the heart. Butatruca 
" with this unpieasant topic; you kuow 
** how I detest coraplaining. 

" Buxton is very fuUj and webave some 
" really fashionable people ; tliey wear 
** the dresses still tighter than ever îu 
«^ the morning, and iq the evening ïtïs 
'* quite indécent to bave any clotbes on; 
" trains are shortening considerabl^, bufe 
" a drapery may relieve the scantineep of 
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the gênerai effect. I give thèse hinfs ter 
you, Matilda» because from récent cîr- 
cutnstances you might be less attentive 
** to the clianges în fashion. 

•* The balls ansN^ef very well. Old Lady 
^ Kilcare, * of the hundred petttcoats/ 
(to apply the phraseology of Strathaîîan s 
fàvourite poet) looking as frrghtfulîy, 
dancing as fûriousfy, and makrng as 
** great a noise with her heeîs, as ever: 
Arbella (mind I don*t reckon her 
among the fashionables) is hère; her 
présent fàvourite, a major O'Hara, a 
handsome, dashing Irishman, pleasant, 
easy, insinuating, like most of his coun- 
trymen ; but sometrme^,! think» déficient 
*^ in" the first pôlïsh of good breeding; and 
*^ most shamefulty erroneous in bis tscste 
*• as to female beauty * she bores me to 
" death to chapeton her to làome fine 
places ; whefe Mrs, Stockwell, (poor 
silly soûl ! though she dunst not shew her 
face), \s ambitions her nièce should ap« 
pear. I am unwilting taseem an accom- 
pKce ; y et I really belle ve I wouTd go 
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** wifch her to Lord Sommcrton's break- 
fast^ if I had a dress to my xnind« 

By tlie by, Matilda, yoa promîsed to 
paint me a trimming like one of yours, 
*^ which I admir^d prodigiously ; îf you 
** could do it for me ihis fête^ and send it 
*' down imjnediately, I shouJd be gr<eatly 
** obijged to yau ; I cannot remember the 
^*,pattern^ orany thing about it, but that 
" jt was a trimming ; but I dare say you 
^* jviU find it out-^somehow. 

" Your )et,ter contained sey.eral ques- 
tions which I would gladly answer^ but 
I am nearly arrived at the end of roy 
^* paper. Your présent situation^ and the 
^' attention required by Mrs. Melbourne, 
" .(^^ whom Lord Torrendale aud I désire 
** to be rememberpd) will, I doubt not, 
*^ preyept y oui* beipg able to bestow so 
much of your tiime upon your friends 
as you formerly did. Sbould you, ho\y- 
*^ ever, upon our return to town, be able 
*^ to spare half an hour to Fitzroyi-square^ 
i* J shall always be happy to assurie my 



Ci 






126 



STAATHAILAN. 



\ 



'^ dear Miss Melbourne personally, how 

'' much I am, with the sîncerest regard, 

" Her most faithful friend, 

" and humble servant, 
" Laura Torrendale.'* 

" P. S. I now reeollect what the trim- 
** mîng was. It had peacock's feathers 
** and roses in it ; and I should be obliged 
^* to you, in copying it for me, to put a 
*' few more * touches of gold upon the 
*^ spot at the tip of the peacock's feather; 
** and to make the green un peu plus pro- 
" nonce J* 

** Hère are the letters of the fine lady 
ànd her butt/* said Mrs. Melbourne, as 
she returned them to Matilda. " Con- 
sider at least, my love," she continued, 
answering the silent tear, that involun- 
tarily started to her daughter's eye, " the 
same change of circumstances, that has 
shewn us the hollowness of one friend, 
has developed in another tliose excellent 
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^ualities wfaich, in the hour of prosperity^ 
some trîfling foibles obscured/' 

The tears tbat she observed, bad a 
4eeper source, than this tender, watcbful 
parent imagined. Eeason can console the 
beart for those, tbat disappointed friend*» 
^hip bids it shed ; but love aloqe can dry 
the tear, tbat love bas commanded toflow* 

On the first perusal of the letter, when 
the narne of Strathallan had struck Ma«> 
tilda's eye, she had eagerly passed on to 
what foUowed, in hope$ at least to receiv^ 
some proof of interest and xemcmbrance ; 
tp hear from himself of his health and iveU 
farCj for . whose sake sfie bad sacrijSced 
ber own, How great her disappointment 
then^ to find tbat name mentioned only 
in association with a ludicrous and flip^ 
pant parody ! Through the day she endea* 
voured to reas^n hers^lf into composâtes 
but in vain, Evefy re-perusal increased 
her dissatisfaction, f' I desired him to 
forget me," sbe.s^id^ " but I did not think 
he could do it so soon and so completely« 
I J4idged of hinpt by my3elf, aud ejred, io 
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making him an exception to ail his sex> 
when I supposed him possessed of sênsi- 
bîlîty eqbal to my own : yet, was this the 
inoment, Strathallan^ to shew the self-com« 
mand, with wfaich you conid banish her 
from your thoughts, who, you once de- 
clared^ formed their most delightful oc- 
cupation? Would one little word, one 
expression of kindness bestowed on me^ 
hâve been too much ? Should you^ too, be 
found among the proud, the selfish, and the 
unfeeling? Should you, too, join topress 
down to the earth, a créature aiready 
bowed' with calamity, by the additional 
weight of scorned, insuit ed love ? But am 
I not unjust? — Surrounded by pleasure 
and prosperity, how can you spare a 
thought to Matllda ? The world and for- 
tune love you even as I do ; and I, who 
behold them under their unkindest aspect^ 
would trouble your enjoyment, by cling- 
irig to your felicity ; but in vain — fear me 
lîot — for I am misérable, and misery can* 
not approach you. It is changed, at your 
f^resence, into joy, Joy, çalm, pure, de* 
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%htful9 joy^ sûcb as I once bave known^ 
surrouiids you^ speaks in each gentle 
glande, and overfiows from that blest coun* 
tenance, ail graciousness and love. How 
inany, adorned with every advantage that 
beauty, wealtb, and rank, can give, are at 
Ibis moment disputing the ejxipire of that 
beart. 3ut it is vow.ed away, and may 
its cboice be, bappy !" 

Her tears flowed as sbe spoke, in invo- 
luntary and bitter regret ; the more bitter^ 
because involuntary. She bad bardly 
wiped tbem away i^ben she was startled 
by the unexpected eotr ance of Sir Harold 
Melbourne. " Has any thing disturbed 
yoii? y ou seemiliijnylovely cousin/; he 
said. Matilda, recovering herself» in some 
confusion replied, Jthat sbe was perfeqtly 
well. " Forgive me tben," be said, f ' an'd 
attribute it to my anxious tenderness, if 
the least change in your appearance ex* 
cites my alarm." Then gazing on her 
with an earnestness, at which her. modest 
eyes were cast upon the ground, " Hoflr 
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lovély is vîrtue/^ he crîed, ^* when thus 
enshrined în beauty's mould ! Oh, my 
fiiir cousin ! wa« it nature, was it passion, 
that drew my heart tôwards you, the first 
moment I beheld you, with a sweet but 
imperious force?— I regretted the past, I 
Jived but in the présenta— I will not say I 
estperienced happiness, — that is extin» 
guîshed in my bosom ; but at that mild^ 
yet radiant aspect, my joyless deserted 
heart was awakened to' the remembrance 
of the existence of such a sentiment. It 
started once more to the recollection of 
what constituted itis charm, Can I do 
less than make an oflFering to you of tbose 
feelings, which you aione could revive ? 
Oh love, I thought I had known thy 
power ! — beauty I had seen before — but 
herer till now dîd beauty arrayed in its 
most resistless force, in . aU its gentle, \n^ 
tiocent, yet awfui, pride, thus come upon 
my unprepared heart, comtHandîng it in 
that voice which tbe world obeys, to yield 
ùp its every wish tomber direction, its 
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peace to her contrgJ, its very existence 
to a wôrd. — Will you speak that word» 
fair cousin?'* 

Matilda looked up. She was assailed 
hy professions of passion, of dévotion the 
inost ardent — professions to Which perhaps 
the romantic wildness of the language in 
ivhich thej were conveyed^ added a per# 
^uasive charm, at the moment that faer 
ieelings, outraged whère ihey had Joired 
and trusted most siiicereIy,-*-felt at once 
the lies of friendship broken, atid every 
tenderer recollection convertéd to bitter- 
ness and regret. She opposed the disin- 
terested, gênerons love of 5ir Harold, to 
the coldness, the silence, of the proud 
Strathallan. She paused a moment — 
but did she hesîtate? No; love, that r^ 
fuses to allow any merit to her décision, 
dlctated that constancy, which in vain 
aspired to be called a sacrifice, since sfae 
«nn^t be inconstant to herself, «re ^e 
^could admit the idea of existing foir an- 
other than Strathallan. Yet that passion, 
4vb!ch was 4^à{ alike to the voipç of in- 
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terest or resentment, must hâve yielded 
to that 6f duty, if the fatal objection 
which every word and action seemëd 
now to confirm, had not detèrmined her 
reply. 

With a tenderness wliich she alone pos- 
sessedy to sbften refiisal^ yet at the same 
tioie extinguish hope, she professed the 
gratitude she should ever retain for the 
proofs she had received of her cousines 
friendship^ while she declared, that her 
heart had been too reoently and re- 
peatedly attacked by sorroiv, to allovr 
her to repay it with that warm aflGec* 
tion which préférence so flattering de- 
served. 

** I hardly hope it, noy lovely cousio ; 
œerit like yours can be won only by 
thé noblest . beart, not by ooe lost, like 
mine i—^yet where could you find one 
that would more earnestly «ndeav-our to 
repay the sacrifice you made ? Do yo« 
ask love ? Behold me at your bidding, the 
créature of your will— Would you be 
worshipped as some fàir beîag, aboyé this 
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wretched scène ? See me de voted^ ready to 
éacriâce at your shrine ! ** 

Alarmed by an increasing wildness and 
earnestness of manner, which justified ber 
most disrtressing appréhensions, Matilda 
continued only more firm in ber déniai. 
" I see the truth ! '* cried Sir Harold, bis 
countenance suddenly ebanging from an 
expression of touching déjection, to tbe 
most furious violence, '^ it is love^ nat 
grief, that keeps you fiKxm me,*'-^" Oh 
BO^ no, believe it not," exclaimed Matilda^ 
while. a fear too horrible to acknowledge, 
thrilled ber breast witb insupportable 
adxiety, " tbere is not a being on earth 
wbom I prefer — ^tbere is not a being in 
whom.the interest I take — believe me, I 
conjure you,*' she continued, interrupting 
berself, and scarce knowing what she said 
fi:om tbe excess of ber alarm. 

*^ I am satisâed," be replied, wlth re- 
sumed ealmness, '^ and after tbe assertion 
you bave made, tbere is one slight favour, 
which I am sure you will not refuse me." 
Sir Harold was dre$t for court \ be bad bis 
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sword on, and he now put his hand to iu 
Terrîfied by this action, Matilda bastily: 
lan towards tbe door; he bade her not 
be uneasy, for he had locked it. She 
tben attempted to reach tbe beJl ; but her 
<cousin placed himself between ber.and iU 
and completely drawing fais sword, told 
her she was safe only on condition that 
she did not cry out, and plsœing a chair 
for her, he begged, and at length forced 
her to be seated. Tben witli one hand 
waving tbe sword over her head, with tbe 
other he took bers, and intreated her to 
hear hini« 

•^ Oh spare my life ! " cried Matilda, 
kneeling to him. ^* Compose yourself, my 
pretty cousin," he said, raising her, ^* wby 
sbould you imagine I desired to barm 
you?" Then baving reseated her, and 
observing the terror expressed in her eyes, 
*^ What is the matter with you,** he con- 
tinued, " can you not sit quiet? Did you 
never«it with a sword over your head 
before?" — "Kill me at once,** she ex- 
claimed^ <« but kéep me no longer in this 
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distfacting state,** " Do not be afraid^ 
what h^-m can a sword do you at this 
distance ? I intend you no harm— at least 
Bot if ï know nayself/* he added, putting 
hiâ hand to his head. ** There — witli yoiir 
weakness— your woman^s fears, you bad 
Hearly made me forget the purpose of ail 
I had done;-^it was only to muke you 
swear upon this sword, that sincè xny suit 
was rejectedj you would never admît that 
of any other.'^ 

' Ëveu in tbfis moment of agitation and 

alarms Matilda felt the' conséquences df 

an engagement so ra^hly taken, and with 

a firmness and fbrtitude little to be ex^ 

pécted at her âge, and still less in her 

présent situation, she refused to comply; 

and endeavoured, by every argument sbe 

could devise, to raake her unfortunate 

cousin alter bis resolution. ** Take your 

•choice!*' he said, alternateJy presenting 

the w ord before her eyes, and raising it 

above her head 5 " wfe are alojae. No 

mortal can binder me from putting an 

end to your life. If you call out for help 
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you are lôst. Swear or tïie^ " At lengtk 

Matikia, bursdng mto tears, koeU before 

• 

tbe sword, and took the oath required. 

" You are now free/* said Sir Hardd, 
** ^but remember/* he.continued, turning 
ivith added solemnity to bis trembling 
victim, who bad sunks almost inanimate, 
to the ground, " if you fiail m your engage*» 
ment, not yours, bnt tbe life-blood that is 
dearer to your beart, sball flow to revenge 
the perfidy." 

Matilda opened ber eyes, while a ioon- 
vulsive shudder alone ^bowed, that though 
Bcarcely conscious of the words he bad 
iittered^ «he felt they were of dreadful im» 
port« Sir Harold Tan to tbe window, 
threw up tbe sash, and flinging open the 
idoor, in order to give more air to bis 
fainting cousin, left ber to recover^ if pos- 
sible» from tbe effects of this truly dnead» 
fui interview, and quitted tbe bouse» re- 
solving no longer to delay bis intended 
Teturn to the Kockn. 
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CHAP. VII. 

Ënvy wîll merit» like its shade^ pursue ; 

Anâ, Uke the shadow, proves the substance tnie. 

Pope* 

*' When from Southampton's or from Brighton^s shofe, 
Which charmed when London's revelry was c'er, 
The fading beauty oî aatumnal hoars, 
Recalis the sportsman to his native bowers.** 

Labt Torrendale, who perceived ^he 
must reconcile herself to the thougbts of 
spendiqg anpther Christmas in the coun- 
try, found the constraint rendered more 
tolerable by the return of her Londou 
friends, who fîocked around ber with a 
yast importation of^ùesh fasbions, fresh 
compliments, fresh news, and fresh scan<» 
dal, particularly about the récent events» 
that had happened in the family of the 
Melbournes. 

Had Matilda been concealed behind a 
Giirtaii^ and enabled to liston to ail that 
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passed, she would not perbaps hâve been 
much flattered by the various opinions 
expressed of her, among the circle of 
which she had been so late the happy 
Jdol, But sentiments were changed at the 
résidence, and it was no longer necessary 
to coDCeal the offence which her unequal* 
ied, though unassuming merit, had given. 
' Lady Lyndhurst, who hated her su» 
periority, bec^use she herself made prei« 
tensions to talent ; her daughter. Miss de 
Courcy, who hated her, because too in- 
dolent to aspire to similar distinctions; 
Miss Langrisb» who envied Matilda for the 
attention excited by her beauty; and 
Miss Hautenville, who envied her for ex* 
citing attention at ail, now spoke their 
sentiments, unrestrained by the fear of 
gîving pain to the mistress of the house^^ 
or of incurring the reproach of singularity. 
The conversation happening to take place 
fihortly after the re^appearance of Sir 
Harold Melbourne at the Rocks, « j 
thînk," AIc^us the poet began, ^* that we 
shall not be much benefited by our neiar 
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heighbour. He is the most singular being; 
4Sometimes he is seen sitting for whole 
hours at the top of a rockj solitary and 
fantastic as aa ape ; sometimes bounding 
from clifF to cliff, with the agility of a 
monkey; or passing the day in somç 
thick wood, without taking any refresh- 
ment, but for thp attention of his servants^ 
who know his hauntsi, and where to foUov^ 
him on those occasions. So that on tbç 
ivhole, if we. hâve lost old Sidrophel, he 
has at least provided a wortby successor." 

" Ail the Melbournes are odditiep/' 
said Lady Lyndl^urst. *^ I bave heard that 
afler ail Mr. Melbouroe died in great dif» 
iiculties, and left his family in distress/' 

*^ Poor man l wl^at a pity ! I always 
said it wouid corne to that !" was ecHoed 
around the room^ thoogh why it was to 
«* corne to that/* but for the unfortunate 
accident which overwhelmed a part of 
Mr. Melbourne's fortune, no mortal could 
divine. While ^onie made a faint attempt 
tf) commiserate their former friends^ for 
tbe reverses they had experienced^ otherà 
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calling pbilosophy to their aid, concltidedt 
thftC it was uselesfi to déplore what was 
inévitable : but, however divided opinions 
were, on the subject of their other midbr- 
tunes, it was universally agreed, that after 
ail Mr. Melbourne had endured, his death 
was rather to be considered. " as a re- 
lease;" that easy word, by which th^s 
world endeavours to disguise the more 
than cold indifférence, the impatience, too 
ôften inspired by long protraoted suffer- 
îng s ignorant or uBheedful of the nature 
of true affection, which clingsfondly to the 
wreck, however faded and decayed, of 
what it long has loved ; and dreads nothing 
so much as the cessation of those mourn- 
fiil tluties, at once its pleasure and it& 
pain. 

Lady Lyndhuret, wbo thought it pro- 
per to affect a degree of sensibility, asked 
the Countess, with an appearance of be» 
coming interest, if she had lately heard of 
Miss Melbourne : '* I am quite in pain 
about her," she said ; << brought up with 
SHch différent e:!^pectations, wh^t do you 
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think is noiv to become of her ; is sbe ta 
marry her cousin?" 

** ]^)sitively I make H a ruk to think 
of if as Irttle as possible/* replied Lady 
Torrendale. " Dwelling upoii unpleasant 
sabjects affects one's self disagrecably, 
àad can do otie's friends no possible 
goodrf" 

*' I siubscrlbe to that/* cried AIcs&us^ as 
her ladyship tittered this praiseworthy 
maxim, with that self-approving nod with 
which ghe génerally laid down the law. 
*^ Besides that, really to call dne's friends 
to mind, after they hâve suflfered soine 
little change in theîr situation^ requires 
something of Mr. Professor Feinagle'a 
assistance.*^ 

" Miss Melbourne had better hâve 
played her cards with a little more atten- 
tion, when she was in fashion," observed 
Miss Hautenville, " for she will not find 
ît now so easy to secure an establish- 



ment/*^ 



»( 



"Oh!" said Arbeïlâ Ferratrs giddily, 
young ladies of twenty hâve always 
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time enough to thiuk of whom thjey wlll 
hâve; it is bnly youngladies of thirty, who 
need begin to think wbo will bave tbem»" 

Miss Hautenville made no reply**-but 
8he tieasured this remark among tbe 
various misdemeanors of the ijmprudent 
Ârbella, for which she hoped at some fu- 
ture period, a full and perfect revenge. 

" I bave it/' cried Alcseus ; " she wilI 
now marry old Sowerby, and glad enough 
to get bim. How very attentive be used 
to be^ teaching her ail sort of tbings^ and 
çatcbing her butterflies"-*— — 

" Mr. Sowerby çatcbing butterflies î '' 
The laugh that was led by Lady Torren- 
dale, was echoed by the whole Company. 

" I ^on*t mean running after them," 
resumed the poet a little disconcerted^ 
" but he bad a way of catching them, 
sitting quite still in bis study, by alluring 
them to some viscous matter^ and pre- 
serving them, and- — ^I can't explain it 
better, may I be shot ; but I bave séeu 
whole folios of preserved butterflies, and 
dried sea^weeds, that he collected for 
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ber when he was at Swansea—and I am 

« 

sure now they will make a match of it." 

*' Impossible ! You do not think Mis» 
Melbourne would so little consult her 
l^eartj tliough you prétend to do so^ Mr« 
Spring,'' said his fair enemy^ Sappho. 

" Upon my honour I doé*' 

'^^ I think she is • • • •'' said Miss Lan* 
grisb^ iQokrng in Lady Torrendale's eyes 
to discover> before she ventured to pro- 
çeedy what she was ; but as the expression 
of that lady's countenance was very dubi* 
eus, she thought it most prudent to drop 
the sentence unfinished. 

•* Dépend upon it/* said Helen de 
Courcy, " he will not marry her ; those 
very clever women are the gentlemen's 



aversion/* 



" True, Miss de Courcy/' observed 
Sappho mournftiUy, ** men of sensé dis* 
courage and despise them ; while others 
hâte and fear them. The réputation of 
genius carries such a disadvantage along 
with it, that one would almost imagine it 
had some gupernatural power of depriving 



,u 
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the woman of ail personal attractions who 
possessed it.'* 

*• I wisfh for my part/ said Alcœiis, 
looking maliciously at Sappho, " that be- 
causé the préjudice is supposed to rnn^ 
that every woman of genitis is ttgly, every 
ugly woman would not, by an inrerted 
rtilé^ fancy herself a woman of genius/* 

" You must surely mistake," cried Lady 
Lyndhurst, •* no woman ever became less 
charming by the cultivation of her men- 
tal powers ; it is to Miss Melbourne*s ex- 
trême giddiness, affectation, and coqtietry, 
that we are to look for her failûre i not to 
her pretensions to abiltty or knowledge." 

" Pretensions your ladyship justly de- 
nominates them,^' replied Miss Hauten- 
ville, grinning a ghastly smile, "for as to 
their solidîty, it was very dtibious. She 
boasted much of her father's instructions; 
but what could she possess of knowtedge 
in natural philosophy, for instance, who 
had never read the Loves of the Plants ? 
and was ignorant even of Buffon, except 
such passages as papa sélect ed ?'' 
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^^ Obs there you do her injustica» I 
doubt not/' resunied the wit Alcasus: 
^/ trufit nae» Miss Hautenville^ your yonng 
friend was better acquainted with the 
French philosopher^ tban either her papa, 
or her still dearer tutor, supposed.' A 
forbiddea study is always the aweetest; 
and the Italian ipsrcription for the YÎoIet» 
Nascosta ma doive, might^ I doul^ Qot» 
bave been chosea yery appropriaiej^ by 
Miss Melbourne, for her * deviseJ '* 

Arbelia» indignant, was again going to 
speaky when the entrance of Lord Stratb#* 
allan and Major Ô'Hara diverted thé at^ 
tention from her. Thé gay» the faand«> 
some. Major O'Hara^ thongh now her 
professed admirer, could hardly obtain a 
Word or a look from her, while, eager in 
the cause of friendship» she was only 
yexed at the interruption occ^sioned by 
bis présence, Npt so the rest of the 
ladies, who aoxiously applied to him» 
as the umpire to décide their disputew 
** Oh, major^ you are just come in time," 
said Lady Torrendale> '* we hâve be*en disr 
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cussing Miss Melbourne'5 fortune— hâve 
y ou eaiysartes Virgiliana to détermine ît ? 
With us iiotbâng bas yet corne up but Mn 
Sowerby/' 

. " For Matilda Melbourne ! Oh, by ail 
that'« beautifal, that is a little too bad. 
I certainly-cànnot prétend to be better 
infoitned than Lady Torrendale,* but I 
will tell you what, when I was last in 
town, was generally believed." The major 
then began with the air of one who was^ 
aecustotiied to anadmiringauditory ; " The 
«tory, that' generally prevailed in the 
world, that i^ to say, in a certain circle, 
was, that her cousin Melbourne had falfen 
suddenly and passionately in love- with 
her, and the way of it was this: Old 
Melbourne had. some debts, which hîs 
«heir, Sir Haroldy who is a very gbod fel- 
low, was in a much greater- hurry to 
claim, than his widow was to pay. So she 
arrangéd it that he should hâve an inter- 
view with her daughter ' înstead of herself. 
*' Miss Melbourne • met him, still in 
mourning for her fat^er, ànd looldng most 
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interestingly beautifal.- She was at ôrst ail 
téars, tîmidity, and sensibility ; hè ail at- 
tention, politenéss, and compliance. .In 
short, he' was by far too xnuch épris to 
think of demanding his debt ; and, con- 
trary to the usùal course, they were given 
to èâch other by mutùal engagement ; even 
before the world, s6 api to be fiberal in 
tfaose cases, had thought on whom to 
bestow tliem : a promise passed between 
them, which only waits to be ratified 
When Sir Harold returns from the Rocks, 
where he is at- présent to adjust some 
final arrangements. The équipages are 
ordered — the dresses ready for inspection^ 
at Madame R— — 's— and Mrs. Mel- 
bourne is complimented by ail her ac- 
quaintance as she ought to be^for a de- 
vilish dever WQman," 

Lady Torrehdale gave Strathallan a 
look which seemed to say, " There— I 
said it was soT* 

• ^^ And pray, major,-' said hi& iordship, 
tnrning to O'Hara, «< what is your auw 
thority for that report ?"' 



^< My aiithority ! Ob, biXks my ilprU, 
ypu [ must ask half tbe world for tbat ; I 
ofîly (epeat whjat others say ; and yet I 
l^eli^v^ I am pretty correct too ; and by 
Joy€u I ^oa't see I^w $he could do better. 
{t Î3 pl^in ^e thougbt.of ber from tbe first^ 
by bis comp)ime&^mg tbe fanaily in pui?* 
Qbasingail tl^^ collections. For wbat 
ijgjs upo^ c^i^b could they be to hioi? 
!(t was a great loss to tbe public tbpugl^: 
tbe sale wou\<^ ha^ve been sucb an excel- 
lent lounge, I was told I should see 
more cyur^^itiQs than ever were coUeç^ 
togetboF) £tinc^ Sir Asbtçn Lcryçr's q^nt 
se^m was spld^'^ 

.'*' Or. Niçbplîis GimcraakV' sai4 Al* 
caçus. 

. ** I iffivçv was at th^t,'* repjifid tfeç 
major^ '< but I really àià< tbi^l^ pf t^e 
c^sappo^KtiDient of Lord N-rrrr, or tbe 
i^^quis pf I>7- — , an^ s^yxnq. oi tbpse 
gentlemen witb tbe biblîo}:Qaq.i^^ wbon 
I heard of tbe books and^ rg^ijm^cripts. 
Siiçb a.feast qf Waok l^t^^pr^A^ ^W»ir 
nated scrolls as fetey WPPUI hvOi h^fXi 



the loss was less to me, who never acU- 
mire atiy page so much as that wfaich a 
pair of lovely eyes illumines," bowing po- 
litely to the ladies. While the major 
paused to receive that applause, which his 
éloquence, or his fine teeth^ coûld al^ 
ways command, and Miss Làngrish whis- 
pered " whal^'a complète. ladies' man hè 
•^was/' Alcseiis, who thougfat this a gôod 
•opportuhity for what be calltïd a littlequk 
upon Lord Strathallan, rëstiifiéd, *^No, nd, 
trust mè, major, you aïre ail in the ^rotig; 
quite out, my dear fellow ; you xûày dé- 
pend upon it, Miss Melbourne SkUl.mwty 
no Sir Haroldl Sbe will brihg for^àrd 
thOse bright talents^ that astoiiishëd us 
ail, upon the stage, 'Tis the only way 
now, and my life for it,'f glancing màlr- 
ciously àt Strathallaîi^ ^^ a coronet if>iUf, 
in less thanr a seasion, replacé hei> pastë- 
board crbwn," 

^' Excusé me, Mr. Spring^^' sawd Mii* 
HautenTÎUe; " universàl as ^éve Misfe 
Melbomrne'i^ talents, it is notilikcfly shc 
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couid have learnt much of the business 
of the stage at the Rocks, wîth old Pros- 
père, who lived there like a wizard in bis 
cave." 

" If you style Mr. Melbourne Pros- 
pero," observed Sappho, " you must at 
least allow the sweet, innocent, Matilda 
to have been his Miranda/' 

" And we need not look far for a Fer- 
dinand,'' continued Alcseus, again glane- 
ing atXord Strathallan. 

" And if ever there was a Caliban," 
cried the Major, *^ it was that Sow — Sow 

" Sowerby,'* said Miss Langnsh. 

** Well, Sowèrby might perhaps be the 
iiame. He encouraged old Melbourne in 
ail his singularities, à.nd taught him to 
make such an anchorite of himself. Why, 
think of his having three companies of 
our fellows quartered within a mile of him 
for a summer, and never invitîng one of 
thèm within his doors-^-and where would 
have been the great faveur, pray, if he 
had given them a dinner once a month^ 
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once a week, ay, or every day m the 
week ? Who'd hâve tbankéd him if he 
had?** continued O'Hara triumphantly, 
" I sayj who the devil would.have thanked 
him?" 

" K no one would hâve thanked him — " 
interrupted AIcbbus, with a peftness per- 
haps more allowable thaa usùâl, ^^ I think 
Mr. Melbourne was not so niuch to blâme, 
ia keepîng bis good dinners,to himself/* 

" I had once the honour of a rencontre 
wîth' that Squire Sowerby," resumèd'the 
major, turning from the poet with tfie* 
ipost sovereign contempt ; ** and though il 
originated in a mistake^ I think hemight 
hâve conducted himsçlf with more re- 
spect. I understood that when Mr. Mel- 
bourne was out, one might seq thé col- 
lections and walk over the houset Sd 
eue day as I was on horseback; récon*^ 
noitring the country â little — hsippëning 
to pop upon it rather suddeuly— purely 
par hazûrd I giVe * yoû my honour y I 
thought l'd just ask the question^ and I 
çalled out to tliis Sowerby, or whatever 
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hh name is, whom I mistook for one of 
Melbourae's people, to know if I coald 
get admittaoce ; he made me no answer 
at first^ tili I, (recollecting he might pos« 
sibly be the old fellow wbo belped Mr. 
Melbourne to stuff bis birds and préserve 
plants and sheils,) asked bim more civiUy 
if he wotdd be my Cicérone. He looked 
at me for a minute, as if he wondered how 
I bad contriyed to get witbih sîght of the 
mansioD^ and then^ putting on a more 
forbidding countenance than be bad got 
fllready, be said, I must be misinformed^ 
for the cùriosities were ne ver to be seen ; 
and at any rate, the ladies of the family 
were, at that very moment, drinking tea 
in one of tbose apartments/' 
- " Well, major, and what dîd you answer 
tô that very civil repulse, after your very 
accidentai wandering through the onfy 
posa to the Rocks î" interrupted Alcaeus 
maliciously. 

'* I answered," replied O^Hara, ad- 
drèssing bimseif to the counteiSB, ^^ that iC 
Vfts never my intention, nor was it often 
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my mîsfertuné td dtipleàse làdies'; bbt' èis 
to himaelf^ wbom I presumed by Ms àp* 
pearance to be some domestic of the 
family, (I knew by this finïe whothe cmm 
ning old fox was perfectly,) I begged to 
know by what right he kept sbte guard 
over fine wornen, as he wouW over à 
preserved pheasantry. He said, still more 
sulkily, that he was no servant, but à 
friend of the family, and muttered some- 
thing about taking offence without catfse. 
I said,' he had bis redress — that if âny 
thing I had said gave hîm offence, I was 
çasily to be found; my card was ai his 
service; my name was major O'Hara— 
and I was re^dy, at any titne he shôuld 
call iipon nie, to give him Whaievër satîs- 
faction he might require. Rode ofFj aod 
u€ver heard more of Mr. Squire Sowerby 
from that time to this/' 

" Oh, he was afiraid for Matiida," said 
^Icaeus, ^' he kept watch over her like a 
dragon. I heard he used to make her 
stody astroQomy with him night after 
night, like the lady Pekuah. But it 

h5 
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dkln't do. Did he think she was io stay 
with hîm for ever, counting the. satellites» 
of Jupiter, or watching for the star Bene- 
masch, in the tail of the great bear ? He 
was educating her,'* contitïued the poet, 
^* as à little learned wife for himself. She 
knew the whole theory of cornets, from 
Aristotle to Tycho Brahe — and before she 
left this could as well describe one of their 
transits ^ ' 

. •^ And when she left this, it was a transit 
of Venus by Jove 1" interrupted O'Hara. 
The poet cast on him a look of scorn- 
ful reproacb. Miss De Courcy bit her 
lip : " Miss Melbourne was certainly prét-^ 
ty," said she, " it was a pity she was so very 
affected** — ** Yet so ignorant," cried Miss 
Hautenville. '* And so confident/' added 
Miss Langrish. '^ Oh no, deucedJy awk- 
ward and bashfui," said Alcaeus. 

Really now, yoù hâve been ail too hàrd 
upon the poor young thing!" exclaimed 
Mrs. Stockwell, roUing her eyes, and 
dràwling in her whining tone of affected 
commisération. '^ Though shê is not^ 
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tb be sure, of the conséquence she hav€J 
been— and though she bas not as many 
advantages as you, Arbella, for instance, 
(don*t look so cross at the major, you 
know he's a field-ôfficer, love) yet still 
she is a gentlewoman — and birth is every 



thing as I say — I am sure my grandfea- 
ther the gênerai — '* ^' I thought he was 
an archbishop," interrupted Alcasus^ ** So 
he was!*' resumed Mrs. StockweJI, thank- 
fully accepting the correction, '^ he was 
an archbishop." 

'* My dear Mrs. Stockwell," cried 
Sappho, (who thought her good nature 
deserved that she should help her out of 
thîs difficulty,) *' I agrée with you per- 
fectly in the opinion you hâve expressed of 
Miss Melbourne, and hope no idle sar- 
casms will ever be suffered to reach her 
éar, and disturb her recovered ti^anquillity 3 
if they should, she must only remèrtiber 
that 



" Sweet are the uses of adversity,'* 

and that showers as vvell as &uns are 



necessary to bring the charms of the rose 
to perfection, and to expand to full beauty 
its lovelinesç and bloom/' 

« Miss Swanley," replied Mrs. Stock- 
well, " do you know, the whole time you 
ww a talking I hâve been admiring of the 
pattern down the front of your gown ; 'tis 
90 sweetly pretty ? Is it. a lace pattern, 
pray mem ? — Did you get it at the shop, 
or did you do it yourself ?" 

Sappho,who, when she paused, with per- 
haps a little allowable vanity, at the con- 
clusion of her well-rounded period,hadflat- 
tered herself with having made a couvert 
of Mrs. Stockwell, and roused the latent 
spark of benevolence and good nature sbe 
had discovered, into a flame ; turned from 
thèse multiplied interrogatories with a de- 
gr^ of impatience, which was not les- 
sened by the remarks of Miss Mountain, 
who taking up her observation, and quib- 
bling as she was wont, in imitation of 
her favourite Ârcadian knight, exclaimed 
" Sweets to the sweet — Miss Melbourne's 
sweetness might well entitle her to the 
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parallèle so ably instituted by Miss Swan^ 
ley^ bôtween her and the rose ; yet much 
I fear she is not unsurrounded by thorns ; 
aïKl that thbse sweets wpuld be soured^ if 
the union with her sour tutor Mr. Sower^ 
hy^ which some of the company seem to 
expect, took place. For that reason, I 
rather hope that Sir Harold, her kins- 
man, as more congenial in years and dis- 
posîtion, may transplant that sweet rose 
into his garden, 

" For earthly happier is the rose dlstilled 

*,' Than that whidi, withering on the virgin thorn, 

^' Grows, lî^es^ and dies^ in single blessedaess." 

Are you not of my opinion, Lord Strath- 
allan ?" she continued, turning to him, 
with her accustomed low bend and gra- 
cious smile. 

< ^ Well now, I think, say what you will. 
Miss Melbourne is a very nice lady/' said 
a voice, issuing from a distant part of the 
room, which was soon recognized to be 
Mr. George Spring's. " And though she 
knew the stars and the books^ and was 
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well read and accomplished; and couldt 
f ell about the plants, and the knuckies of 
cornets — " 

*^ Nuclei, Sirrr/'* cried Alcseus, wîth an^ 
emphasîs upon the last letter that seemed 
to say, " Will the earth never open to re- 
ceîve this Goth, that prétends to call it* 
self my brother ? — " 

^* Well, though she knew about the 
Nuclei, and was a fine lady, and a élever 
lady, and above ail things cried up for her 
beauty, she never was saucy and imper- 
tinent as some misses are. I am sure I 
hâve cause to say so, for she was always 
very obliging and kind unto me. — '* 

^*yery kind to you, that's good, faitb/* 
cried the major—" that's very good — 
stick to that, George — Miss Melbourne 
was very kind to you, and no doubt you 
are vçry gratéful in return. Gad ! that's 
the best thing I ever heard in my life." 

Arbella, who had been in vain waiting 
for the end of a conversation, in which 

■ 

she who had been so lately " the most 
charming, the most fascitiating*' girl in 
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the world, was thiis wantonly loaded on 
ail sides with the imputation of almosf 
every fault and folly — at length exclaim- 
ed, ** I own I hâve listened with surprise 
to charges, so various and contradictory, 
preferred against one whose only crime 
was the possession of perfections, em- 
ployed so pleasingly, borne so meekly. 
Her virtues, distinguished as her talents, 
artless as her beauty, were, I thought, 
beyond the reach of malice itself to at- 
tack.— •!, for my own part, hâve con- 
templated her character with a delight, 
beyond what any sucç^ss of my own 
could hâve excited — a feehng as distant 
from envy as from émulation — one which 
convinced me of the reality of that friend- 
ship in a female breast, whose existence*' 
(looking disdainfuUy around her) " T 
might otherwise for ever hâve doubted.'* 
" My dearestMissFerrars,*'criedStrath- 
allan, snatching her hand in a transport 
of which he instantly repented, *' how t 
adore you for that sentiment!'' Then, 
relinquishing it in some confusion, he 
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added, " how pleasing it is to find one* 
wbose feelings are so much in unison 
with our own l'* 

*' On tbat subject, my lofd, I trust we 
shall never disagree/' Arbella replîed; 
** ît is not for those who bave seen bef, to 
be reminded of ber varions cbarms and 
talents." 

" No indeed, shè was a cbarroing créa- 
ture, if I may say so/* çried Gteorge 
Spring. " Don't you remember, my lord, 
when sbe sung or repeated any thing:, sh^e 
had such a look witb ber eyes — ^stay now, 
l'm bad at expression, but I know whati 
mean xnyself/' 
. " You mean/* interrupted bis brotfaer 
Alcaeus, 

" Her cyes* blae languisb, and her auburxi hair — ** ■ 

tbat was what cbarmed you, George, hey?" 
It was always poor George's fate to be 
told wbat bis meaning was. He on tbis 
occasion, bowever, sturdily maintained. 
bis opinion against bis brotber, wbo con- 
tinued to reply to bis praises of Miss 
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Melbourne's varions accotnplishments^ 
^^ Nonsense, nonsense— *cursed affectation 
«-«abominable squalling-^YouVe wrong 
there, George — ^Dépend upon it you*re 
wrong. — '* 

" However Mr. Spring may mistaké 
in particular instances," obserred Ârbella» 
*' no one will, I fancy, feel inclined to 
deny the trnth of his assertion in gênerai, 
that art and affectation were, by Miss 
Melbourne, equally unknown and anre« 
quired; and that in whatever way she 
exercised her taJents, whether she Te^J^ 
fiungy or recited, she followed nature^ 
passion, and feeling, as her only guidés.*^ 

Arbella's beauty depending less upon 
regularity of features than upon the soûl 
that informed them, and which imparted 
animation and variety to her every ac» 
tion, always appeared to the greatest 
advantage when any circumstance called 
forth the innate spirit and generosity she 
possessed in such a high degree ; but 
the gracefui earnestness of her mamier^ 
the besirUtiful openness of her counte« 
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nance, were disregarded, while it was only 
remarked that sbe had expressed herself 
with a warmth unùsual in very young 
women. 

Lord Torrendale coldly obsèrved that 
the less young ladies had to do with^*tîa^ 
ture, passion, and fèeling," the better. The 
major, as hc leant over the chair of the 
half-encircled Uelena, whispered — ^^ feel- 
ingsrin unison — poetry and passion-r-very 
pretty indeed!'* and both continued laùgh- 
ing and sneering at they knéw not wbat» 
while Miss Hautenville, who perceived 
that Miss Ferrars, as was oftçn the case, 
hjul, from an advantageous' beginning, 
got upoû dangeroos ground, made* no 
remark, but " hushed in grim repose,'* 
awaited the issye of the conversation. 

" Am I wrong," exclaimed Arbelia, 
lookiog around her, '^ in making use of 
terms which express only. a laudable sen- 
sibility, a feeling of ali that is good and 
great? If we arç forbidden ail the finer 
eoeirgies, ail the stronger émotions of tbe 
so»l, where is the field for the exertions 
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of genius^ the trîuaiphs of beauty ? — For 
what does Shakespear write, but to excite 
an exalted pleasure through bis magie 
power over tbe passions? to what does 
he address himself ? is not nature bis arcbe* 
type — ^feeling bis tribunal ?'* 

** I agrée witb y ou perfectly, my dear 
Miss Ferrars," said Major O'Hara, 
" wherever pleasure is, as you justly ob- 
•serve, tbere'can be no harm imaginable.'^ 

*^ No, not exactly that," said Arbella,' 
who now beguu to grow confused in her 
•torn ; " you mistake me.. I fear I am 
>not perfectly understood,'^ sbe continued, 
looking from her favoûrite resource, tbe 
table, to the company f6r assistance, but 
in vain ; many bad not attended to what 
was said, but bearing the words *^ pasaion^ 
beauty, émotion of the soûl," uttered by 
the dashing Miss Ferrars, concluded there 
was something wrong, Two very good 
Jadies, Mrs. Sagely and Mrs. Rueful, who 
did not understand one word of what bad 
passed, but who would not bave ** corn» 
mitted" themselves in such a mannèr.for 
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tlié world, looked at each othiM* in silence, 
anâri^ok their heads most otninously— ^ 
the ms^or laughed-— the fair Helen tit- 
t€red — while Ihe satanic sneer diflFàsed 
K>ver Miss Hàutenville's features, evinced 
her satisfaction was complète. 
. Unable to endure their triumph, Ar- 
.bella took little Sappho under her arin, 
^ho, for her defence of Matilda, was snd^- 
deoly become her friend, and rising has<- 
tily, walked with her into an adjoining 
Toom, where a sober party were assem- 
ttted at whist. The perturbation ex*- 
<cited by the lâte circum stances still re- 
tnained in Arbella's features, and Sappho, 
wbo had been told that in complexion and 
features she resembled the best descrip- 
tions of her illustrions namesake, adopted 
a good deal of the costume she is usually 
represented to hâve worn^ in order to fa- 
*vour the 411usion-~so tbat she was alto- 
<géther a most extraordinary figure-^we 
Avill not say that the appearance of 
thèse two luminaries united, absoluteJy 
bllndtd the party assembled, as owls 



blink ai the sun; but cerUiiï H ii^ that 
thetr entraoce did çxdte a d^gree of e^ocK 
tioo,. in whjch Mfs^ Goodbocly forgot t.P 
mu a, trick she mighii havç seewed» awi 
for which, b,emg sererely reprimaaded by 
hef partaer Doctor Doidraai» ^ c^ied 
out, ** I beg your pardon, but I was 
really startled,— surely there is Arbella 
the wit, and Sappho the poet together." 

'* So much the worse, so much the 
worse,'* growled the doctor, " the world 
was never the better since women for- 
sook their tent-stitch to turn wits and 
poets/* 

" But what^s the meaning of that pet- 
ticoat she bas got upon her head ?" said 
Mrs. Lackwit, turning round to look at 
Sappho. 

" Oh, Ma'am, you know she is a ge* 
nias/' yawned Mr. Drowsy, " geniuses 
never wear their clothes like any body 
élse." 

" Well, I thank my stars, I am no 
genius !** resumed Mrs, Lackwit, raising 
her eyes to heaven in pious gratitude. 
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" Nor I," cried Mrs* Goodbody— '* nor 
jrou, my good Doctor," noddhig syropa- 
thetically to Dôctor Doldrum, ^* you are 
no genius neither; so let them walk 
Àbout and amuse themselves, while we 
count how many we hâve by honours.'* 
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CHAP. VIII. 

t 

Ta que la dulce vida ea tiernoft aiTos 
.ïrocaste per la vida trabajosa 
La blanca seda^ y purpura preciosa 
Pér aspro silicio y toscoi pan os 
. Canta la gloria immensa que se encîerra 
£n el aima dichosà ya prendada 
Del amor que se enciende en puro zelo. 
Que se el pilpto al divisar la tierra 
Alza la voz de gozo acompaiTada 
Que deve bazer quien ya descubre el cielo? 

JUAK DE TilRSiS. 



A SEVERE illness, the conséquence of 
the dreadful scène she had recently gone 
thrôugh, left Matilda in a state of weak* 
ness and dépression, which rendered her 
recovery at once slow and doubtfuL The 
îdea of the obligation imposed by lier 
vow, evén if one, taken under. such cir- 
cumstances, could be supposed binding^ 
wâsnot.what could maferially afFect her 
spirits. Was not Strathallan already dead 
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to her ? He was— and in that reflection» 
at once her consolation and despair, the 
loss of ail that in this world she yalued 
seemed included* 

But though* his late was no longer con* 
nected with hers, this did not prevent the 
idea of his possible danger, from darken- 
ing her imagination with vain, yet insup 
portable terrors* She reasoned, she stnig- 
gled against this impression. She set 
before herself the absurdity, the impro^ 
bability of the supposition, that a tender^ 
ness, known to so few, scarcely acknow** 
ledgéd but to be checked, should reach 
the ears and excite the vengeance of an 
offended lover. 

That impaired state of health, wbich 
prevented the admission of pleasurable 
impressions^ rendered her suscéptibility 
to distressing images only more pain- 
fully âcute. The recollection of the sad^ 
solemn^ interview with Lord Torrendale, 
în Which the af&icted parent pronounced 
her alone Worthy to be the bride of his 
lost Strathallan, recurred to her imagina* 



tÎQEi, and rôttsed ^tbat latent :«park rof iro** 
mantic superstition, whix^h isolîtùde, land 
her siagular éducation, had contrtbiited 
tofbster in her -mind. ^^ Xt iwasnn ^dealh 
adone he ^ould hâve united us^^fshë said s 
*^ and am I at length to fating novnd.th^y 
destruction, to be^the cause tefevll to thee» 
ttrho'hast beenlto.me, tillndw,theiBOtti:ice 
ofrhappînessf Istroy Satal Jove to be ihy 
bane ? Must I, who iwould die to ensure 
thy ^safety, be the worthless cause that 
shall endan^er k?" Thèse feelinge she 
was obliged, fhowèvser, oacefdity .to con- 
eeal ; for .Mrs. iMelbouriïe, who ;had .in«> 
dulgeoce f6r«every other forai ofsuflfer- 
ing, mental or ^sonporeal, was^deaf dixmé 
tO)the foreb0dmg« of fanlcy. 

cIThisiresliraînt, whîch Matilda felt at ;the 
tviide as pattfful,'fwas in fact of use tomber; 
and by not «peakiug .of:her«Bpprebensiofia 
at tall^ rihe 4earnt to 'think of them leas* 
But this'forced tranquillité wfis în>notiûng 
allied to happiness. Sbe n^eoUià no 
dtity; ahë omitted kiô'^mplQymeiktj but 
oGoupàtion tand amusement ^¥^ré lalike 

YOL. II. 1 
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vapid/tasteless, and unînteresting : cvery* 
piirsuit, in which. she was engagée, was 
Fendered impleasingy by an overpowcrin^ 
languor, that seemed to promise^but that* 
»ever brought repose. Dread, deep, an* 
silent, k had ail the gloom and stillness 
without the adyantages of rest. 

Deprived alike of health^ of appètite/ 

and gaiety— she arosc, but it was not ta- 

hope; sheread, birt notfor improvement ? 

she lay down, but not to sleep^ Of ail 

ttie pleasures she had formerly tastedy 

ene oniy was still a solace to her mind v 

k was, wheH, atone and undisturbed, she 

dedicated to barmony that solemn twilight 

bour^ m which her ear had once drunk 

with such deep delight sounds unexpect«« 

ed and thrilling-^-^ounds attuned by love 

and StrathaMan. Then recalling his air^ 

his voice, his look; figuring to Iierself the 

very spot on which he stood— **at that me^ 

ment she felt, indeedy a transient respite 

frùm her sorrows. 

AVhUe thus nouri6hittg a melancholy^ 
whicb^ because unacknawledged» she 
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thought innocent, an accidentai 'conver* 
sation with the intçresting recluse^ whose 
Company, since her illness, was becomç 
more and ihore dear to Mattlda, induced 
her to look with more care into the move^ 
Tnents of her own heart, and to driead the 
encroachments of a selfish indulgence^ 
.wbich might, if not checked in time^ 
swallow up ail her better feelings. 
. Though considérable Matilda's senior, 
the slenderoess of her fprm, the delicacy 
of her features, on which no<trace of emo« 
tion seemed to bave ever rested, and n 
certain pecuUar and beautifhl transparent 
cy of skin, through which the liquid cur^ 
rent of her *' pi^re and éloquent blood'* 
was seen in each slightest variation, con* 
tinued to the countenance of Clara soaie 
of the grâces of y outh. Moving with the 
freedom from care^ and almost thç light* 
uess, of a disembodied spirit, np anxiety 
appeared to bave power to reach lier, no 
accident to xuffle the undisturbed serenity 
she enjoyed* ** How I envy you!" said 
Matilda^ pressing the hand of the geatle 
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htiù, wbfte tth itivdlûntafry 'teat fiptuhg 
inlo lier eye, ^^-StfA ^an inhàHittot df *thi# 
wôrld, ytïù ^eéîh \it\teady âfeéWgage^lfrtfto 
ks 'parus and pléa^nrés. Héi'è yàn \t^t¥t 
Ulrèady a tastfe ôf thâit ^htefedftef, t!ie liap-^ 
l^iûéss bf ^bk* wè'àre tdlfl î»»tor'cdttsi«* 
in an éteraity éf re*. Oh f ^hàt ivato« 
^"tiût ^ivetoWe sittairtèd tb ^ottr ^(ks^ 
fol State {*• 

Cfara fittrited, ^ftd trirhfnj^ ô<»îi(ér*éhose 

âcnrê-iite cfyes thàt étér béMned Wftb n 

Ttrhaiitttied ahd silmt-Iike HgW^ «^ I îmVè 

^bfteh ob^erved/^'she sèiid/** thatyonyWhO 

-*tffl ^et a vàtore np^n iVhât tWs^drW Tiafe 

10 gHre, 'nevér «éeiti to ^rre^ '\Hth isueh 

éiiVy^ eVëti {those/tvTio are in Ifhe fifllë* 

J^ôssessWfe fef atl its^dTaiitatgète, ks thosfe 

lehb 't<mrpWtcly and fcdfttenttedly resf^ 

^hem. ï owû h brf» alWayis^trttÂ me, Os 

"astYotïg argartierit agarnst 'the satrsfabtioif 

^à(^ arte stf pposeti to dfibrâ.*' ^ Thè¥c 

is *itt orie Wy heart rcfftKe^ to )rès\§h^^ 

•ilfàtflda tesutned^ ''but ï "alâfi asliâitiied 

ib intiHidie 'lipbn the temted 'déhtï é[ 'a 



ym must hatç. çv.ej? h^en, a stpange^/ 
^ Wb^ r e:^cLaia),ejcl. tlje nun, wil^fe i»p-. 
mentarjr jeiuptipi)^ ^ do. yq^ l?<?lwye i»j: 
mlp4 is.conteiit ftoj»i^5eiisi,biUt^,--»t}Htf^ I 
Mlmied tp vxy présent state x^itjîpflt 9^ 
sigh^. withoïkt g.; stçogglç ? Np, I i;^bAil 
tb^nk that i».erciful pow;çi:, that, DyçviCt 
çhast^n^ buti tp çO;Prect aj^d ble§% fqiç 
lieacblng 172e to turn tbe feelin^s tb^tço^jii 
^luaed me, into tbe chjaoniçl ia w.bîcb ^Qqq 
tbey could bfe yrodqictiye of l^tjpç ^^5» 
He ^Bjve ms timç to çepei^jj 0^ tbe 4r^Mt- 
iUl bliudness iu wbicfe l b»* WWdPïsO. 
end to atone for tbe past^ hy dçv^^tiqg t;b/f 

Test, of my Ufe tp bis secyipe/' 

Tbese ejfpressi^iw ^XQ\%si MgJ^W? 
ci^iosity ip ^ ipo^e yi5hetftej»A 4j^g):«0 
than. she evei: h^fd exjneriçapçdiî it beCg^ç, 
^^d ^hough Unt^ernajly çoayinqejcl, tb.e fm 
Rua çpi4d never bwe. beea guJAtj: of 

jshe had caqse to ^e^ ro^/cji, iv^rsejij^ yet. ^UJ 
tbe i4^ of 4 pniçtwç of sorrcvwj; {p4 ÇjQtt^ 
iliets^ perhapf Ul^e. her «wn, «(9S sooAMdis 
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the recollection of the past were not toa 
painfal, to explain to her, some of thecir- 
cumstances^ to which she alluded. 

Clara looked fixedly at hen " I will 
comply,** she said, " the more readily, 
becausel see itis not an idle, inquîsitive, 
spirit that dictaited yoûr request ; and my 
simple history contains a lesson that may 
be usêfui, my sweet girl, even to you* I 
àm glad we havu an bour alone, for your 
mother has a mânner, which, though ît 
invites confidence, yet chillsenthusîasm; 
and enthusiasm was the master-spring of 
my destiny. 

" You hâve heard of my havîng been 
feent to a convent in France for éducation. 
There,thi*own atifiong a number of young 
people who were of à différent country, 
and î)ut under the superîntendânce of 
étrangers, the gratitude I fdt to uiy su-^ 
periors foi* their care, did liot p revent the 
friends, from whom ï hadbeen separated, 
from being the first object on which my 
féelings, evenin childhood ardent and en» 
thttsiastio; rested» with thé fonging aspî^ 
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rations of impassioaed attacfament, My 
parents were indeed 4io me but a name— *• 
but it was a name in which^ to my youth-> 
fui imagination, was centered ail tbat is 
vénérable, sweet> and holy* I pictured 
•the transports of my return, I anticipated 
a father's blessing, a mother's smile,. tiU 
fancy, wearied with her own exertîona, 
seemed to droop, dispirited, at the long 
«nter?al that must elapse before the déli- 
rions indulgence of feelings^ so long re*> 
f»ressed, could be permilfied« A part of 
their energy fonnd employment in friend» 
sbip^ and Constance de Louvigny was my 
pister in mind, in thought, and sentiments* 
^' I hadjufitattained my sixteenth year» 
and my parents^ impatient to embraceme^ 
iiad wriUien to give me notice that tof 
brother would soon arrive to conduct me 
back to my native country^ wben the 
6udden and unforeséen decease of my 
inôther defeated.all my iiopes, and taugbt 
me to moum in death, a blessing ubicb, 
in life, I had scarcely ever enjoyed. Ob^ 
ferving thàt this event delayed hia. de» 
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partuce iVom Ëngland^ and that the 
éeiibte disappoîntment preyed heavily 
on my spirits; Constance prevailed on 
lier mothep to invite me to her hoose at 
the sametime that sbe hesselft was to be 
removed from the convent, and, my fa*- 
ther's consent being obtained, we soon 
iound'OUTselves beneath Madame de Lom- 
vigiHy's hospitable roof. 

<< Tbe maosion was within a few 
leagues of Pans 'y and- the amusements, of 
.ivhich. L occasioïially pwtook, tended to 
Démolie the. dcjectioa i«iAa which t bad 
nunk ; and had perhapsiaKiditional fasaina^ 
tions for a heart new< to pleasure, and ac* 
^ostoraed pcevioosly^ to the most absoI\ite 
sedusion. But it was sooi» deci^eed tiiat 
her hoose^ in the Gountsy^ was. to be the 
centce from whioh I wa»; tot date ail my 
enjoyments; 

'^ The coimtess; lived osi ili (erms wtth 
lier eldest son ; but ker second, theidol^ of 
hîs; mother, tlie fiivxuirite brotber o£ Conr- 
stantia^ was daily expecied from> the<ariii j« 
Hé arnved, amb âày> seemcd too sl^^onfr foi 
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tlie h£ippines$i qf relatives so l^ng^ivl^c^' 
ît clo^ed in the midst af pleasjqg ps^^ti^nçj 
or affçctio.nsite disca^rse^ Qh daoïgeroi}^ 
uights l^nights pa^^ed at Vçzelai, ni^g^tsi 
marl^ed by the eneb^pting présence ^ 
Volapgel why is not yoiir sl^çy^t a^Qd f^t^ 
<;oi|ri;i^ fqr everfatlQ^Qd frçi» nay ipeQiory ^ 
Ta tbç liveJy glaijf of y^th ?J5id g^^h^y 
hfi united a depth, a refinemefkt of feeliÀg» 
9. susceptibiiitj of çtrong ^qd ripfn^tttÎQ 
attachaient, wbich i$ li^Hppoaed mQf^. f^ 
culi&rliy ta distjînguish Qijir country. A 
$hade of impetuQsity, with wl^ich it w^ 
acçompanied, I viewed wkb (hpug^tlçç^ 
admiration, not fore^eeiqg the exce|Bse^ 
it naîgt^t lea4 to ; my heart ea^ijilted ia » 
vaitl pre$ua)pti9Qij(s pl^a^nrç, ta seei t^9^ 
hî^ughty apirit cower in ît^ pço^de8^| litgtMSft 
b^i!e a iQok» 1^ \^t qf mwe. 

«< My brQther i^ftîU did mit çomç» 994 } 
^^ longer ^Qcpsed Itinae, m forwerlyj fe? 
fetv^ing ^)5 elâeçti ftf «y wi^h^s. 

^* I ini^ne4 ^ WW gWWi^g resigqç^ 

I5 
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affections^ was stealing over my heart. 
Coniining to the narrow circle around it, 
ail its hopes and wisbes, itstill palpitated ; 
butit was for a new object ; it stiil form- 
ed vague dreams c^f happiness, but those 
dear and ^absent relatives, whose image 
had so long soothed tbe langubr of my 
secluded life, were no longer theîr centre. 
One passion gaining upon me with ra-* 
pidly increasing force, made me forget 
my friends, my country, and my God. - 
' ^ At length my brother came ; I gave 
him a réception I tbought kind, but wbich 
was cold, compared to the fraternal de- 
lîght he expressed upon embracing me ; 
but when he talked of leaving Vezelaîj 
mybosom^ eould lîot vibrato in unison 
with the -feclings that bastened his return-5 
and tears a)one betpayed I left'all my 
heart bad learnt to value withîn tbose 
wallé. My brôther viewed Volange with 
a jaundieed èyp ; and his distingûished 
endowments seemed to him crimes, iiiice 
ihey bad turned me from.ray dearest du^ 
tles, ^ Maààme de Louvigây was our 



friend. She pleaded our ihutual attach- 
aient^ asked if a father, whom he repre^ 
sented as so fondly partial to his childre», 
could refuse his consent to a union so dé- 
sirable? — My brother vented his ra^ 
and disappointment^ in ail that violence 
of invective in whiob, even in yontb, when 
carried away by gusts of passioti, he too 
frequently indulged. The great supe- 
Tiority of hisyears gave> to bis reproaches^ 
tbe force of those coming from a (>arent. 
I could ouly weep and promise to subn^it» 
He desired to be left alone \^ith me. 

*' ' You feign submission, Clara/ he said, 
in a h^irried voice, ' but it is to gain 
time.' Shocked at the imputation of 
treachery being added tothatof weakn'essr^ 
Idisavowed the meanness be attributedte 
me, with an eagerness whtch seemed to 
-make some impression on him, 

*^ • You bave it in your power,' he said» 
^ to atone for the past-~VoIange is absent 
from Vezelai— This will spare you the 
^reat danger of a parting scène. — Write 
ÀQ him with jour own hand an eteuial 
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fAcevdt-^sud be in readioes» to depact 
wîtb me to»inormw/ Asbaœed ef mjr 
wetkneflSy \rhîch he hadœt befoie me in ils 
flttongesfclîght; anxMMa to justîfy tfae good 
opwîoQ of a palpent who> he assiaed mc^ 
vouU never oonsent to my union, witih s 
foreîgner» I fonad mu ai^iment stxoag 
enottgh ta oppose. %o tbe pressing i»it 
stances he uaed^ and^ with a trembUng 
haiid^ and a faeart tbat bled at each Une 
tkfaftt it traeed, i wrote W Yobu^ .tfae 
mandate <^ eeid prudence» thaï Horbade 
him t0 think o£ sue more, m hinguage 
Hhftt j»y birotber bimsebr snggested, or 
rather partljr dîctated to me aa I saÊ. 
The n^xt day^ whea tte hmor arrived 
.wfcMh was to b«af me &om the scène of 
ait my pains and |ikMnre«, he sau? bow 
«tn^ble I Mfaa to malie t^be exertioa bis 
sudden summens M^pedi aH hit» havsli^ 
f^m ^anished m a momeirt, aX tbe sight of 
ihe bodijjr and niexUal sulTeringa 1 eodnr^ 
ed» bis natnralt goodoess of beart gained 
the ajBcendançf, ud hia .eountenapoe 
"«xjpwased Oio ahina ^d pit/ tbat be feit 



*' ^ Xhave heen barsh to yau> Clara,' he 
$aid> ' when my only wish was to promotç 
yoar re^ advantage. The bope of my 
]ife wa&tQ see yxMi fiartunateLy establisbed 
ia Qur Qâitîve Couatry. Ferbap$ I vi^w k 
with too proiid; and eKclo^ive a partiality ; 
I am an Ë^glUfaman^ and X own I glory 
in the title, a^d tQ see wy si$tec wedd^d 

to an alien Tet stîll I am y<Hir bro^ 

tber , no4^ your parent, l keA l w^aa wrong 
ifi aktemp^inig to coiitrolyoarlodiQi^ioiia. 
Th(Oae wQi?e ino»t to blâme wfao placée 
yoa vot a scene^ wbene suMch coauections 
were tlve only oses y^a ^oi^lcl forai« If 
your haprpiQe$& depeis^s upon a union 
wUh Volange^ I no longeir ofipose my« 
setf ta it} I will dq Bftor^ l wUl eodea» 
vouir to obtain our fatber*s consent/ 

" What coutd I say ? I wept, I kis$ed 
ihe band of tbfrt dear brother who, for 
my sake^ had consented to sacrifice tbe 
prejucbces inw<>veQwithihia Qxistenoe^tbe 
wisfaes moi^t dear to bis heart» Overoome 
wîth e3(08ss of joy^ I knew n^t what sAeps 
iwaç? :çai06t propçr ^o be takeo; I coul4 
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îGx on no plan ; when my brother, lamént- 
hig his past violence, toidme { must agaiti 
Write to my lover. * Though grievously 
tJ'ffended no doubt/ he said, * his must he 
thart kind of resentment which finds its 
happiness in givingway. Nay Write/ he 
continued, forcing a smile, ' it is fit that 
4ihe hand which gave the blowshoutd alsQ 
•apply the eure/ 

^ I obeyed j— still let n>e dweH upon 
that moment— the last I ever enjoyed <^ 
^orldly pleasure ; that moment in which 
I said, with timid haste, ' Return, Vo^ 
lange, return to thy <31ara, for now her 
duty and »her -passion are reconciled.* 

** The 4etter reached îts destination — 
•one hour sooner, and it would hâve been 
the bearer of peace and joy. — It arrived 
«too late« The wretched Volange was no 
more, The coldness and nnexpected 
change of a weman he had so fondly 
adored he could not survive. In the 
brilliant circles of Paris he had imbibed, 
înall their fatal extent». those pemieions 
principles, which give (o. each individuad 
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a power over hîs owti exiiîtence -, and that 
spirit, which was àlike unabie to brook 
neglect or control, had voluntarîly i)urst 
its bondage, and carrîed its proiid, vm- 
dictive passions, uncalled, before the 
throne of fhe Most High/' 

Clara paused — and Matilda, shocked 
at the communication she had drawn 
forth, still more shocked at the idea of the 
pain she must hâve inflicted, endéavoured 
in vain to conquer her own émotion, in 
order to soothe that, which she conceived, 
must be the pain of her friend • but she 
remarked with surprise, that though the 
nun's voice trembîed, and her counte- 
nance was pale, no trace of passion passed 
over it^t rather bore the meek expres- 
sion of saint-like pity, such as might move 
an angefs breast at a mortài scène *of woe, 
Matilda entreated her not to continue her 
history. 

*^Shall I bave ôurvîved the reality,^^ 
said Clara, faintly smiîing,' ** and tremblé 
after a lapse of years at the pictuVe ? The 
bitterness of my .^ufierings is pastj and I 
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shall 8Q0A hasten to relate ta y ou. tbe oxeiv. 
des by which they were followeci* I w^ 
hurried away from the lamentations. qC 
my frieud, froi» the sufferings of her ipag- 
tber> in a state of delirium or insensibilité,, 
i know net which, thitf; was the ooly thii?^. 
that preserved aay life,^ Bot on uy? ftr- 
rival in Eagland, oeither the change of 
«cenCj, nor the affectionate ^oUcitude qf i^ 
l^rei^t^ who had been so long the objecta 
of my thoughts and wisbes» could for 9, 
moment rouse nay mind from the gloomy 
torpOr, which had fiucceeded the Er$fc 
paroii^ma ^ despair. Remorse added 
its sting to afl[liction<<f-*I considered oiy-» 
self a^ the nuirderer of Volauge^^as the^ 
rourderer of bis soûl; and in the short and 
hurried shimbers that broke the misçry oÇ 
the day^ his unforgiiren spirit» reproacbi^g 
9)6 for the penance it endured, was eyejr 
before me. Thèse harrowing ideas» wbicl^ 
the belief in which I had beeq éducabed» 
forbade me to bwi^b» poiaoned çver^ 
source qf pleasure» and rendered even tliç 
^^jiiiercises of that ho^jr r^îgion, qqççi ib^. 
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mm^tesfi solace^ distastefnl to ine«r^I 
pmy^d without Uope*-^I arofle without 
relî^^ I tliQught myseif too. iiahapp^y to 
loQkfeir eonsQlatÂoo^m tbat FiçsQurce^whicjji 
affofdadi it Iq otbers/ }t was: foc ^» 
mrfso weneii^U m piit^se^sioa of soma valtte4 
blessifig to returu) ibanka'*-'*^ those wh0 
loolœd forward; at^ leitôtb tov ramo' mitig»^ 
tioQ of tfaeic su&^H«gs> to pui 9pt pr ay^i!^ 
Ilooked(upQn lifemtbmiQfQ th^n indiS^r^ 
eiHze^-^M^ith disg tt$ t ^ aiiii coo^yenedi dfiatib 
as. the tttflmmatioik of ai dr eafcy jyiMirney» m 
wfaichi I was: ii3el£i39 to <tf beosi wA \mt^&d 
toxayself. Sometinsi^^^ MiliB«d ky a^Immmi 
feelio^ of impatience £*am the^ glootny 
résignation^ or nafcb&r despondeaicy» ioto 
wbieh I had' saojk^ I woidd ^«ièaviour to 
sbake off the load o£ smtoir'». that«. like an 
esiemy pucsiâng me, 9(^amà to press, to 
weighi dowii,. to^ lîKverwhel» my IwarU 
The fanciffri and tbe. ha|rpx talk of the 
joy ci grîe^ the Icupuuy of woe ; bist the 
vefy terms they use, &hew thdt it is iBto( 
dwciahed ioi the bosMii^ tilL it: bas kmfe îtg 
Infâme and d»axmAftu Ho^âgainsk rf^ 
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long protracted grief, we ffeel an impft- 
iience, a weariness, almost a resentment, 
Which probes it an aKen to the natural 
feelings of our soûls, formed to aspire 
©fter a felicity, whîch it only forfeîts hy 
erpor ; and recovers, never again to hâve 
ît end»ngered, -in an eternal world#~-Tht« 
happfness I was nearest eiijoying, at tbe 
moment I thought myself abandoned to 
despain in an illness brought on by the 
dreadM sirflfeHngs of my mind, a nsioa 
M^as . gracio.m^y vouchsafed to me, which 
opened my eyes tomy reai situation; and 
sbowed me its dangers, only that I might 
avoid them. It seemed to me, that my 
disenpbodied soûl was releasiad from its 
frail and sufiering teuement ^ and that, 
fiurroonded by myriads of spîrits, it was 
awaitingthe décision that should award 
its final dooffi. A door was opened iq 
the beavens, which discovered to me a 
kikze of insufferable brightness ; and those 
h^py spirtts whose deeds were approved 
passed me, in multitudes, celebrating tbdr 
joj in tbe sweetest harmonies, as tbejr 
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advanced to plunge and loae theoiselves 
ht ever in that sea of light. Others filled 
the air with cries, as they heard themse|ves 
Gondemaed to inexpressible. torments, the 
just reward of tbeir crimes. I shuddered 
toheartheir hopeiess lamentations 5 but 
ail sy mpathy aod cariosity was sooii swai* 
lowed ttp in anxiety on my own account ; 
and I d^manded, with tears, to know my 
fate, amid thts gênerai and awfui distri- 
bution. At that moment I heard a voice 
say^ in alow.> mournful tonfs» ' Poor way- 
ward créature! Thy life was^iiot stai;ied 
by any crime — not m^rked by any exer« 
tion of acti?é ifirtue^ The sufferings by 
whioh an.eternity of bappiaessmight bave 
been purchased^ thou hast neglected to 
impisove. Given up to pas&ion^ with a 
soûl wboUy beat on the cont^inplation of 
an earthly objecta thou hast live^l in the 
/orgetfulness of that sojurce, from which 
at once thy blessings and thy woes baye 
fiowed. Innocent of intentionjol crime^ 
thou shalt esoape the tortures of. thj^ 
|tuiIty.^*-Unwortby of the çrown of virtuc;^ 



no punishmettt awaâts thee but to be ex^. 
duded fh>iD^ the sphère o£ tbat perfectiocu 
ta which thou Iwst Be?eç aspiried/ * The 
voîce- tseased, and a ctood^'^-aveilfT^a cui<<» 
tatn-^thick, darll^ Tinpenetoablej appeare^ 
between me and' ail my s<mi1 ïowed^ to> re» 
main, I was conçoti^uS) for eveu I found 
myséif atone, ^ a dietcmce fram the con^i^ 
finesofonr world^ in avart région, of uiu 
mhabîted air, wUhont boundar^, fom^ 
eoloup; 

y Tbe 8ensa4ik>fi^ o£ dankuess andk ^qlàn 
tqd^^ wbidh, atthat m.0aienty stcnck upon 
mj" }ieap&3 cAiri^d whb it a fioeltng of mU 
sery, ofwhîieh I skould in< vain endeavoas 
to gire yoH ^ke. sligktest idea. Let it 
i^uffice th^ wbat I Miffi&red when ûfst de* 
priVed o( Votange^ was bliss compared to 
it. Conmve tb^ impresâon of difimay^, 
«fanguish and pepentaœe, m^iAï Tvàidtthe 
intelligence wonld'be reeeivedthat we bad» 
hy ouf owa foUy, n^issed tbe grealesl 
cftftbiy good, the higheat possible exalta.* 
tien; some geed that pight bot a met 
«enfr before hm^ been secnredj bitt vikîd| 
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Wifh *à i^eti^àtk^ti somisthing reseaaMitÉg 
^hfebt^'boftâs'for i^k^iisâing it in àegrde M* 
kheohject tlhat toâ e«ca|>ed «me :siir{Mi80ed 
^btlt'fiiiâ ^o#lâ fhtfs^mMt gtorious^ I hi^ard 

'6bj^dt3 whtoh â3fjr ftlâd pas0ifi>ii 'ttad mag** 
i>ified itit^ ïtùpoH^nt^ mtèàmt te enter 
into compétition ^i^lflyèt^l^fflil blii»; 
ënd it was to this I ^h'ftd ^fi^sK^iâl^ed 'the 
ûiùTl ^hOHt allottôd to tue. 

*^*One'day trâs ^t^^, a^nd I^itiight bare 
l}?éd for ever a»; tbe foukàin dP tbo^ peN 
feëtioils^ 'ha4^ tàltted attbierr sprit%tte$8fe 

wh^lth t^ithmit oppipe^àîng^tbe beai'ts and 
nôW I ivas e&ûed for tét^mity from tbe 
vidlon 'df ibat âivlne «anâ glc^idds pr-e^ 
sence, tbe endliild dbjedt of iny lïeiidgj 
fbat u^khown gooil^to Wbk^ tbpOt%hlife^ 
^y tinsàtiî^fied 'a9pirMk)Rfif 'bàfd, tbough 
tlttbbnsciously^ ^tébdi^d; 'thm beatiity^ éf 
"vi^bfcb'aiH thaï iis'gretit btiw^fytÈpc^n eûrth> 
is bn% tWfûitit and feeble ^répvei^^k^ioti* 
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With faciilties enlarged beyond measure^ 
tbose faeulties ©nly servcd to sbew, to my 
stiU increasÎDg anguish and confusion,, the 
iminensîty of the k>ss I had sustained. I 
endured no pains — no penance was în- 
flicted — the sensé of privation— ofeternal 
privation and banishment from his sîght, 
în tbe love and contemplation of wbom is 
bliss supremej included within itself tbe 
bitterness of every otber torment, 

*^ It was not for a son! still imprisoned in 
mortal mould, to endure it long: I started 
wildly from roy couch^ my frame trem- 
bling^my heart panting, my eyes pouring 
torrents of tears, exclaîming in grateful 
ecstacy, as I gasped for breath, ' It is yet 
time!* The attendants that surrounded 
me were alarmed^ and thougbt my intel- 
lects were still disturbed by some horrid 
dream. Alas, it was the first time I awoke 
from a dream, in whicb, for many montbp» 
I had been lost. It waa soon perceived, by 
the altération in my conduct^ that some 
révolution had taken place in my mind. 
7 he désire I had to recover my healtb. 



atid tbe witliogness with which I adopted 
everjr means %o attain tbat end^ contri** 
biited to its speedy re-establishmeirt« 
My iDind was now the abode of peace 
and thankfdlrïess j andy oh! m this, tbe be-« 
ginning of my converision, how soothing 
was the thought— -more than the thought 
—the conviction with which I was often 
filled^ that at length Volange was happy ; 
happy in coûsequence of my repei^tancQ 
and mental dévotion^ which had atoned 
for his presumptuous crime. By degrees^ 
though he ne ver ceased to hâve my pity, 
his image no longer mingled with my 
prayers j one object possessiag every 
thought, wisb, and affection of my soui, 
swallowed up ail others in its superioc 
daims, I bëgan to be impatient of the 
forms of common Iife,which still prevented 
me from giving myself entirety up tp 
tbem. 

** The rest of my history you know* la 
that convent wberel had been brough tup, 
two years after I quitted, full of yoitthful 

o 

hope, its peaceful walls^ I toot the yoW 
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which was :to «dtffttie nïe îvv^ftbin «tom Ifor 
everé But it wus othefwisé decreed; and 
fieaveti is iny -wiln^ss that ^hen âitistety 
fof toy %Bfety condoct^d once mor^ to tûf 
cotivferit gra«c tke beloved brôthea^ M 
whotn I thought I iîtA 'bfd an teleraal 
adh^ti, 'iny own détresses les^ '«tigross^ 
tTjymitid,than (^^obaffgse ttiy {/eculhnr si- 
ludtidn had ivrought in: bis. il was*slrack 
by ^the :ât range 4atid smgnbr coittratl. 
tThe dettkd «adness tbiit now dw^lt cm 
bifif^ciountenande'shëwed^to the must care^ 
le^ observer, »that *he newr^eased to re- 
gret my imagrnary sacrifice; white rniirne 
expressed tbat tonlent^ wbich I had 
never tastdd^ titl Lmade tfae élection h& 
d^plorôd.*' 

**' And were you a^ b&ppy in England?" 
enquired Matilda. 

" No/* replied Clam, •*fer I was kss 
ùseful. You smile, but surely our reclase 
liie did not prerent'UsTromtberng m maoy 
iways ^bénéficiai lo 'our feHow u^reaimres; 
(L)ur:)s ivas not dne df thoseordersto/whom 
1s assîgned the sacred charge qf^isootfaing 
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the last hours of the sick, and preparing 
the winged spirit for its ascent to Hea^ 
ven. Yet,^though denied that satisfac^* 
tioD, I &mi^ one inferior, but still grate» 
fal to my feelings, in contributiog to im^' 
part the advantages of the éducation X 
had received, to those who jret might be 
iu need of instruction. It is only in be*> 
îi^ useful that we can be happy. Yet 
skiil I am content ; and every day I blefl9 
that gracions Power who enlightenéd 100 
on the sabject of my destiny, afid who 
g^anted to me the only means of oblitérât-» 
k»g the past-*^a,life devoted to his pmise 
snd service." 

Perhaps the perfect self-devotion of 
Clara, the effect of an imaginary warning 
from Heaven, acting upon a heart too téfï^ 
der and afflicted^ a spirit too enthasiastiti 
and su6ceptible to resist its influence, wlas 
a sacrifice rather to be lamented than ap- 
plauded. Yet still, was there not some-* 
thing in thQ sentiments she had expressed> 
which Matiida might apply as a guidé 
and rule to hersdf ? The last woids of 
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the: reclg^^ upon the subject of the ne* 
ces$iiy of active virtue^ particularly struck 

.;*^ Yes/* sbe exclaimed, " it woUld be 
liUle. if the whole of my unvalued life! 
i^ere one.Iong ptayer for thee» Strathallan. 
If my days were consigned to the hope- 
lessne$s of despondency, my nights to the 
teârs and the phantoms of despair, it woukl 
be lit de thus to môurn thee, if I lived for 
myself alohë ; but when I think on her; 
wbosqf widpwed heart turns to me alone 
on (earth.'fôr consolation, that indulgence 
whiqh before was scarcëly innocentât be- 
comes, indeed, a crime. Svireet Clara, 
your greAtër sufferings sliall teach mtLto 
blush for the weakness, wfaich made me 
yield so easily to mine ; and you, my 
mother, sball find your cOunsels hâve not 
iaUen on Un nugrateful ear-r-have not 
been be^tjowed on one, who sihrinks from 
tlie OQQ^iSion wbicb. shpuld put their value 
|;p tbç.te^t. For your sake my mind shall 
<^^$timQ;it^:^a^rgies ;. for your sake it.shaU 
^xeri it9 ^Ory ipt>wet .tQ wâr.a^gamst the 
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weight of woe thot still oppresses it. I 
will remember, that^ though contentaient 
be removed far from me, the reward 
of virtue may still be mine; and when 
tempted to mnrmur at my trials, will re- 
call the words of Clara, that, ' to be useful 
is to be happy.' ** , 
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I wander through the nighi^ 

Wh«u ail but me take rest. 

And thè moon's soft beams fall piteoiulj 

Upon my troubled breast. 

Miss Baillib. Ethvald. 



Matild A had hardly time to strengthen 
herself in thèse praiseworthy resolutions, 
when she was called upon to try their 
force in action. On being summoned 
the following morning to attend a visitor 
in the parlour^ she was startled at seeing 
her cousin. Sir Harold : the servant had 
not named him to her» or she had not 
caught his name. Her mother's présence, 
however, abated the involuntary terror 
with which he would otherwise hâve in- 
spired her. But it was not easy long to 
retain terror, or even to harbour resent- 
ment, against her unhappy cousin. There 
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was somethingBo helplessdy ititeresting ia 
his wildly mournful wanderings, soattach»^ 
Hig in tfae affectionate earaestness of fais 
look) whenever he addressed her, tliat it 
was impossible, when in his présence, to 
Fecollect he was the htH obstacle to h^ 
most distant' ho pe of happiness; — -the evil 
geiiius that threatened with destruction 
the opening bnd of promised joyi^ even if 
it should dare to expand, after the storm 
that marked its early morning. 

Sir Harold lookedill and fatigued ; but 
his manner, now singularly ealm, if no0 
coliected, ccmtrasted, in Matilda'â mînié 
but too forcibly, with the teri'ific viol^io^^' 
which in their last interview had given' 
her peace such a fartai blow. ^* You are^ 
surprised, my fair cousîd/^ he said, ** tô 
see me so soon returnèd, and it is true I 
must not long remain with you ; they ak 
ready begin to murmnr at my stay. But 
though not free often to move, I must in^ 
dulge sometimes in a- short wandéring' 
from the circle where I gim bound. It ii 
now a month since I hâve séen ^ou, ând 
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în that space of time I hâve trâced a thou- 
sand miles/* 

'f On Mrs, Melboume'sexpressinghersur- 
prise at wbat she beard, for she did not 
koow of bis faaving been aoy wheré but 
in.D^byshire, be explained tbat tbe con- 
stant exercise be took, botb day and 
Wgbt, around tbe spot that be inbabited 
tbere, iws alone wbat be alladed to. 

^' Yes," be continued^ '^ since I must 
not rove frqmplace to jplace, it is tbat shall 
be my abode. , If I must be cbained» let 
me be cbmned to my rock, for encbant- 
fiiient marks tbe . iscene $ and sure some 
blessed ^pirit embalms* tbe air, wbere 
oiice it wanderjed througb tbose green re* 
cesçeis/* Hejookled wistfully at Matilda. 
^^ In t^e wild walks and winding groves 
I. trace tbe steps ^ beauty, but no wbere 
can I trace tbe ,baunts of love. My ser- 
vants CoUpw me/' be added, " and wben 
nigbt cornes on would persuade me to re« 
turn: tbey sometimes use ^ubmissions, 
amd sometimes *' (his countenance chang- 
ed) ^' eyen threaten violence to their lord» 
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Poor silly soûls ! They know not that they 
would rob me of the sweetest, mostbalmjr 
hour; and that, sleep I bélieve you call 
it, on which they set sach value, I never 
get — I never need!'* and he uttered the 
last expression with an air of wild triumpb; 
Then, as if suddenlyrecoUecting the pur- 
port of his visit, he turned to Miss Mel- 
bourne; and said, " I wisheid to prépare 
you, lay dear cousiti, for pres'enting you 
to-omorrow with a gift, the most precious 
I could possibly beslow. Will you re'- 
ceive it at my bands?" •■'.....> 

'. " We must knowwhat it is first," in- 
terrupted Mrs. Melbourne, with a good- 
humoured smile. 

Sir Harold shook his head, changed 
J:hé subject, and conversed for an hour so 
agreeably, upon indiffèrent topics, that he 
would bave pleased and prepossessed any 
ohe in «bis favour, who had.not been ac- 
quainted with his unhappy dérangements 
Before he took leave he paromised^ on* the 
following day, to return with the treasure. 



and \e£t his fair relatives rather curious to 
know of what it might consist. 

The next day at an early hour Sir 
Harold called ; he had in his hand a litUe 
girl, who appeared' bardly ten years of 
age^ of a.countenance prepossessing in tfae 
highest degree, and tbe most angelic 
l>eaaty. Sir Harold looked aarnestly at 
Matilda, <^ I would hâve gîven you my 
lown soûl," he saîd, *' but yon despised 
the wortbless gift. I know I faave no- 
thing to offer that is wertby of you ; but 
what is dearest to me on earth I wiU 
give you : take her^— «he is yours. Had 
I aught itiore precious it should be added 
to it : but she is the sister of my soûl : the 
orphan child of my nîother." 

Matilda kindly spoke to the little giri» 
who stood trembling and dismayed on 
heariug this singular address. The sweet* 
fiess of her manuer seemed a little to dis«^ 
âipate the alarm of her young cousin* 
She tben turned to Sir Harold^ bardly 
knowing how to understaad conduct so 
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singular and unexpected; but before she 
could ask an explanattlou he had arii|ea t(^ 
départ. Jolia Melbourne threw herself 
into his arois, bathed in tears, ^^ Oh, do 
not you too abandon me, mjr brother!" 
He was deaf to the piercing cry whîch 
sensibility seemed to bave attuned to 
tenderness, to foreboding anguish, beyond 
wbat her years sbould hâve known« 
** Turn to that lady," said he: *^ you are 
no longer mine ;' she is in future to eom* 
mand you.*' v 

^' I accept the trust,*' said Matilda; 
and, taking the interesting little stranger 
by the hand, she retired with her to lier 
own apartment. Left to herself, Julià 
threw herself upon a bedy and gave vent 
tp a torrent of tears. 

Matilda tried by every gentle art tO 
sooth and console. " Dd not grieve so, 
my love," she said. « I hope you hav« nôt 
been taught to fear your cousins ? — *' 

" No, no," replied Julta, sobbiug, *^ k 
is not that— but to see my brpther so 
«strange-rso \ery s^nge. -Wliat ^ sad 
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misfortune has befallen him ! he tbat was 
so gentle — ^so good. ** 

At length Miss Melbourne succeeded 
in a degree in calming the agitated sptrits 
of.tbe little gir]9:'aind learning from her 
some of tbe particiilars tbat bad preceded 
this singular scène. Julia Melbourne was 
but recently out of mourning for her fa- 
ther ; she bad been left since the death of 
her mother, which had taken place about 
three years beforej under the care of a 
worlhy woman, who acted in the capacity 
of house-keeper at Mosscliff Abbey ; but 
ivho remained witbher more in the cha* 
racter of a goverhess than a domestlc. 
Her original prospects had been better, 
and her e<lucatipn qualiâed ber in a great 
measure to supply the place of a parent 
to the ybung orphan. 

*' She said she had promised mamma to 
do so," Julia continued. ** Mrs, Càrlyle 
wa$ a good woman, and I never regretted 
our solitary life at the Abbey. After we 
lost my dear.father, my brother kept ber 
on at Moss-cliff. He bad only me witb 
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him when he went to take possession of 
his new house ; but he soon sent for Mrs. 
Carlyle to stay with me while he went to 
town. 

^' He came back from London quite 
Joyous, and said he woiild introduce me 
to my cousin, who would be. à sister to 
me; and who, of aU the wonien/hehad 
ever seen, alone resembled my dear 



mamma*'' 



Of her mother's accomplishmehts. and 
instructions, (though she had lostiher àt 
so tender an âge) Juh'a seemed to rétain 
a lively and distinct remembrànqe ; and 
her fréquent aUusiohs to tbem, revived in 
Matilda a curiosity which had been often 
excited, but had never yet been gratified« 
From the time she had been introduced 
to the circle, in which such a'name ex- 
cited interest,) she had always understood 
that Lady Julîa Melbourne, (who seemed 
to hâve been suddenly hurried into ne^ 
^6Ct and oblivioh -more complète than is 
usual with thosa whô hâve once iroparted 
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kistre to society), liad been» at oûe perîod^ 
considered as the ^^ mirror of fashion;'^ 
lier taste undiâputed, her beauty allowed 
pre^eminence, even whei:e beauty most 
prevailed. The poet, the sculptor, the 
'engraver^ emulated each other in per- 
petuating her charms by their exeriions, 
and referring their daims on famé to her 
arbitration. No novelty, from the turn 
of a head-dress to the composition of an 
ode^ obtained currency till it had passed 
the ordeal of her décision. No young 
aspirant in the walks of science, of taste, 
or of politics, was supposed to hâve his 
claims confirmed^ till he had been intro- 
dnced to the lovely Lady Julia Mel- 
bourne. Her house, her équipages, her 
âress, lier air, even her attitudes in waitz- 
îng, playing the harp, in the exercise of 
her theatric talent, or the n^ore unassum* 
ing grâces of private life, were the objects^ 
among her own sex, of fruitless admirar 
Aion and compétition ; in whioh might be 
truly applied to her Voltaire^s- expression, 



8TBATHAUAK. ^05 

respecting the nnfortunate Henrietta of 
England^ " Toutes les femmes P imitaient, 
et nulle ne la ressemblait.^* 

MatiMa had heard she had been edu^ 
cated abroad, and Julia confîrmed it. ^' I 
believe she was b6rn there/' she said: 
^* she had several foreien servants. Her 
own woman^ Lavinia, was a Florentine, 
and she used to shed such tears on her 
bosom. She promîsed to teacb me Italism 
soon^ that I might know what they were 
talking about, and she had already taught 
me French* She took such pains to make 
me recite it. I still remember the h'nes 
she loved best:" and ^itb a sensibility 
and energy, as surprising as the grâce and 
propriety of the gesture with which she 
enforced them, Julia Melbourne repeated 
out of Racine'» Britannicus the four Hues, 
beginmng 

^* Combiea de fois^ hélas ! puisqu*il faut vous le dire 
Mon cœur de son désordre allait-il vous instruite ? 
De combien de soupirs interiompaut le cours 
Ai*je évité vos yeux, que je cherchais toujours !'' 

Matilda^ in admiring the spirit and ex^ 
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pression she gave tbem, was no less struck 
with tbe infantine innocence which ao- 
companied that expression. Her voicç 
was indeed modulated to the tones of im- 
passioned softness; but it was evidently 
passion that the ear had caught from an- 
other, wîthout returning its écho from the 
heart. 

" I often saw her perform in that play," 
continued Julie, " for she acted inFrench 
qui te as easily as she did in Ënglish ; axi4 
she €aid that when I grew up I should be 
the Junia, for that she was a. poor little. 
interesting princess — yery young — yet 
very hardly treated, Poor màmma ! she 
wished to teach me eyery thing sl>€ could 
•—she loved me so— . " There was fre- 
quently.something serions, even solemn, 
in Julia's manner; though it had nothii^ 
formed or décisive, like that of a woman. 
Great sensibility, like grief, anticipâtes 
the,progress of time. A family air of 
dignity and beauty, that distinguished 
her features, unanimated by ihe glow of 
eomplexion^ rendered .her appearançe at 
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once interesting and striking ; while theic 
extrême reguiarity and marked expres- 
sion, would hâve been rather unfavoura- 
ble, at such an early period, to the pro« 
mise of their future perfection, but for 
the softness and delicacy every linéament 
possessed. Her air, her gestûres, the 
plaintive sweetness of her tones, and the 
impressive earnestness with which she 
often spoke, altogether gave the idea of a 
matured but beatified spirit, inhabiting 
the infantine and innocent frame, and in* 
spiring the countenance of a child. 
. Sîr Harold did not teturn again for 
several days, and Julia had forgot the 
name of the hôtel where they had stopped; 
so that they were unable to mçike any 
enquîry respecting him, and it remained 
uncertain whether he was not gone back 
to the Rocks, 

^* What an attachtng créature," said 
Mrs. Melbourne to her daughter, " is 
your Kttle pale beauty, your ivory paaid! 
She Is absolutely Mrs. Barbauld's exqui- 
site personificatioo of Pity, Poor Lady 
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Julia ! She seems, by a strange fatality^ 
to hâve studied the unhappiness of her 
children, by too early cultivating in theoi 
both every iaste tbat bas a tendency 
to increase tbat exquisite susceptibUity 
tbat nature bas given tbem aiready in too 
great a degree for bappiness. But wbat 
do you intend to do witb your little cbarge 
when you see ber brotber again î" 

« To keep her !'' returned Matiida firna- 

*< To keep ber ?'* 

" Yes, be gave ber to me, and I bave 
mentally ratifiée? the engagement Gaa 
you disapprove of it, my mother? She has 
experîenced the greatest loss, in tbat of a 
parent : I will endeavour," she contînued 
witb fervour, " to supply ber place." 

" But bave j^ou considered well, Ma*- 
tilda ; bave you thougbt of the import- 
ance — the responsibility attacbed to such 
atask?— '' 

•* l' bave ; but I thougbt also of har 
fodorn situation. We are her only fe- 
maie relativei^. Who can coBtempkte 
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without horror her beiog left ta her UN 
hted brother, given ûp to regret, to me- 
lancholy, to a sensibility, that, if ill-di- 
rected, may become the source of tor* 
ments so exquisite ?'* Matilda paused ; 
but, her trembling lips and agitated voice, 
shevtred the picture she had drawn was not 
qvàte from imagination. 

" Amiable girl!" said Mrs. Melbourne, 
embracing her, *^ how I joy to see you 
looking aroUnd âmid the wreck of our 
own happiness, to some being more un- 
ibrtunate, on whom to exert the benevo* 
lence of that kind, afiectionate heart! 
trust 4ne, while possessed of it, you hâve 
stiH a store of joy; far be it from me to 
oppose its dictâtes ; much we can not do—* 
but our time, our talents, we cûn stili 
command ; and, for the number ôf pen-* 
sioners that waïted at our door, if one lit* 
tle innocent be snatched from evils more 
dreadful than poverty, Heaven will nôt 
disregard the ofFering, however unequal 
to our wishes— -will not despise the tri« 
bute of the orphan and the widow," The 
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allusion she haîd made recalled a subject, 
on which Mrs. Melbourne had not yet 
leamed to speak without tears ; and Ma- 
tilda mîngled her sorrows with those of 
her oiother, to the memory of a parent so 
tenderly and justly beloved ; till the re- 
collection of the new duties^ in which she 
had engaged, taught her to dry them, and 
to seek in active exertion a remedy agaînst 
vain regret, 

She had not devoted herself a week to 
her new employment, before she experi* 
enced in her amended health and spirit9> 
the truth of the maxim which Clara had 
so earnestly endeavoured to enforce, 

Julia and the fair nun were mutually 
pleased with each othçr. Julia found it 
impossible to feel timidity at the astpect of 
gentleness like Clara*s ; .and Clara, who 
fancied she discovered in her style of 
beauty, a resemblance to her still beloved 
Constance De Louvigny, was never tired 
making. her présents of sweet^meats and 
embroidery, out of the remains of her 
once ample couvent stores. The lîttle 
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Ranger quickly became ^omesticated j 
and the re^-appéarance of Sir Harold, 
lately so âiuch the object of her wishes, 
threatened to inspire her with more ter- 
ror tban satisfaction. He said he had 
heen ill, and that was the cause of his 
baving been so long absent from his fair 
friends. " It is a fêver," he said, " which 
sometimes séizep me; and then in my 
drqanis I fancied I wanted my Julia, and 
I could ndt recollect wbere I had left her. 
So I came hère to look for.her, and take 
her awày/' 

' " You are very welcome to be hère, "said 
Mrs. Melbourne, endeavouring to speak 
to her unbappy cousin with cheerfulness: 
** biît as to your sister, you naust not take 
her away you know, for. y ou. gavé her to 
Qiy daugbter," Sir Harold looked sur-* 
prised. . 

, " Ye3/* rèsumed Matikla with an an-, 
gelic smile, *' apd I hâve adopted' her 
from that moment." 

. Again Sic Harold paused ; he put his 
hand to bis head, and jseemed to try to 
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recall some half forgotten images to his 
mémory, but in vain. At length» witli a 
deep sigb, he shook his head, and ex- 
claimed '^ it is gone; but if you say I dîd 
SO) my fair cousin^ I am satisfîed, foryour 
ivords are truth : and will you," he con- 
tinuedy as if snddenly struck with tbe 
greatness of the benefit slie would confer^ 
*^ will youy indeed, be guardian^ friend to 
my more than orphan sister ? Teach her 
to be ail that is good and amiable-— to be 
like yourself?— Will you be to her- an 
elder sister ?— ^h, why not hér sister in 
reality ? Are we not already related ? 
Matilda, lovely cousin, am I not yours ; 
and, being so near to you, can I be ia- 
deed the wretch you think me ? You 
complain that I pursue you with my 
passion. Ah, Matilda ! am I to blame^ 
in wishing to draw doser the sirong 
bonds of nature, by the stiil dearer ties of 
love ?" Though pained by the turn he'haïf 
givento the conversation, whatmost strudc 
Miss Melbourne în ail that had passed, 
was Sir HaroldV expression, *^ more thao 
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orphan sister." From Julia sbe coiild of 
course gain no elucidation ; she only re« 
peated tbsit his manner was often strange, 
and that to her, as to others, he o{lep 
spoke wildly and unintelligibly. 

*^ And was he always so î" Matilda en- 
quired. 

*' Ob, no-— not always — but since he 
bas been abroad !" 

" And do. y ou know the reason ?" 

*' No ; but I tbink it must be some* 
thing that bappened to him there." 

"Fatal absentfe!" thought Matilda. 
" H9W often does the wanderer froin his 
CQuntry bring baok some hidden woe^ 
which> though seçrçt its source, poisons 
the remainder of his days.'! She recalled 
tbe imp^ted déjection of Strathallan^ 
whiçh had always been traced to tbQ 
period of his retum from SpaÎQ* " Ah^ 
wby are we tempted," she cried, " to leave 
a home of love? dp not the sufFerings. 
that &o çften ensq^) seejn to follow likie 
avepsgers, tQ jcbide th« yftin curiosityi or 
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wasteful ambition, that won the heart 
from domestic pleasures ?*' 

Frora such reflections she was not sorry 
to be roused, by another visit from Sir 
Harold; who came quite gay and ani- 
mated^ with the prospectus of their dây's 
amusement* He made it a point that 
Mrs. Melbourne and Matilda shouM take 
the two vacant seats in his carnage, al- 
leging, with a smile, that it was the only 
way of reconciling the little timid Julia, 
to venturing abro^ with her violent bro- 
ther. Julia joined her earnest entreaties, 
and Mrs. Melboi|¥ne, who thought a lit- 
tle récréation might be of service to her 
daugliter's health, without muçh hésita- 
tion consent ed, 

After stopping at one or two of the 
public exhibitions, that were open at that 
time, and having spent the morning in 
that manner, not without amusement. 
Sir Harold told them there was one more 
place, which, if they were not tired, he 
wished them to visit before they returned 
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home ; and pulH»g the check^ as they ar- 
rived before the door of a hoùse of genteel 
appearance, in a streèt in the most fa* 
shionable part of the town, he assistedthe 
ladies to alight. He conducted them 
tbrough several rooms, but stilf they did 
not perceive any thing worthy of attract* 
ing their curiosity, ' 

** Pray, good people, what is to be 
seen hère !" said Mrs. Melbourne, with 
affecfed spirits, taconceàl a kind of vague 
alarm she felt^ at the conduct of the ec- 
centric baronet. 

, ** The professor is above stairs, I be- 
lieve-" 

** Is he to give us a lecture on astro- 
nomy, or hydrostatics ; or are we at a 
paiater's ? Do, dear Sir Harold, explain ; 
for I think we hâve reined in the impa- 
tience of'female curiosity for a sufficient 
tinae/' 

** Look around you," said Sir Harold* 
** How do you like it aJl?" 

*' Very welL Still I see nothing but 
chintz Gùctains, a.nd wbite draperies, and 



* * 
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Venetian blinds, and marUe chnnney* 
pièces, and Brassds carpets^ and glasses, 
and chairs^ and tables," 

** Well, and what could yqu see bet- 
ier?" resumed the baronet with great gra- 
vity. ^' But I am wroi^ : I should hâve 
introduced you before to the mistress of 
the house;" and takingber by the arm, he 
led her to the other end of the rootn, 
where stood a large mirror: '^ Look at 
her/' he said, ^^ is she net amiable ? and 
she is, I assure you» as good as she is 
lovely« Am I not right in bringing yoQ 
better acquainted ? for you are still ig* 
norant» I am sure, of half her merits. She 
has laid me under an obligation/' he con* 
tinued» . putting his hand to his heart^ 
*' which, however this wanderiog, trea- 
cherous memory may sometimes deny, 
will never be fbrgotten here#" As he 
said thèse words he had dropt the ani* 
mated tone <^fanciful gallantry» in which 
he had begun to speak, for one of tbe 
deepest emotiom 

Stvtled^ pleased» surprised^ MtSé Mel« 
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iMNirne hesitated before she conld imme- 
dîately frame an answer to so uneapected 
an address. 

*• Nay, nay, I will hâve it so,** he con- 
'thvioil, amioipatkig tlie abjections that 
abft i^ïpeaced . about to màks. ^ Jf I am 
feo.be oobhed of :iny Julia, Ifwill.h^ve her 
m a more lûry situation» near tine parks, 
and some square, where she may inhale 
Mmethmg bearing the re^emblatice of 
ibesh air « I ocmld not othern^ise ventu? e 

f 

my iittlfi Nortkuttbriaa with yoa ; it is to 
ber y a» mve ail this." 

Mrs. Melbourne easily jsaw through the 
delicacy .that dictated this remark, aad 
dKSMibted lyhether tbe relationship Sir 
Harold stood ia to her faatmly, would not 
warrant her accepAing this proof of tbe 
genereiiB interest he took in xL 

^^ From the moment . you talked of 
keepingimy stster with you^" pursued. the 
baronet, *' I perceived the inconvenienoe 
-she must be to yoa in that smalllodging, 
and l instantly began to look about for a 
hot|se>which would suit you 3 this I found 
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ready furnished^ and took for a year; and 
then (if it still pleases you) take it for 
ever." 

The tadies did net long dds^y to take 
possession of their new résidence. Tbrougfa* 
outj there reigned an air of modest aie- 
gance, pecnliarly suited to the feelings 
and ta&te. of Mrs. Melbonrna There 
was a pretty garden behind the house, 
and there, with a book in her h^nd, or the 
prattle of the little innocent Julia^ she be- 
guiled many an otherwise tedious hour. 
Sir Harold had promised to visit them 
soon, to see how they liked their new 
abode. They now received hiça with 
pleasure, and in the conrse of bis différent 
visits^ he gave them his opinion with ear- 
nestness^on some subjects connected with 
the éducation of his sister. Observing 
with wh^t rapt attention she hung upon 
Matilda's harp, and listened to her when 
Accompanying it with her yoice, " She is 
,tremblingly alive to the charois of har- 
•mony, Miss Melbourne/' be said, glanc- 
*iug a look pf anxiety at the little girl. 
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TheOy after a pause/ he continued, " her 
talent for muaic is as great jsls hçr taste ; 
I l)ave no fear indeed of her excelling ia 
«very accomplishment uuder yours, as 
aader a mother^s cace. But» my fair 
cousin, let.it be your firat, your greatest 
soHcitude^ to wàtch the unfoldiQg bias of 
her mind; cultivate in her, before ail 
things^ that strict regard to décorum, that 
shrinkiog delicacy, the surest safe-guard 
of ^all true dignity, without whîch ail fe- 
inaleloveliness,grace,and talent, serve but 
to adorn a splendid ruin ; the more con- 
spicuous» to be the more deplored.'' Some 
painful remembrance seemed to arise in 
Jiis mind as he pronounced ihese words; 
and Jié.quîckly turned from the distressing 
subjc^t to announce his intended depar^ 
tare for the Rocks. " I ought to hâve 
been there a month ago/* he said, ** but 
I know not hov^r it is, the sj^ell that used 
lo bind me to my rock is now transferred 
tothis Persepolis,* this fascinating city, 
^too guilty and too pleasîng to be either 

♦ Voltaire's Novel, 
l2 
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spared or destroyed/ I œust tear mysetf 
from it, or it will tear me from myself ; 
and it seems my warkmen are ail gonè 
mad, aad waiit my présence ; they hw^ 
faardly done any thi&g, since i hauee heem 
hère, to tlie great bason, or towards lereU 
ling the mouat, or — — '* 

" The estate will be so much improT* 
ed^" Mrs. Melbourne observed, forcing a 
smile, *' tbat if I sbould ever vtsit the 
neighboarhood of the Rocks again, I 
should hardly know it." 

^ No, no> not much iipproved/* Sir 
Harold. resumed» in a tone of sudden and 
aurprising indifierence. '< But one mmst 
faave some object; one must do somew 
tbing. Adieu, Julia/' he thea said^ ^' I 
shall hope to see you in the sttviraen 
Can you, do you think, remeoiber your 
rambling brother tiil then V 

Julia looked earnestly at him, her eyes 
filled with teais; ** Bememberl" she rc- 
peated^ while an expreBSÎon of infontine 
simplicity added grâce to the artle^ 
energy of her manner«^<f for ever I" 



* iSSrHarold seemed affected:— "and yau, 
Matilda?'* he said,— " y et do not answef," 
he coniinued, preventing tlie reply that 
faltered <m ber lips. " I know what you 
wouM 8ay~yet do not say it; for the 
oonvictûon of your indifférence does not 
strike go cold on my heart, as would your 
utierod refusai. Wherever I wandef, I 
hâve one.con9oldtion"~your image^ whicb, 
far kinder tban yonr^elf, refuses not to 
tccompany me. It îs a talisman that 
keeps from me every tbing wretched, 
noocioQs, or unhply. Must it not be so» 
for lias not the Maker's hand impressed 
it with each différent attribute of per- 
fection ?" It was thus that in bis wildest 
bursts of passion, some expression^ some 
allusion, in which a beam of fancy gleam- 
ed between, proved the wreck before 
them to be that of a once élégant ima-» 
gination and cultivated taste. 

It was not without émotion that Ma-t 
tilda received bis farewell. Fixîng bis 
eyes upon her with melanchoty stedfast- 
ness, "I go/* he said, **^to my lonely 
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rock, to that whîch fronts the wîndow 
where yoii used to sleep ; and then when 
I sigb, and think bow soon my short 
course was ended; tbe cool air speaks 
repose to my soûl; and tbe darkness 
around seetns to whisper^ Matilda at 
that moment may think of me with pity. 
Adieu, tbou best and loveliest ! Remem- 
ber," and his countenance changed to 
the fierce expression that once thrilled 
to ber heart with terror, " though nevcr 
to be mine^ bonds strong as death secure 
thee from ever givîng thy love to any 
other." 
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"Un beau visage est le plus beau de tous les spectacles, 
et Vharmonie la plus douce est le son de la voix de ceHe 
que Ton aime." 

La Bruyerb. 



And where was Strathallan vvhile Ma- 
tilda, introduced to new connexions, 
united by the ties of mutual obligation 
to that part 6f her family with which she 
had beén tUI lately unacquainted, ta^ed 
some few pleasures, and sufferéd many a 
bîttér pâng, of which be wasnot the source ? 
His mindbad, like hers, endured a révo- 
lution since they parted ; and be bad be« 
corne strengtbened in a détermination to 
orget her, which seemed now equâlly 
necessary to bii^ honor and bis repose. 
Whether it would stand the test of re-' 
newed intercourse^ remained still to be 
decidéd. 



Sir Harold allowed his sister every ad- 
vàntage tbat the best masters could af- 
ford, and though averse to exposing her 
délicate health to the dangers of crow(}s 
and late hours, was yet so far indulgent 
to her favorite taste^ as to request Mrs. 
Melbourne would in the course of the 
season take her to one opéra ; aa amuse- 
ment respecting which she had expressed 
a véhément curiosity. 

The fadhionable winter had set in^ and 
Matilda reminded her mother of this |^o- 
mise. 

*' We must think about tickets, " said 
Mrs» Melbourne ; *^ the time is part 
sjnce I had them pouring in upon me for 
Lady Such-a-^ones box, aad Mrs* Sack^t^ 
ooe^s box, JHbow many faces that used 
to welcome me w^h smiles how look ou 
me as oa a stranger 1 London îs altered 
milcli sînce I Uved in it at my father's 
house, and I am altered. The connextont 
I' hady I neglected to dnltivate. I gave 
Xip the woidd for one person ; it is £air tk» 
world in its turn should give me up/* 
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It was agreed they should try for 
tickets at Hookham's ; and^ taking Julia 
by the hand, Matilda set out^ attended by 
a servant. She was just crossing over tp 
(lie lièrary^ wben sbe was stopped by the 
ran cf carnages» whicb happened at that 
moment to be very great, and stood fear« . 
fui of venturing till she had let them pass. 
Thèse crossings were to Matilda, as to 
eyery timid person miused to walking in 
London» a great annoyance ; at the mo* . 
meut she thought shis had fonnd a favour-» 
able opportunity for venturing, a dàshing 
équipage from. the oiher end of the street * 
suddenly appeared, driying towards her 
with snch f^ry,, tkat she relapsed into ti« 
midîty and uncertainty, and hoUing the 
trembling Julia by the hand, remained; ^ 
though fuily consdous of the awkward» 
ness of her situation^ with her foot stiU: 
lÎDgering on the kirb-stone, wben tlie 
name of I^y Torrendale caugfat her at- 
tention; and, turnîng round, shepérceived ; 
a tall feotmah in à crimson and gold li-4 
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very, which she înstàntly recôgnised for 

her ladyship's, who was running after the 

cproneted équipage with almost equal 

speed. 

" Whither away, Lawrence, so fast ?" 

cried one of bis camrades, who was pass- 

ing more leîsurely along. 

. ** Oh, for the life of you, James, don't 

h^ after stopping me now! Here's my Lady 

Torrendale wants to pay a visit lo Ladj^ 

Lyndhurst," Having just overtaken the 

carriage, which was empty, and chucked 

a visiting card into it^ hë rejoined his 

if' 
comp^nîon, who asked him, ^' Are the 

Torrehdales in tbwîi, then ?'' 

- ,"i Yes ; the old one and his lady, thèse 

«bc weeks and better, preparing every 

thing for thé young lord s marriage. An 

ugly thing, to my faney ; but a power of 

money.'* 

" And Spencer ?** 

*' Oh, he can't corne lampng us — ^still 
under the hatches — in Cumberland, I 
think they say^ but I càn't be staying 
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ait day with you, or else 1*11 nerer be re- 
turning, and cook will be mad. Why 
don't you corne see her ?" 

" Why, what ha& she got î" 

" A roiind of beef, a pye, some veal— 
Come, bave a snack.** 

*^ I don't care if I do. l'Il just step 
home and see wbat our people are about, 
and be with you again in a crack." , 

Matilda had by this ti'me effected '^ a 
safe lànding on the opposite bank,'' but the 
intelligence, of whicb she had by thisdelAy 
beén made an involuntary hearer^ was of 
a nature to excite perturbation beyond 
what roUing carriagés and spirited horses, • 
however formidable thb$e objects, could 
ever create; and she had entérçd the 
shop and sunk upon a seat,, before she re- 
caUed to mind.thie business, upon which 
she came.. A pôlite enqHJry fromthe 
mastcr of the shop what were her cono*. 
mands, and if she would hâve a glass of 
water, restored her a little to herself ; and 
she had just enquired if she could be ac- 
coœmodàted with threq tickets fqr tbe 



epera th^rt^ night, wheti the entrance c^ 
two ladies, who were laiighing asd taUdng 
very loud together, excitée her attentma. 
One voice she tbotigbt «he knew; but by 
th^ titne sbe raised her langnîd eyes,1;he 
speaker bad her back turned tCFwards her, 
and was itiaking some esquiries at the 
otber counter. Her first nK>tioDy as sfaè 
took up a book that lay upon it, conyinced 
Matiida tbat she was a hvdy of distinction; 
her aecond) as i^e ftnmed tround, that il 
ifvas Lady Torrendale. 

^< Oh, Mis» Melbourne ! my dear girl," 
said she^ witli the most unembarrassed 
air, ^* I am trûly glad tx> see yon ; hôw 
are ail at home ?'* 

Matikla had begun to reply^ but her 
ladyfihip was by this tixne déepiy iengaged, 
The Wôrds died on Matilda's lips wheii 
she found she had no longer an auditor; 
and having hastily put up her tickets, she 
was preparing to léave the shop, wben 
Lady Torrendale, observing the paleness 
of her countenance, rescrmed, <' but bow 
are you, my dear ? yo« don*t look well/* 
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*' Pardon me, madaoa/' said Matilda^ 

I am quîte well, aûd '* 

One, two, three, four, five,— twenty 
on the list, I déclare, already for tbe Mis^ 
skmary/ repeated the countess, lookiog 
over a paper^book : ^^ how pre voking to 
be so late ! I want it so much-^I am dy^^ 
ing for the Missionary. Mr. Hookhamj 
remonter to let me bave tbat, and the 
Iwady of the Lake, as sooq )fts you possibly 
Can s in the mean time, I believe, I naust 
be content to take thèse," and giying some 
balf-b<mnd volumes to a servant to be put 
into her carriag^^ she followed^ saying to 
ber cdmpanion, as she left the fil)op, wîth- 
ont another word or even look at Mar 
tilda, '^ I must make haste home, for I 
bave hardly time to dressibr di&ner, and 
Strathallan promised to be with Us to- 
day." 

The circumstances of tfais sbort and 
unpieasant interview, the unkind and un* 
feeling manner in which her ladyship had 
hurried in and hurried out, made a deeper 
impression on Matilda*s spirits than it 
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ought perhaps to hâve donc. Yet one 
great consolation oflèred itseJf— Strathaf- 
lan was still expected. He had not, then, 
Hké his mother, brought himself to spenô 
weeks in her vicinity without a message, 
an enquiry respecting one lately so dear. 
When Miss Melbourne înfdrmed her 
moiher of what had passed, sfae seemed 
neither surprised nor ofFended, " That is so 
like Lady Torrendale/' she said : " I never 
thought her friendship of that substantial 
nature to resist tbe first storai of adver- 
sity ; and, to do her justice, she never had 
a sincère regard for me,.'* 

" Perhaps, mamma,** said Matilda, tî* 
midly, ** she thought we knew of her ar- 
rivai, and ought to hâve vbited her first ; 
perhaps she * 

" Even if I had heard it, she knows I 

hâve no carriage," Mrs. Melbourne re- 

<■ ... 

plied ; ^* and I should not wîsh to force 
myself upon tbe notice of a woman vain 
and haughty as Lady Torrendale, in a si<^ 
tuatipn inferior to that in whiéh she re« 
members me/* 
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'' Ob» mamma, you would alftrajs be 
sufficiently superior to Lady Torrendàle^ 
however difièring from b^r in outward 
circumstapces/' 

** That was very well said, my dear, 
for tbe time of tbe consuls of Home, wben 
yirtue was tbe only distinction, and a. 
noble matron was sure of commanding 
respect from tbat circumstance alone. 
Wére I to boast my jeytéis, like C!ornelia, 
I thidk I could produce at least as good ; 
but iït tbese degenerate days, tbe unfor- 
tunate, who canoot conquer an inborn 
pride, and a certain value for tbemselves^ 
nuist be cooftent to nourish it in solitude, 
îf they would escape from contempt." 

In tbeir conversations upon tbe world, 
Mrs» Melbourne and ber daugbter often 
differed. The younger Jady was unwilU 
ing to believe it wbat tbe elder one knew 
it to be. This tempered " regard for state 
and wealtb/' wbicb form^d an ingrédient 
in Mrs. Melbourne's cl)aracter> contrasted 
at first ratber uiifavourably witb tbe ex- 
treme openness and disinterestedncss of 



Matildà*s disposHion ; wiio seeined to be 
iirtehout a thou^ht for ber foture situation 
or a regret for ber past affluence. Perbaps 
the différence more consisted in that o£ 
years and éducation, whkb made tfae 
daughter, if not better able to bear. the 
slights and neglects attending upon want 
of ibrtune, at leaBt ignorant that there 
were so many to be borne. 

** But we musft not let the overcotniii^ 
dîdappointment of tbe morning make u& 
forget tbe prdijected amusemeM of tbe 
evening/' resumed Mrs. Melbourne, wifeh 
affected spirits. 

With alittleof herdaughter^sassîstance> 
she had soon completed ber simple but 
becoHiing toilet. Matilda's was not much 
longer, yet never had ber distinguisbed 
loveiiness appeared to greater advantage» | 

It was the first timë she had gone into 
public since she had left off ber mourning» 
and she was ou tbis occasion little tempt« 
ed to it, but by the désire to give plea» 
sure to ber y oung cousin ; tbey now onijr 
watted the appearanee of their old fiiend 
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to set foYward^ and Matilda was soon in- 
tt'oduoed intoa scene^wbich^ spite ofber 
settled sadness^ seeined to promise, for 
some moments at least^ agreeâbty to en«- 
gage her; Sowerby had taken care to 
place tbem în tbe centre of the pit, that 
tbey might bave a good view of tbe honse. 
Âlmost as much ddighted as little Julia, 
with the novelty and beauty of every 
tMng around her, Matilda was same mo* 
ments witbout nôticing tbat sbe was in 
the immédiate neigbbotirl^ood of one of 
her old acquaintance -, wben the sound of 
a voice, vrti^ich appeared familiar to her^ 
exclatming, ** Bless «s! hon^r contrary; 
who'd ha' thought o' tbem people setting 
of thernselves next us !'* indnced her to 
l'emark tfie group nearest her, and she 
thought she could not be mistaken in her 
friend Mrs. Stockwell. Was Arbella then 
in town also, without seeking her? a new 
pang struck Malilda's heart; but she 
perceived her friend was not of the party ; 
and she was unwilliiig to ask any question 
respecting her of her aunt* 
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" Now^ do ye Sam," contiaued that 
lady^ ** put your £stshîonable, large, new 
opéra hat between them and us, that 
they mayn't be familiar.'' 

Mrs. Stockwell, wbo was but recently 
corne to town to " look after the mioney," 
as she termed it, for her noble patroness 
had already contracted new obligations 
to her, began endeavouring todiscover 
if auy of her titled acquaintance bad en^ 
tered the boxes; and asked her son the 
names of many others, with whose ap- 
pearance she was not acquainted. 

Sam, who had by this time imbibed an 
opinion, that his motlrer ought to know, 
or to appear to know, every body, was 
much distressed by thèse interrogatories, 
and named them to her '^ as though he 
named them not." Sqme few she iac- 
knowledged, and was noticed by them in 
return,Miss DeCourcy, Lady Lyndhurst, 
Lady Kilcare. Matilda lopked the way 
Mrs. Stock well's eyes directed, for she re- 
membered the names; but no similar ac« 
knowledgment ensued* That they saw 
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her/ she could not doabt, since they used 
the assistance of a glass, to discover her 
features more clearly; but that they did 
not think her worth the honour of a sa^ 
Itite, occasioned her a momentary pain, 
which notliingbut her inexpérience could 
justify. On the other hand,she could not 
be unconsciou^ of the attention she ex- 
cîced among the strangers around her; 
and we will hope that it was pity, not 
vanity, prompted thesmile,when she over- 
heard a gentleman whispèr Mrs. Stock- 
well, ^' who vfB,s that beautiful girl ni the 
white satin and net ?'' and remarked that 
lady's answer, •* *Pon my word, sir, I 
dou't know ; how can I tell the name of 
every girl as gets leave of her friends to 
go out and see an opéra V* 
- •* What a heavenly complexion !'* re- 
sumed the stranger. 

" NotDatural, I can assure you, sir; to 
my certain knowledge Miss Melbourne 
puts gamboge upon her face." 

" I should doubt it, You know her 
name, madam ?** 
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" Pray, Sam," con/tinued tbft lady, turn* 
iog from tbe crosf^qmestioniog gentle^ 
inaD, ^^ isa't that thore, yonder, LadjF 
Etherington ?'* 

As tbe boKes filled» Matilda £?r a vao^ 
meut reçoUeoted tbe triumph Lady Tor- 
rendale» in her days of kindneas» bad an-- 
ticipated in {Mreaenting her lovely young^ 
friend, for tbe first time^ amoog tbe brU- 
liant circle assemUed th/erey and a sigh 
ivould force its way :. but it was sto^pod 
in Hs course by the notes of tbe %st. 
singer in the: world, and^ given up to the 
illusion of tbe sœne^ sfae soon sunk or* 
forgot the little feelings of the wQmaù, in 
thoee of the tasteful suid ealightened ama«- 
teur. 

Towards tbe middJe of/the entertaiii^ 
ment, tbe entrance of sooeie very dislîn- 
guisbed personages into tbe stage^^box»; 
attracted ail eyes towards tbat part of the 
house. ^' Do lend me yom* glass, Sam» 
till I make ont virbo bas got there/' said 
Mrs. Stockwell, on the appearance of 
another gentleman decorated wi^h wi 
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English and foreîgn mtiitarj order^ *' I 
can't extiaguish him. Mjr stars 1" (a most 
«ppropriate exclamation) '< I expect it is, 
yet it can't be him, nather ; yes, it cer- 
tainly is Lord Stratfaallan. Now he's 
4»peakiQg to the Prince of y now he^s 
speakhig to the Dake of ^ ; dear me, 
I wish he'd look this way ; dear, I wish 
be'd let one bow to him ! Do put your 
large, new bpera hat out of the way now, 
Sam, there— so ; I wieh he'd look—" 

At length Strathallan le désiré turned 
round, and did look, but it was not at her ; 
in a moment he had left the persons he 
was with, atad was at Matilda's side, 
wfaile, wîth the most délicate and respect- 
fui tenderness, he anxiously enquired 
after her health and welfare since the 
moment o€ tfaeir séparation. Ail this was 
effected so instantaneously, that she could 
hardly believe it, but by that sweet ttt- 
nMih at her heart, that soft surprise, giving 
to each meeting the charm of a first in- 
terview, the tenderness of habituai friend- 
ship^ which ever announced to her the 
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approach of Strathallan. Attracted to- 
wards her bjr an irrésistible impulse, the 
radiant joy ber countenaoce expressed 
justîfied to bina bis having yielded to its 
suggestion : tbe impression of montbs was 
done away by tbat welcome smile» and 
wbile gazing.with renewed rapture on 
that enchanting face, be repeated to bim- 
self, ''Sbe bas* not, no— she cannot bave 
forgotten me T Matilda, on her part^ en- 
deavoured to reason hèrself into a convie^ 
tion, that she owed her cbief pleasure to 
the contrast affprded by the kindness of 
one of her former friends, opposed to tbe 
neglect of tbe rest; and tbis innocent 
sophistry contributed to her sereiaity, and 
increased her satisfaction. 

« 

In the mean time^ this giri, wtth whose 
name she was unac^uaîoted, became a 
personage «f yastly increased importance 
in the eyes of Mrs. Stockwell, now she 
had attracted the notice of the fashionable 
Lord Strathallan. She grew suddenly ex« 
tremely uneasy lest she stiould fînd her seat 
too crowded, moved away to raake more 
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•f oom for her, M^hîle she scpided her son 
Sam for not jumping over the bencbes to 
find anotfaier iseat for himself ratber than 
incommode the young lady : she then at- 
tempted to obtain some share of the notice 
of Lord Strathallan ; bat he^wbolly occupi- 
ed withber he adored, would not for a long 
time be made to perçeiye ber existence; 
nor was she much more successful in her 
attempts to attract Matilda. Strathallan, 
when animated by pleasure^ was irrésist- 
ible, and the élévation of his spirits corn- 
municated itself insensibly to her whose 
présence had inspired theiin. 

Mrs. Stockwell forgot Miss Melbourne 
had a book of the opéra, — offered hers — 
." IVe no use for it myself, mem," said she; 
^' but I can't heip thinking it a great con- 
yenience for poor people as don't under- 
stand French; but now I think of it, 
mem, you can't want it either." To ail 
jfchese contradictpry remarks Matilda re^ 
pliéd by an assentiog smile; but one 
which did not raucU encourage her to pro- 
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ceed. The présence of StimthalfcLn had 
iadeed efieoted a révolution in ererj ol>- 
ject around ber. '^ Yoa hâve surely seen 
œy œother smce her retum to town,^ he 
raid. Matilda heâtated ; Uie trsmsient 
interview at the library was ail sfae had to 
acknowiedge; be guessed the reason cf 
tfaat paii8e*-*that pasaing expression of 
suppr^sed indignation^ which she had 
once or twice observed Lady Torrendale'b 
CGttditct excite, for a moment flushed his 
cheek ; but instantly gave way to the ha- 
bi^jaal softness of his maaner w^hen addres»- 
i ng her. Ali aJbout her seemed to breatbe 
of peace, of lové, and joy. A dispute be- 
iweeu two gentlemen aboat places, oc- 
curred near them> and their lond and an- 
^ry voices created a momentary dlsturb- 
ance aroong the company. Matildn 
looked up, astonisfaed that any one could 
be discontented where every thing was se 
pleasing. Thescene at tbis moment, repre^ 
sented the Elysian Fields; gracefiil forms 
uioving through beautiful landscapes, te 



whîch an interposing gauze gave a light 
shadowy air^ représentée! the compaoiet 
of the blest; while strains, that mig^l 
rival those of Paradise, composed tbeijf 
choral harmonies. But she he^ded not 
their charms; her Elysium waB i^ het 
heart. 

Meantime Mrs» Stockwell, who wa$ 
not in love, and to whom even Strathallan 
was only the heir of Lord Torren/cl^lei 
was extreiiiely mortified at bis negleç(;, 
She was now inaking e^brt? to obtain th^ 
attention of Mrs. Melbourne^since she wa^ 
at the head of the favoured party^ but it 
was in vain that sbe besougbtthat lady t9 
excuse her not knowing her at first; air 
}eg;ed her extrême blinduess, '^ great as 
tbe dear Dichess of Albemarle^s/* whidh 
she said, ^^ she hoped would expatiate her 
fault/' To ail her advances, Mrs, Mel- 
bourne replied by a quiet and cold civili- 
ty, which was. the last thing she under» 
stood. Resentful looks, or even smact 
retort^ would bave pl^eased her better^ a^ 
being what she cpuld comprehend^ 
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Towards the dose of the ballet, Sowèr- 
hf, who for dôme time had appeared to 
iit uneasily, proposed to Mrs. Melbourne 
to go : '^ lh]$ dancing cannot interest yous 
îndeed it cannot please you/' said he, 
k>oking iat Matilda» The yonng lady im* 
mediately rose, and Strathallan begged 
the hônour of attending her ; but Stock- 
Well, who thougbt proper to acknowledge 
her now as being of his acquaintanoe, 
pnsfaed himself forward, saying, " This 
lady, sir, t^ras of our party before ever you 
came into the hbitse. *' 

Matilda, who perceived that Sam had 
taiistaken herforbearance,and indifférence» 
Ibr insènsîbility to his former imperti- 
nence, with a glance of contempt^ sucfa 
as her mild countenance hardly erer as» 
snmed, turned from him, and gave her 
hand to Strathallan. 

" You shall answer to me for this, sir, 
in another place aiid time/' said Mr« 
Stockwell, growing bold as he saw num« 
t>ers surrounding him. 

" Why not now î** replied his iordsfaip. 
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who perfecHy knew hîs fiîend Saoï. ** ï 
hâve but one objection to employing yotir 
time^ my dear Stockwell, which îs, that 
whîle you are bestowîtig it hcre so usefless- 
ly upon one lady, who, you see, has al- 
ready got a protector, you are neglect- 
ing your own mamma," turning to Mrs. 
Stockwell, " who would, no doubt, be most 
grateful and proud of your attentions/* 
The tali martial figure of Strathallan ; the 
good humoured triumph with which he 
uttered the words, and above ail the gay 
sweetness that smiled in those rich blue 
eyes, " swimming in youth and love/* 
so contrasted with the discomfited air, 
and smoked look, of the little powdered 
beaU) that the uneasiness painted in the 
countenance of Matilda did not repress 
the envy excited in many, on account 
of the causes when suddenly a figure, 
dressed in deep mourning, advanced l^e- 
tween the disputants, and, taking her trem- 
bling hand in îsilence, led her away from 
both% Stockwell hastily withdrcw, scared 

Ma 
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fit the glance tfae stranger cast on him as 
he passed ; while Strathallan, giving way^ 
jielded to daims he acknowledged su- 
jperior — ^for the intruder was Sir Harold 
Melbourne* 
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CHAP. XL 

Dunelrio* 

Ah ! nel tuo rolto 
Veggo un Umpo d^Amor, bella mîa face— 

Bérénice. 

Chc Tuoi da me ?•— Lasciami in paoc* , ; * 

^ Mbtastasjo. — ^Antigoko. 

' Matilda atoned, hy hours of the njost 
dreadful anxiety, for the short-lived but 
exquisite pleasure of those she had passed 
with Strathallan. The unforeseen re-ap- 
pearance of Sir Harold Melbourne^ wbom 
she beiieved to be at the Rocks> revived^ 
in their fuH force, tfaose terrors of which 
she had experienced a short suspension. 
As he had not attempted to accompany 
her home, her fears were as vague as they 
were terrible. They ail turned upon the 
suspicion of his having foUowed Strath- 
allan from the opéra; and she was con* 
Tinced, by the agonies the bare idea of bis 
danger excited^ how far she was yetfroni 
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experiencing for him only that calm 
friendship, which the nature of his en- 
gagements made her consider as a duty. 
Bitterly did sjie lament the fatal chance 
that had first introduced her to the notice 
of Sir Harold Melbourne. " Unhappy 
man ) blest days/* she cried, ^' when I 
was ignorant of thy existence ! Surely 
'twas decreed my peace of mind should 
not survive the hour that brought mé 
acquainted with a relative^ so long un- 
knoitrni and only known at.length for my 
unhappiness P' 

From tbçs^ reûectionsj ^hat was her 
delight to be aroused hy the unexpected 
appearance of Strafthallau! It was still 
early s and he was shewn into the rqom 
where Matiiçia was seatçd alone ; for her 
inother» who seemed uQus4alIy flurried 
a^d.fatigvied wi^h l^ last jpiight's exertîpi|» 
had not yet appeared below« He came 
fuU of uneasiQçss a^d doubtss but the 
kindling blush of glad surprise^ witlji which 
she welcomed his approach^ put them ali 
to âight^ an4 assùa^ he only lived to love. 
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(Je remernbered the glance whicb^ on hÎ0 
rçturn to his native bome^^ î^fter the false 
tidings that be sbould never return, ha^ 
firfit drawn his so^l to Matilda. Tbe same 
look, only that it expres3ed a more fuU 
^nd deligbted tbankfulnesis, no\y betrayed 
that ail her thougfats had been employed 
on him. 

" Fprgive m^ dearest Mias Melbourne,* 
he said, advanciqg towards her, " if I bave 
intruded thus early : wb^t I bave to corn- 
municate will» I bope, plead my apology. 
It is on the subject most interesting ti> my 
heart^ and that 15, 1 bppe, not indiifereiït 
to jours/' 

*' You can bave nothing to say, my 
lord, that I ought to hear« v^hich migbt 
not be told in the présence pf others/* 
]\(atilda replied, " You mu?t be consciop^ 
that I can make uo altération in the coqi- 
duct I bave hitherto pursued, while i^ 
change in your circumstances justifie^ 

such an altération/' 

" But if such a <:hang6 coujd be 

boped^"-'' resumed Strathallan quîck}y»— 
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Matilda hesîtated— A bright beàm of plea^ 
sure, for a moment, lit up her counte- 
xiance. 

Strathalîan, without waiting her reply, 
fcontinued, very fast — " I hâve had a dis- 
âgreement with Miss Mountain, on a 
subject în which her pride wîll not permît 
her to yield j and on which I hâve a right 
tô be equally inflexible. — ^I left her; I will 
not say in resentment, (for of that, as well 
as of every other passion, you know the 
îmmovable coldness of her disposition 
renders her incapable) but she was cer- 
tainiy, deeply ofFended^ yet it was a point 
which neitber my own feelings nor my 
fâther's Would, I am sure, aIlo\V us to give 
lïp, Not to waste thèse precious mo- 
ments on such an unworthy subject, ïet 
me rather now hope, that my Matitda 
wiH no longer refuse to hear me. I hâve 
obeyed ail your just but cruel mandates î 
Three months, amid the wilds of Strath- 
allan^ where no human voice intruded to 
breakthe sullen stillness around me; where 
no intelligence from the world was suffered 



to reach me^ I tried to brtng niyself back 
to that frame of mind) which would enable 
tne to folfil the dreadfol duty I had im- 
posed on mysel£-«to. return to that cold, 
joyless calm, which had aloiie indiiced me 
ever to assume such chains. Iwroteto 
no one — I forbade yoar nathe to/tie pro- 
nounced-— I fondly thought that, ai \t no 
longer met my ^ar, it might in time be ba- 
xiished from my heart — In vain.— rMixed 
with the image of a beloved mbtber, whose 
tnemory, amid those sequestered sh^es 
where her latter days wére past, is still 
adorçd, your idea fîlled the lonely «cène, 
met me in each gloomy walk, and turned 
the solitade I had sought as a refuge, into 
an encourager of the htt^l passion which 
preyed upon my peace. I retumed to 
society» It was thén I first leamt the 
reverses which 'my sèl^imposed banish* 
ment had kept from me. How! dbnbly did 
I regret those bonds that^ in the tiying 
moment of affliction, préièntéd. me from 
proving my truth l Biut wiUv no right, no 
claim?— every thought to» be devoted to 
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anodier» tlie rates of that cntd delîcacy» 
whidi you taught me so severdy to-re- 
specty jfbrbade me to address yoii> even 
ttnder the name of friend^ luid I could only 
through anotlier, breathe the feelings of 
a heart, that bled in every vein for your 
mflferiiigs. To Lady Torrendale, to her, 
wfao^ with. feelings so comparatively calm» 
poBsessed the precions privilège I had re- 
signed, I trusted the task of conveying» 
with ail that female tenderness, that deli- 
cacy, which migfat make even you forgive 
the intrusion) the share I took*— — Hoir 
pooT tb<^e words !-— Ho w does every ex- 
pression fail in describing the trutb ! At 
that ùAbX moment, that my whole heart 
and so^l were yoUrs» I thought I sfaoïdd 
rej<kîoe in whatever mittgated your un- 
bappinesfi. — ^I heard your marriage with 
your cousin talked of~-I fouiid my mis- 
take^ and how far my passion waâ fram 
bearing the gênerons character of my 
Matilda's. Sfaall I owa it, my gentle love? 
Should not every feeiihg of dûs erring 
heart be ekposed to your jnst bot pitariog 



eye ? Resenlment mingled wjth desp^ir, 
— Though I had consented to yield up my 
hope in you, my heart I had reseryed aç 
yours, and I cou)d not bear you should 
so soon consent to dévote yourself to anr 
other, The madness of jealousy, at that 
moment^ fired my breast; — tortures that 
your pure and gentle bosom can hardly 
image nrged me, by turns^ against Ms 
life, against my ownl Returning reasou 
calmed thèse transports, but it was only 
to slnk me into the torpor of despair. 
Again I tried to forget you. — In a degreç 
I fbought I had siicceededi but the meejt- 
ing of last night convinced tae it was 191 
vain to struggle with ray destiny, for thjtt 
my life was bound up in yowrs. Uâtening 
to that voice — gazing on those enchant- 
ing features — I forgot xnysçlf — the wqrld 
— every thing but happiness^ — a^heâven 
surrounded you^ but with you it vanisl^ed. 
Watching, with strained eyes, till yqur 
form disappeared amon^ the crowd^ I 
seemed parted from mysejf, deprived of 
more than life ^ while eyery rumpjfir ihat 
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had robbed me of my small remains of 
happiness seemed only too fatally con- 
firmed/^ 

Matilda had receîvedfrom Strathallan 
proofs of the strongest attachaient : yet, 
well as she thought she knew him, the 
energy,* the nobleness, the generosity of 
that lofty and impassioned character re- 
quired^ in order to be developed in its 
fullest extent, to be acted upon by a sen- 
timent, of the excess of which, as it ex- 
îsted in his li'east, she found she had still 
but a faini idea. He would hear of no 
obstacles^ he would endure rio repuise. 
He painted their future happiness in the 
glowing colours of youth and love: it was 
impossible to listen to him, and net share 
for a moment a similar illusion. And was 
ît then possible ? Were ail her past trials, 
severe but short, to end in being restored 
to the object of her wîshes, after they had 
served only as so many tests, to prove his 
pure and fervent fàith ? Was her patient 
endurance to be crowned with bliss like 
this ? Ah, no ! — ^The remembrance of the 
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vow extorted from her terrors by Sir 
Harold Melbourne, pressed with a death- 
cold force upon her heart, and chilled the 
rîsing throb of hope that had just began 
to beat. 

^^ Strathallan/' she said, in a solemn 
voice, " it is in vain you would attempt 
to obviate every difficulty : I never can be 
yours." 

" I was right then ! *' he exclaimed, in 
an altered tone, while the animated flush 
of pleasure fled from hîs features j " and 
Sîr Harold — " He looked up in expecta- 
tion of her answer. Matilda was silent. 

** Oh, Matilda, while I was eagerly 
preparing for our happiness, how could 
you so hastily, so îrrevocably — ^but I de- 
serve it. Did I not first set you the ex- 
ample, in voluntarily giving up a claim 
which love in one sweet moment had con- 
ceded to me ? which nothing — not even 
your angel éloquence, should hâve în- 
dueed me to relinquish. But I threw 
from me the precious gift, and I would 
în vain recal it/ 



8^4 9TtLATUkhhAM. 

He walked up and down, distracted 
by the painfui variety of emotioD^ that 
crowded in upon hion. At lengtb, stop- 
ping before her, with a look of noipurnful 
tenderness, " and will you indeed, Ma- 
tilda," he said, '* can you at iength be 
his?" 

Matilda saw that he was in error, and 
longed, in order to relieve his heart of 
part of its load, to expiai n to him the 
exact nature of her engagement: but 
would he then admit it ? Would he not 
rather laugh at the idea of dangers whicl^ 
she shuddered to contemplate, and blame 
her fears as £;hinierical, without being 
able to satisfy her they were ill-founded ? 
Another reason^ that may perhaps appear 
of less importance^y et weighed with a m ind^ 
sensible and délicate as hers-^-shecouldnot 
ûud words^ although she tried several dif- 
férent forms of expression^ in whjc^ she 
conld bring herself to convey, tp ^ stran- 
ger, the idea of the weakness, the violence, 
thefren;sy, of her unfortunate relative. IJn» 
able thus to give Strathallan the s%tis(ap« 
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tiofi be feqpiired, &be again h^ld down her 
head^ and was sileat. 

'^ And is it thu» we part — aiid ki M 
fthort a time toc— aod maat I belîeve y km 
loveiiim?" 

^^ I did not say I loved faifo»'' fibe re- 
plied. 

: Stnathallao started from her ia anger ; 
'^ By beaFens I wili not bear tbis ; tbis 
ambîguous, cruel triûvQg, in return for 
tfae free offer of a heart, detoted, fond, as 
mine ! " 

*' And I shonld, perhaps, less hesitate 
to accept it/^ exclatmed tbe dîstnest Ma^ 
tilda, " if— if— I valued it less.—'* 

She pansed. H^ expressions were 
liardiy intelligible; yet stiU tbere was 
enemgh in them to intoxicate Stratballan 
wtth love and joy s agaisi be was ail rei- 
pentance — ^imploring pardon for tbe pasi; 
—tbe créature of ber will. 

'' Leave me, leave me:! " she exclaimed, 
grieved at tbe nn^^rded words tbat bad 
escaped ber ; * ^ I am an iuohappy creatum;, 
aad carry tbe Gontagioa of misery to wbo- 



256 STftATHAttAK; 

ever would att^ch himself to me ; — leave 
me, for your more fortunate bride : for, be- 
lieve me, fate opposes to our union,' a 
po wer, imperiouB as invisible — an influence 
that I dread to think of— an eye that is ever 
waking — ^an arm that is ever stretched ont 
for vengeance l " Overcome with the pic- 
ture her terror-struck imagination had 
drawn, it seemed as if she really saw the 
péril that was only the création of her 
fancy ; the conflict of the morning, united 
to the opération of habituai appréhension, 
was too much for her; her voice grew 
faint, and she was obliged to seek reh'ef in 
tears. 

" Let me but clasp the.charming dan- 
ger to my bosom/' çried the enthusîastic 
Strathallan, ^^ and I spurn at fear-r-it 
cannot barm me!" Aias! he guessed 
not the nature of that danger, which ta 
contemplate, so shook the bosom of Ma* 
tilda» To see that beloved beiog on 
whom, sptte of herself, she doated with 
such fondness, exposed to the blind trans* 
ports of frensied jealousy—'ta beliold that 1 
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fonn, on which eyen now, she gazed, 
with forbidden but impassioned delight, 
defaced and sacrificed to bis senseless 
fury ; thèse were the thoughts that, the 
more he was endeared to her, determined 
her the more to resist her too fondlj 
trusting lover. 

** What hâve I done to deserve so sin- 
gular, so crael a fate ? ^* she said. * ' Cease, 
cease, I entreat you, to tempt your owa 
destruction. How wretched I am to be 
the cause of misery to ail I love most 
on earth!" Hardly conscious of the ex« 
tent of the confession she had made, the 
sudden révolution it effected on the 
too-speaking countenance of Strathallan, 
alone informed her that it was no longer 
time to retract or hesitate. 

** Enchantîng créature ! " he exclaimed, 
gazing on her passionately, " repeat, re- 
J>eat those delightful words. — ^Yet you 
need not repeat them ; they hâve sunk 
deep within my heart — never by any 
future coldnesd to be effaced.*' It was 
in vain that Matilda tried to recal whaft 
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8he had &aid ; to de^y, that she ha4 giveit 
such positive encouragemeiU to hi^ wishes^- 
in the words shç had uttcred» Tbe bril- 
liant joy that penetra^ed tbrough» every 
look and word of Strathallan, aloneferin^ 
the completest contradictioa to ali slie 
would hâve said. The rei$traîiits of tU 
midity were too feeWe, any longer to 
Q{4)o$e thç expré^9i<|n of hiap^iae^s. like 
biflu Unabk ftirtber to r^preas it> he 
yielded to the ^weet violwce.wUbwhîch 
be feit it ovi^rflow and mundate hit ifo^l, 
and no more attempted to cotiqeal th^ 
diçljghtful conyictton with whicb he wa» 
filled, that Matilda loyed him. WUb a 
geotlenesfi ip which she tiried, vai&ly tried, 
to miogle a degree of severity, she ^ndea^ 
voured to moderato those hop^^» ^ ooat- 
vince him of the pecessity of their partiog. 
But Strathallan ooly saw in thèse repuises, 
in thU eagarx^ess for fais departure^ new, 
âattoriog, tend^r te^tifi^oaie^ of a^xiei;y 
and love. Though he forbore to prwi. 
her on the natufe of lier ^gp^Q»içiWh 
1^ had hdard eiio«gh to per^^iade Ivm. 



tbey were not of a sort to weigli with him. 
for a moment against his happiness. 

'^ You bid me cease to hope/' said he; 
^' but Miss Melbourne must borrow Miss 
Mountain's eyes, Miss Mountain's voice» 
before she bids mp obey her.*' 

Distressed at transports that she found 
herself unable to share, the appearance 
of Mrs. Melbourne was a welcome relief 
to Matilda; and that lady was charmed 
in Lord Strathallan^ with a dispiay of vi- 
vacity^ and brilliant animation, that was 
always in him the more enchanting, as its 
occurrence was rare. Gradually fasci- 
nated by his flow of spirits^ though igno-< 
rant of the cause, she felt herself flattered 
by his prompt and early attention; by 
iirhich he appeared to wish to disavow, 
in the most pointed manner, the selfisb, 
unfeeling cbnduct of Lady Torrendale, 
She found the time pass with péculiar 
pleasure in his society, while Matilda^ as 
every moment he unfolded some new 
power of pleasing, more and more bitterly 
deplored the cruel persécution she en- 
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dured^ from one, who seemed determined 
to step in between her and every hope ; 
who^ when least looked for, was still fouiid 
hovering around her, ready to cross her 
path, whenever it appeared that path 
might lead to happiness. 
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CHAP. XIL 

Jaques. 
Why, 'tis good to be sad and say nothing» 

"Rosalind, 
Why, thèo *tis good to be a post. 

Sharspeare.— As YOU LIXV 1T* 

O entre tes beautés, que ta constance est belle ! 
C'est ce cœur assuré, ce courage constant 
C'est parmi tes vertus, ce que l'on prise tant 
Aussi qu'est*>il plus beau qu'un amitié fidèle ? 

BOETHIUS' SONVBTS. 

** Arbella bas not real beauty, but 
she*ll do.'* Thèse words, pronouneed with 
an oracular nod, hy Lady Torrendale, to 
the sélect circle assembled in her dressing« 
room^ had decided the fate of Miss Fer« 
rars. To accomplish this prédiction, she 
slighted her aunt, affronted her cousin, 
and broke with ail her other relations. 

** Were I possessed of Miss Ferrars's inde- 
pendent fortune/* said Miss Hautenyille,. 
^^ I think I would not consent to be moon 
to Lady Torrendale." Miss Ferrars was 
of a différent opinion ; and preferred being 



fi62 BtEÀTUALLAN. 

moon to a more elevated sphère^ to being 
the Sun of her own. 

Mrs. Stockwell^ having declared she 
found it convenient» for " peculiar" rea» 
sons, now she knew the Torrendales, to 
spend her winters in town, Arbella hoped 
to derire the greatest advantage from 
that circumstance : but this expectatîon 
was far from making her forget her 
friend; and she was extremely disap- 
pointed, not to fînd her at the house to 
which she had the direction. Arbella. 
though a warm friend, was a very bad 
correspondent ; and Matilda, who had a 
little of the jealous delicacy of the unfor- 
tunate^ had not written to her since her 

a» 

change of résidence. Mr. Stockwell, 
under pretence of a visit to his mother^ 
iiad foUowed Arbella up to town; the 
oniy unpleasant circumstance, she de- 
clared, attending her journey. How 
much reason had she to think otherwise, 
when she rdiscovered, by the accident of 
her cousin's meeting Matilda at the opéra, 
the friend, respecting whom she had made 
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«o timiiy afixious ai)d vain enquîries? 
She bad staid at home that ni^t on ac^ 
couat of ^ $light indii^skioii ; but was 
Mscâved he siiaold make her ample aineiMls 
^r her sel&deoiaL 

Had Stockwell foreseen tbe tarmente 
that were preparing for him, he wioqld 
<îertainly hâve wished the trifling sore 
•throat, of which Arbella had c€nfnp}ained> 
changed into a settled boarseness. Miss 
Hautenville, as usual, breakfasted ia bed^ 
and the family trio did not assemble till 
-a very late haur. 

At tbe breakfast table she begaa the 
attaclç; *' Well, Sam, what did y ou see 
last night ? " 

*' See ! " repeated Sam, who in addition 
to bis aatural uncommonicativieness, wils 
now just entering iipon tbe enjoyment ôf a 
morning paper, and a mountain of but- 
ter'd muffins, from whicb he did Qotwish 
•to be disturbed;^ by the flippant interro* 
gatories of bis cousin. . 

" Ay, see, Mr. Silence ; now pray donH 
think'the part o( personnage mueibecomis 
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you s for I assure yon^ ît never suits but 
^those who can agreeably employ the eyes^ 
if Bot the ears* So lay down your mnffins^ 
put your paper in your pocket^ and make 
the agreeable^ as Lady Xorrendale calls ib 
Now begin, and tell me ail you saw at the 
opéra.'* 

^* Why, nothing,** replied Sam, sulkily* 
•* Nothing ! you saw Vestris sureJy. 
How did be dance ? " 

" Hum — nothing remarkablç." 
** And Catalani, was she in fine voice ?" 
" Pretty well, I believe : I did not at- 
tend much/' said her phlegmatic cousin, 
who would not> for the world/ be suspected 
of admiring any thing. 

Mrs. Stock well, herself, was sbocked : 

** Oh, sure, Sam, you forget," she saîci 

" She was very great in the bravado, in 

-the first act ; and so were Rovedino and 

Viganoni, in the recitavee/' 

** And Traraezzani,'* pursued the per- 
tinacious Arbella, '^ was he as interest- 
ing as ever ? what a dear fellow that is ! 
Jiaw I doat ^n Tramezzani i '' and tbeii 
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uhmindful of her aairt's rCp^oachful excla- 
mation of " for shame, ' for shame, nièce, 
to talk sq of a stage-player ! Did.yoû ever 
hear me da so??' she . continued, ^^ bût 
surely thére were some acquaintance of 
ourJs in the boxes— who were thereir?" - 

'^ In the first place, ther^ was Lord 
Strathall^n, as was very .attentive td us,? 
said Mrs. SlockwçU, helping ont |ier3Qil« 

" StrathallanJ'' eried Arbelfa, eageriy» 
^^ now tell me, Sahi,.how. did be.look? 
was he in bigh beauty V* .... 

^^ I don'i know. I hâte that word 
beauty, as you ladies apply it to a man,V 
answered Stockwell ; '^ he looked as he 
always looks, I think; a most proud, 
faaughty, disagreeable coxcpnib/^ 

^' And I bâte that word coxcomb;'* 
Arbella replied, parodying her copsin's 
expression, ^^ as . you gentlemen f. of the 
-second table' apply it to ail the dear créa- 
tures we like, I assure you,< you donlt 
foUow your own interest, in doing so. 
Aproposj Sam ^ yirhy don't you go to Spaid, 
to get that charming brown, whichjuft 
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Hiftkes tts love, iHstead of aivjring, Stratfa^ 
aUan's besotifiil bloom ?'' 

>^ You are right, mûss» to envy aoy one 
their bloom; but Icaa assure you, I enyf 
notibing of Lord Strathalbui's/' 

'' Not his.eyes? Ob, you certainijr 
mmst ailow^.you euvy bis eyes. I wish 
I bad them bere> then would I give tbem 
tu ywi» dear Sam, to go a wooiog mtfa." 
jStockfoeU'scouatenancegrew blanJcer and 
blaoker^and ArbelU humaifid BegU as tri 
ffamor ; but recoHeçkiag tUs «ras uot tfar 
way to obtaîn 4kQ infomiatioD sbe desii^ed, 
she auddenly ^xtopéed ber faaud to ber 
cousin, e:t<cdtimlng,'ifttb ajttHe, ''Cooies 
ixoue, do be plea^od, aad look pretty , «od 
bere am I, ail atteofciaa to yoiir aœoiint 
qF tl^ ofiora ; to b«gia ïikt tiie news-pa- 
pers, ^ Among «fbe persoos of distiocftioi^ 
ute iiotical-^' Well» go oc." 

*^ Why, jtbcre was tbe Duchess of Nor? 
mftDdby,^iid ihe jDocliess of Albemadet 
aad the Prince of £«t-^ and the Duke of 
0-^> aad tbe €oas»ick, and tbe Spanish 
ambasi&ador* and G-*- the great po^ 






a»d N— the gr^t travjdier, and C— the 
quuck doctor; jmd fjier^ «vereMme pretty» 
women. Miss De Courcy, and Miss Mon- 
dboio^ mnà Mis» Metbourmt^^ 

^^ Miss Melbourne! — MstUda Met* 
bourne T exclaimed ArbeUa^ ^*Fool ! idiot ! 
blockhead ! wby didn't y ou tell me tliat the 
first thing ? Whére do/es die live iiow?*Ând 
she had scarcely oMatned the desîred in^ 
formation, wfaen starting up^ faeedies^ of a 
story jttst beganby her aunt, wkh '' wfaen I 
were w&tb the EHobess of Albemarle^" and 
letting fall her cupof tea tipon Sam's leg^ 
wiàch forced from bfiÉi an exciamatk^n^ 
any ttung but jlover-lake, à» hastily threvtr 
on a sfaa/vrl wfaich lay beside her, and^ 
withont bat, bonaet, or any othesr cover* 
ing £oc her faead hat a veii, darted down 
stairsy and, unattendied even by a servant, 
was hartenâng to the street-door, when 
Mrs» Stockwell bawled ont froin the top 
of tbe stairs^ ^^ Nièce, nièce! where are yx>u 
fly ÎDg away at sacfa a rate? Did yon erer 
see me do so? In yonr state of heaith, and 
against my .express conjnnctions*^ — *' 

N 2 
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"-.<%i tBa'ain, Vm quite well tiow/' 
criad Arfoella^ who had got to the street- 
Aoôt. 

• " Well thjen, if you àre quite well, you 
<aii hear me/^ ! 
: *^ No, maam, l'm sick." 

'' But nièces" 
; ;**. For God's sake, ma'am, don't kee^ 
xnë talking ; l'm sick, Vm hoarse, I^m 
dèaf) I'mdumb,I'inspeechless !" screamed 
^rbéila; and running ou t of the .hou se 
Wittiô^t waiting for an answer, she sqoh 
ireached the abodè of het Irièud, frOià 
jvhicb she was • oâly sepârated. by aiew 
streets ^ and was receiVed'by Matilda with 
the ki^idést and ienderést w^déome. -. . ; 
-- So many events af a plia^ng and lin* 
pleaàing naturb had odeiirred, sînce last 
tbey tn^t,: that it waè impc^ibie, by wordè, 
to gÎTe^utterancë to tbe varions émotions 
excited by thé présent renewâl ôf thétr 
Êriendship: teéns iverp the ot)^. latiguage 
\vlliçb> forafew^ momehtsi ôxpressedthek 
i^etlîngs^ oli >bûtfa \sides.;» and Matitda 
exp^nenced' &indere> coosQlation, while 
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weeping oa the bosom of her tried ând 
^ectionate frieud. 3he did not^ how^ 
ever, allow the pleasure this meeting 
afforded her to make; her forget to than^ 
Arbella for her kin4 and gênerons cpti-: 
cî;ttct; frona the p^cuni^ry part of theobli- 
gation, she said, she had now a prospect 
ôf soon relieying herself. 

" Xalk not tome of payaient,*' cri^d 
the' véhément Arbella; '*you outrage ;pay 
feelings ; can I eyer repay you for sfaving 
nie from an imprudence ? Oh, whs^t anegrc^T 
gious fool was I going to o^f^ke of my self 
tben, and migbt again to-morrow, had 
J ;not Httle Prudence in London, at itiy 
çlbow,: surely^ diçar Matilda, we are.qi^it/ 
or r$^t^e|r ,1 am everlastingly your debtço 
S(it why i#d yoa.hide your^^fr^m us,? I 
lost not a iDoment in going to the bouse iOi* 
dicated in your pld directipo^ bpt jou were 
not there ; and it was only |^ ^e qiereat 
chance that bdçby, — o^^^^-^^I beg -tea 
thousand pardons^ I qiea^ithat^cessively 
élégant young man ipy cousin, overhgard 
you «mention wlwjre you Uyed, laôt; i^ig^it, 
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to Lord Stratliallaii, and retained it in 
— ob, lud! I shall never gct ovtp-^bw 
faead— without àfl^ther epithef, aod t^t 
won'f be right yoii kBow, since he îs my 
relation---and sîïiee he mentioned he mw 
you— and since he toW mfe where yi» 

Wore to be fonnd, and sinc o a s good 

Mrs, Hill says in the ' Limerick Gloves ;' 
ÊO tell me, my dear, the history of your 
tem^fài^ to put me in goéd humour." 

Arbella was in the most brilliant flow 
of spirtts, whîeh was alirays the manner 
în whicfc her a0fectionatejoydemoMtraf ed 
këèlf, after the fil'st émotions were sub^ 
âidèd; atîd she had hardly patience to 
Iklctn M the Account whieh she had her« 
setf reqfuésiteâ, andidiich Matfldafbocight 
diie to hér mûcéte friendship; omitting» of 
cbuf se, the particular interest whtch her 
eharihs hàd excitéd in the hearts of her 
Êottstn àrid Mr. Sowerby. 

She had «carcely heard her out, when^ 
te Matilda's great surprise, she exclaimed, 
" So, it is ail settled, îs it not ? and you 
are to be transported into Mr. Sowerby's 
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moseimi ; the rarest treasure iit the wbde 
coUection. I tbiok I see tbe old virtU090 
tfarowing you a seal's akin aod a pièce 
of coral as a weddmg gift, like thtf rich 
lover of A|wt in the Greenlatid Taie ; no, 
that was a k6ttte ami a pièce of coraI> I 
beHeve. WeU» ît's aH the same* Comej 
tell me tmly, are not tbe dresses fixed oo? 
A pair of BrasrîUad' bumming-birds for 
ear-rjogs^ and gloves ôf tbe silk of tbe 
Pirnia Marina P I as9are you» I sball esci- 
peot a pair. The writings are of coucse 
dranu up on a leaf of tbe papjrms. How 
I long to be of the wedding.party ! In* 
irtead of doit csdâ^.and wine^ we shall have^ 
«t the H^aàé a cbsfa of the CThinese bird'^N 

a 

nest soup; the bread<»tree shall aupply 
dur only k)af, while yoar rosy lip shall 
sip nectar from the American lotus horn. 
The harp«>Bhell must be put into requisi* 
taon to Sound yoor nuptial scmg. The com* 
mon lyre would do for au idle thiug likto 
me; but we must bave the noble bairp t^ 
«fcrike your praises» my checrming Qragelai*^ 
. Matilda» scaccely ahle to interriqpt faer 
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frieiid's Volubility^ took the first oppor- 
tunity to assure her, with a blusb, that she 
vas quite mietaken. 

"No ?'* cried Arbella^ with a look of in* 
terrogative incredulity. ^^Then peiliaps 
it is Sir Harold after ail ? In the ivrong 
box again, as aûnt Stockwell ivould say. 
Is it theh indeed to be the adorable— 
Rêally, my dear, witbyour three levers, 
Sowerby the worthy — Strathallan the ire- 
sistless— -and Sir Harcrfd the flighty, you 
put mè in mind of the princess in tfaè 
Frebch. fairy taie, whô was courted at 
ence by as many suitors : of wbom the 
first wias Un Prince comme il faut ; ihis 
seeohd, Un Prince comme il n'y en a 
point } and the third. Un Prince oomme 
il vaudrait mieux qu'il n'y en eut point/^ 
. " My three lovers I'' repeated Matilda, 
ivitha look of unfeigned astonishment. 

^ ^ Perhaps, my dear, you do not know 
tfaàt Sir Harold, like the melancboty 
Jaques^ or mad Mahrolio, muses, by the 
tiabbling brook, or carves *in Lantastic 
love.knotS'Matîlda's name on every beech- 
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tree at the Rocks. Then he tells every 
one that mil listen to him that he has 
jou fast by bonds that ^ not death shall 
fiever j' but as the knight is rather moon- 
strucky we were inclined to believe he 
dreamt ; at least such was the opinion at 
the Résidence, who in gênerai gaveyou tp 
Mr» Sowerby/' 

'^ I did not tbink/^ resumed Matilda, 
endeavouring to concea), under an ap« 
pçarance of careless indifférence, the agita- 
tion into which thîs new proof of her 
Gousin's deterroined persécution threw 
her, '^ that my affairs were of sofficient 
Conséquence to . arrest your attention^ 
limong the various occupatioas and 
amusements Woodlands used to afford.'' 

'^Occupations, my dear! what is so 
^eligbtful.an occupation as the affairs of 
pthers, to ^diligent Miss Hautenville and 
painful Miss Langrish?' as they wpuld 
çertainly be' called by worthy Old Fuller, 
Qv : spme of those quçer long leathern- 
coated gentry^ that take the dust at the 
l>pttom shelf of Lord Torrendale's library. 

n5 
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The trouble those poor Ittdies give tbem- 
selves, to ascertain that you hâve chardfi- 
ed half the wofld, is not to bc told j ànd 
whàt makes H the greater pity, is, that 
8ttcces9, which is the reward of other dis- 
dOverers, only makes their hearts overflow 
tHth the bitterness of envy and regret* 
But let us not waste a thought on thém< 
I am distracted when I think of the time 
I haVè wastèd, and the honrs I migbt have 
éptM wîtfa you. I regret every day, 
èvery hôMr, I passed without yonr com* 
pany. Why did I not guess yon wcre ^ 
hère J Why did I not go to the Opéra, 
where I shoûld have met yod last night? 
I might have gone to the Opéra — ^but 
really^^ shé almost blushed as i^e spoke, 
*'just as I Was thinking of going, the idea 
arose tù my mtnd's eye of Sam^-hrs face, 
and his opefa^^hat, even as be la^t attended 
me — sitting tte^t me, leaning forward, 
just sô — 'brows knit^^munching the end 
of a stick— *•• for ever sUent, and for ever 
sad/ I could not stand it, and by gtv- 
îrtg way to that horrible fancy, I loêt 



tbe greatiest pleasure, How could I 
guess Matilda would be there! bot I 
oiigbt to baye guessed it, for I bave oft^ 
observed, tbat when from caprice or any 
otber cause, we refuse to comply witii 
some trifling wish of our friends, or^ wifth* 
otit necetôhy, make scooe altération in 
our uâual arrangements, we ând it pro<* 
ductive of unforeseen inconv^nience or 
dtsappointn^enty wbicb bad not entered 
into our calculatbn, wben w« yielded to 
tbe wbim of tbe moment.'' 

'^ But you baye not alwfiys tbe pbantoni 
of Mr. Stockwell and your auut,'' said 
Matild»> unable to resist^a smiie at ber 
friend's,ludicrous distreâses* ^^ You baye 
somedmes Lady Torrendale for pi cba* 
peroo.** 

*' Truev my dear, and I was just going 
to tell you tbat tbe great step is taken ; I 
haye made my début. Appeared with 
ber at one or two grand aseemblies^ and 
ey*en endnred tbe bu^z at tbe Opéra» and 
tbe wbti^rs tbat ran round tbe box cir- 
cle Qf ^ Wbo is$hei Wbat is sbe î Sbe's 
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not ouc of Bs I Yet she*s wîth Lady Tor- 
Fendale.- * She is s^rich Jewess !' ^ No, 
8he*s the daughter . of a Christian stock-^ 
broker/ * Of a Derbyshire isquire.* * An 
Irish beauty from the castle, come to 
inake her'first winter caœpaign in Lon- 
donv* * Nô— no beauty — that's the only 
thtog that^s positive/ How niy heart 
beat when the eye-glasses were first pot 
J]p; and the stare, and thé sneer^ and the 
Idunge, were DÉingled with atfewglances 
of — admiration' shall I call them — in the 
région of fop-gflleyi But, on the whole, 
thoùgh she fook.me twice last weèk/I 
hâve not had the MtiTsfaction I expected 
en goingiiîto public withher ladyship; for, 
in the first place, she is toQ much takén up 
ivith self, and given to flirting, which is 
abominable in an old woman; and in the 
néxt, she is not a good nomenclator. Now 
I sée by your face you, as usual, do not 
understand me ; I will try to explain my 
méaning more fully. I go to the Opéra, 
^nxious to see ail the lions; more désir* 
'0US of knowing the fitie people, than the 



business of the st^ge. A lîttle ûgly jew- 
looking old man entei:s ber box for a feW 
moments ; I mechanically turn my eyes 
away, as I always do, by'a sort of instinct, 
from any object not particularly agree- 
able. When he bas left us, she says, that 
wàs the famous Pôrtuguese Conde, whom 
you said you wished to see so much; 
Don Manuel Ordognez Felipe Hérrera 
D'Aveiro, y Cùnha, y Torres-Vicentios 
y Souza. Or perhaps a strange looking 
woman, fantâsticàlly dréssèd, stays half 
an act with her, chatters sooie nonsense 
and départs. As soon as the door is 
shut, she ttirns round to me and says,. 

^tbatwas thé great Mademoiselle R - 

the celebrated foreignçr whôm ail the 
world is running after/ Then I say 
^ dear ! why did not your làdyship whispér 
me thât béfore they came in? I woùld 
hâve looked naoré at them.* She replies, 
with that delightfal toss of the head, 
Which you must rèmember, *Lôrd, I 
thottght every body kne\v them !' Then, in 
the coflFee-room,' I look about in hopes 
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of sëeing some distinguished orator, or 
great military character> tbat is the talk 
of the day; Driviog home wîth her I 
lament my disappointment. Sarely> she 
replies» yoa muai hâve observed thafc 
gentleman in a plain brown coat, who 
bowed to me as we entered the room ; he 
ivas standing with several others, who 

wereall talking to me, that was Lord • 

And if by ail thèse most distinguisbîbg 
marks I do not immediately acknowledge 
faim, she adds, ' Really I cannot help it» 
Arbella, if your acquaintance with re- 
markable people is not so extensive as 
your excursive imagination leads you to 
wish it to be/ You know her dear de» 
liberate way of saying an obligtng tbing; 
thougb I really belieye, knowîng my tic 
for celebrated men, she did it oûce or 
twice pnrposely to vex me^ in retorn for a 
terrible mistake I made the first night 1 
went with her. l thpught I could not 
keep too near her^ to avoid falling into 
any impropriety, and kept my place nexk 
to her the whole evening. She was cross 
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tù me àll the way home, and was talking 
ât me, I cottld perceive, in ber good- 
natured manner, about the insipidity of 
girl»-*^the insufferablexiess of misses-^ 
ànd the hateful stupidity of a female 
party. ^ At length I happened, unfortu- 
fiately, to observe, I wondered Lord KiU 
care did îlot break in upon ours, for I sa«a 
hiin opposite ta us ail night, Then burst 
the smothered flame. ' How could he^' 
she exolaimed, ^ when he saw his place 
was occupied ?* I directly pef ceived the 
famous' blunder I had made, and that I 
had been toraiefitmg her ail night without 
knowing iU So next time ire went «irith 
our usoal ladies, Mtss Mountain^ and Mrs. 
Murray, and Sappho^ who bas come up to 
leara taste ; I was reselved the counte» 
shottld not aocase me of keeping too near 
her, and sat quitii in a corner at the back 
èf the boXy talkttig to « that yery Lord 
Kikare ail nîght« Sbe c^ea ttlraed round 
and told me there was room in bont, but 
I obstinately kepc my post. 
'' Returntog to my «uiit^s, ^ told me 
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it was very odd I chose to interrapt the 
performance with my incessant noise, aïKl 
^ ynlgar connirj giggle/ instead ôf stay- 
ing by some of the ladtes of my party. 
* Lord, madam,' said I, ^ I thought you 
did not like me to take up those seats ; I 
left that place for Lord Kiteare/ She 
looked confoundedly vexed; but what 
CQuld Ido mpre? the man had bis choice^ 
and if he could not bear the glare of thei 
lights, it was not my fault, was it ?" 

'< So, Miss Mountain is as much as ever 
with Lady Torrendale ?'* 

^ Yes ; why should that surprise you ? 
Oh, then you bave heard of the.bitch 
there—- oh, that will be easily got over, 
It ail originated in that fertile source of 
pride and dissension, . Miss : Mountain'd 
estâtes ' on the maternai, sidet ' .Nbw,.as 
she was to enrich.Strathallan's impQyerish- 
ed revenues with those estâtes, shetbonght 
itbut fair.StrathaUon should, in return^ 
assume the'name.and anns of thefamîly 

of Bishop or Dean, -or whatever it is. thiA 

• . • 

was^her mothér^s matden name. . Bat- the 
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geôtleman was uripersuadable ; faaving 
Bofancy for the churchsisupposeyhe would 
neither be Dean nor Bishop ; and as pr ide 
is never so well awake, as when love is 
fast, quite fast, asleep, not ail the estâtes 
in Derbyshire, or out of it, could tempt 
him to take that little name instead of bis 
own. No, no, * the blood of the Fitz- 
roys was . up in him,' as Major O'Hara 
would say/' 

• ^* Major O'Hara ! that is a gentleman 
mentioned in a letter of Lady Torren* 
dale's," said Mattlda, endeavouring to 
concèal, under an appearance of curiosity 
respecting a new subject, the interest she 
took in Arbella's last pièce of information^ 
"I understand he also prétends to— ^ — ". 
• . '<* Oh, yes, my dear, prétends to be 
very fond of me j it's a long story, and I: 
must defer it toanother visit,". resumed^ 
Miss F^rrars, who, if the truth ,must be 
acknowledged, felt some confusion in 
speaking of another* lover, after her vio-^ 
lent professions of ^»nal constancy to' 
8penber. *^ I must go," she côntinued p 



her burry i»crea^ng in exact proportion 
as she found herself at a loss for an soi^ 
swer. ** Bless me 1" (running to the 
window) " I protest there are Lady Tor- 
rendale's liveries. She'U be op rtaim in a 
minute, l know you hâve been very ilfc- 
bebaved, my lady,'' ^e contîoiied, ia a 
half aside, '^ and I won't stay to help 
you out. Sbe will be vety vea^i as 
George Spring calls it, at not fioding 
your motber at home ; but she deserves 
it. New, bless you, my love, and tell me 
when you will call ; for I want to talk to 
ypu^about Major O'Hara, and to teU you 
of Fit2rroy's bebaviour, and half a bundred 
more. And for Heaven's sake dou't be 
so flurried.wben any of that fiimily are 
named; and don't sit there^ looking Irke 
the man in the stoiy, who.was oUiged to 
eat 'with a drawn sword suspended over 
bis head. There, now I see I bave said 
sometbing wrong again," ai»' éontinûed» 
ebserving the visible emotknt wbidi tbeae 
iast word», that so un^xpeotedly and fer- 
cibly coDJnred up the most painful cir* 
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cùmstance of faer life, excited in her 
hearer. '^ Yet how I hâve done so this 
time, I confess, I am perfectly at a k>ss 
tô conceive*'* 

*' And you willever bc so— kind, welU 
mteotioned» iaconsiderate Arbella/' Ma* 
tilda inwardly murmured, as ber fîieiid^ 
unconsciùus of the deep patig sbe bad in* 
flicted, Hghtly tripped away. ^* Of ail tbe 
aggravations to my sad singular fate, is 
there any more dreadful tban tbat it is 
incommunicable ?" 

Tbe absence of Mrs* Melbourne, who 
bad gone out shortiy after tbe departure 
of Strathallan, reodered it neoessary tbat 
MatiUasiiouldreceireLady Torrendale. 
It wa&sLciteamstMÊcmMk irbich the coHn- 
tel» èoiigratttlated berself» as »he dreaded 
tbesaratiniffing eye of her former frrend. 
Her ladyabip was accompanted by Miss 
Mountain^ two or three inebes talter tban 
uarûal^ bytheapproachingbônouro^being 
a vtscountessé Lady Torrendale was in 
a real or affeeted flùtter of spirits» and 
went np to Mîw Melbourne wîth ap- 



parent kindness. '* I havé been expect»^ 
ing to see you, tny dear girV' she said, 
** why did you neyer corne near us ?" 

" If I had known— " said Matilda, hesi- 
tating, but with dignity. " If yourlady- 
sbip had sent — ^had wrîtten a Une to let 

us know that " 

. Lady Torreodale endeavoured to cover 
her own confusion, by . addréssing her 
young friend with some questions about 
ber mpther ; muttered some unmeaning 
regretSj and assurances of regard, and 
1;ben added in the same breath, ^^ I am 
very unfortunate never to find her at 
home." Miss .Melbourne repressed a 
sqiile. The Couûtess, only.asàamed of 
having upj^wrtd a3hamed of herself, and 
vexed to hâve betrayed» before this little 
loustic of the Rocks^an embarirasspcijentaad 
waut of présence of mind» not uncommoii 
in tbose who are conscioqs of havjng acted 
ill, (whatever may.be their usual politer 
ness, seli-possession, or knowledge of the 
world) now tur^ed .tp Julia Metboorne, 
fell into ecstacies upon her beauty; and 
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jùdicîèusly praîsed, to the chîld herself, 
thetouchîng aîr of sensibility with which 
ît was àccompanièd; forgetting that ît 
^owed to its artless and natural expression 
îts greatest charm ; and that if sensibility 
4n early life was înterésting» a look and 
cliaracter of assumed sentiment was the 
ïnost rcvolting thîng to be found atthat 
âge, where every émotion is expected to 
bear the stàmp of simplicity and trutb, 
' '* 'Ti§ a délicate tiny thîng," said Miss 
.'Mountaîn'i in her solemn voice, as she 
râiSed'hérûp a little, tobe able tocon*- 
template her more at ease. •* Her moi- 
tber did nbt long survive her bîrth^ Ibe- 
lieve; Tell me, my dear, can y ou remen> 
ber your mother?" Then starîng most 
-distressingly at the little timid girl, she 
asked her formally ** if she was hot rec- 
koned very like thfe laté Lady Julîa Mel*- 
:bourner 

. The entrance of the lady of the house 
iîvas welcomed by the terrified Julia, ^as 
the signal for a flaoïst grateful release. 
^ Not so Lady Tôrrendale } she ftlt no jby 
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«t tbe approach of Mrs. Mielbowne, and 
her little remainiog fund of coofidence 
wa» chilled and dîspexied by tbe look of 
mîogledccAdoess aawi surprise» with wbiob 
Mrs. Melbourne greeted ber approaeh. 
Her bcauty» once so perfect, had beeti 
always of a nobler style than tbat of tbe 
count€ss$ and tbough several years older 
thau her ladysbîp» tbe xetired life ske had 
led, had preserved it in far greater perfec- 
tion. The matrou^ike simplicity qf her 
dress^ which aniiounced ber wîdowed 
State, added to tbe «lajesty of her figure 
and deportment ; and tbe quick giluce of 
tbat eagle eye, which dways looked as if 
it would pierce the gajser's soûl» mi^t 
well strike awe into a mind accustomedf 
ansid ail the assumed airs of wealtfa and 
conséquence, to look op to bers. with ja 
secret acknowledgment of inferiority. 

After the first compliments were past» 
Lady Torrendale tried torally berspirits; 
but every look and mojtionwas so con- 
strained, her visit appeared so eyidently 
to bc in conséquence of the suggestions 



A 
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ftod wi^e of motfaer, thât $he failed in 
^th^r feelingf or inspîring« the ease àhe 
,«^ro«d anad^us to restore» How to xë- 
S[iime tbe amvtnsLtvo/ïi seiemed the diffi^ 
(Culty. Expressions of syoïpatfay*— con- 
doteacesforthepast-^self-gratulatioasfor 
her présent gooid fortune — ^eenied likely 
to i>e ail equally iU-recelved. A cold si* 
leoce ensued ; at length tbe coantess, re- 
o^vertoga degree of courage, talked with 
rapidity xx£ her niunerous engagements» 
lamented tlie daily demands made upon 
her titne, and concluded, tnming to Mrs. 
Melbournei ^^ I ftssttre ymiy l shouid noit 
bave stood (upoa ceremony> but sbouid 
hâve îmœedktely dMe myaelf tbe piea- 
isiire iotf waitdng on frîend$ l so much va- 
lued, if '-— I bftd bad your last direc- 
tion." This excuse ber Jadysbîp tbougbt 
au ingeaâous one; and sbe uttexed it 
wîjbb that sort of confident smile and nod» 
%v:hich abewed ^he expected jno repiy. 

Mrsé Metbouoie drily observed that it 
Wâs tbree weeks «iuce Ihey bad been set- 
tled io their abode j now Lady Torren- 



^88 STBATHALLâK. 

dale had their àddress for their former 
one^ and hàd been in ^towi^ exacUy six^. 
This circumstance, which she pèrceived 
had not escaped the pénétration of Mrs. 
Melbourne, made her feèl the full force of 
that apparently simple rçmark, Unable 
any longer to concéal her uneasiness, she 
looked first at Miss Mountain, then at 
the floorj caressed her little dog, and at 
length, spite of her usual yolubility and 
«boldness, pronounced only an unintelli^- 
ble and lengtfaened " Oh ! — hoT 

Miss Mountain, seeing her noble friend 
thus overset, conceived herself bound to 
^support her ; and calling to her aid thé 
Frepch phrases, which she so ingeniously 
contrived not to mis-pronounce, but to 
misàpply, began by remarking that they 
had certainly been misinformed -, for that 
the Countess had been told Mrs. MeL- 
.bourne had left her former lodgings before 
she herself arrived in town, thoùgh she 
could not learn to what part of London 
she had removed.' The stately lady con- 
tinued to déclare ^^ she could not guess the 
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reason of the deceit^ but that people in 
gênerai were bien imposans ; and to regret 
that by it she had been </(^^errée from 
making her purposed visît. We had no 
time to enquire into ît/' sbe added. 
*f.Fleasure, you areaware, Mrs* Mel- 
bourne, bas its martyrs. and its slaves, as. 
wellas business; and our cbains arenot 
perhaps the more pleasing for being mâde 
of gold. Be that as it may, on one's first 
appearance among them, after any thîng 
ofaii absence, one's friendsJare very apt 
tointérrupt and hinderwbatone most 
wishes to do,.by a perpétuai succession of 
<^éred ahfiusement. . Indeed such people 
zxéirèsprévènans.*^ ' 
. If Lady TorTendale was siléntduring 
thi& harantgne .of hen coinpanion's, it was 
în utter astonishmentrat the superior 
bôldness she displayed; for. the peeress 
(who had persuaded herself that hqt visit 
vould be. received >with gratitude, . at 
whatéver time, and ih ^vhatever manner 
it might be paid^) was completely discon- 
certed. by the dignified coldness of.the 

VOL. II. o ' 
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d(ler la<J|y, and thie graceful bût almost 
timid resprve, expre83ed in the counte* 
aasce of the youog^r. She looked at iber 
watcb-^caressed Julia ancw— ?wisely told 
l)^r sbe w^$ a little beauty » and w<»uld al- 
vfi^yA oQnûniie one, if she would '^ Jook 
thus» and hold. her head just so/Vtheo 
afteralittle itiorecommon-place chat. r£-» 
foinded Miss Mountain of some engage* 
ip^nt» that «lade it impossible for them to 
proldng their stay. The young lady rose, 
again praiaed tbe little Julia in flowery 
phrase^ and proBii^ed the oext timeshe calU 
ed to bring her sooie French toys, which 
were of a new invention» and/m ùtgénuj 
'* They are made/' she sald» '^àun boutiqnû 
auquel f ai f^omis ma coutume^* Tlien, 
as she made her formai parting courtes^ 
to Mrs. Melbourne^ ^he apologised for 
the length of tîme hçr visit had been de- 
ferred, jbut added, with a gmcious smile, 
^Jesuismre que mus n'êtes pas ^onUe.^^ 
Scarcely had this well matched pair 
taken their depatture» ^vhen Mrs. .Mel- 
boùfhe y ielded to the inclination to laugb 
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wbich she had scarcely been able to re* 
press in their présence. ^^ Voilà le monde ! 
Matilda,'' ^aid she. ^* Who would hare 
beltev€d that this lady, who seems to hâve 
thoughtitalmost impossible for the saga* 
city of a Bow-street officer to trace my 
impervious haunts, was the identical 
Lady Torrehdale, who used to hang 
upon my words^ and afféct au admiration, 
a$ Httle deserved as her présent neglect* 
Long, long ago, I knew her. Lady Tor- 
rendale is ail outside. Those fascinating 
xnanners, that at first, more or less, de* 
ceive and prepossess persons of every agç^ 
(but which should be only the approach 
to that superior excellence, of which the 
mind is the proper temple,) form the 
whole of her cfaaracter : oi;, if there be any 
thing beyond it, the building, unfurnish- 
ed, dark and narrow, ill corresponds with 
the splendid portico that leads to it/* 

Matilda was not disposed thus calmly 
to moralize. Mrs. Melbourne only saw 
in the countess a trifling fine lady, alike 

o S 
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unworthy of resentment or regard. Her 
idaughter, though their minds had, per- 
haps, never been in unîson^ remembered 
Lady Tôrrendale in scènes of interest, in 
moments of tenderness, and niutually 
shared regret; remembered her, en- 
deared ' by sbrrôw, belôvëd for the ser- 
vices, which, on more than one trying oc* 
çasiôn, slie had been able.to render her: 
and thatit should leave no trace behind ! 
Yet, though itwas évident, fromhejr re- 
cent conduct, tl>at Lady Tôrrendale did 
not expérience the slight'estVish to soften 
pr participate in the afflictions.of her for- 
mer friends ; it-would bèdoing her injus- 
tice to believe her capable of Intendîng 
deliberately to in^ultuhjem With the inso- 
lence pf prosperity. : No-^-selfish in ail her 
feelings, the first' news of thè reverse t\iey 
had siistainedy lîad. been recéîved by Ver 
with thatmixture.ôf indifférence aiid dîs- 
gùst, which the bare idea'^of mîsfortune 
inspirçs in minds ôf a certain clàss. Bat 
shef might, perhaps,^ havestill continued 



a portion of her frieridslijp .tocards theni, 
had not reaspns interfered which . sball 
appear hereafter, 

< To drive away. the. uopleasaiit ideas 
which Lady Torrendale's yisit had excit- 
ed, Mrs, Melbourne turned the conver- 
sation to the other occurrences of . the 
morning; ^ *• You see;you alartne^d your- 
self needlessly about Sir Harold/* sbe 
said ; " Stratljallan heard nothing.of ibini» 
and ail, as yçt, is safe.'* 

" AU, asytts is safel" MatUdft repeated^ 
with a deep> convulsivej lof)g<4rawn sigfa. 

*' I hâve great b^^p^^. Qf)àw ëccentric 
baronet," resumed Mrs. Melboufije. 
./* His numerous attentions to you— the 
solid proofs of friendship. we bave re- 

çeived—*' . . .:> 

**Oh, my mother/' i.nterrupted Ma- 
tilda, tnisunderstanding her. '* Would 
you sacrifice your çhild ?'' 

** Hpw the mentjon of that upJKappy 
naan alarms you !" said Mrs. .iS^elbourne^ 
looking at her with compassion. ** I only 
meant to say thati should nç ver baye ac- 
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cepted his benefits^ but in the hope, that 
in the opportnnities atforded by more fre^ 
quent intercoursej I migfat seize one in 
vhich he would consent to release you.'* 
Wbat was Sir Harold^s motive for appear- 
îng, and whether he would not soon ap^ 
pear again^ could not, irom the irregu- 
larity of his habits^ and gênerai âightiness 
of his conduct, be withany degree of cer- 
tainty ascertained; and Mrs. Melbourne 
contrived gradually to drawoff her daugh- 
ter's attention from fruitless and painful 
i^eculations, by the art she so eminently 
po0ses9ed, of turning the mind of tbose, 
with whom she con versed ,towards themost 
pleasing topics tbeir situation could sug* 
gest» The briiliant vivacity whidi had 
distinguished her in early life, was tem» 
pered) not destroyed, by time, and now 
sheweditself in the spirit andcheerfîilness^ 
with which^after the first shock of misfor*- 
tune Wâis past, she bore up against the 
^minor miseries attendant in its train. 
Withèut i^ny unbecoming pride, a con« 
sciousness of innate and superior worth 



contributed to the equanimityof her tem- 
per. She looked on the world with the 
feelings of a woman^ but the discrimina- 
tion of an elevated mind ; and, while she 
pointed ont with humour, devoid of as- 
perity, its contradictions and follies to her 
daughter^s notice, the poignancy of her 
wit was ever èhastened by that bland and 
winning softness, wbîch in brighter daya 
hssd mnde Aspta^ih Villiers alîke the so<- 
lace of the statesman, and the soother of 
the student ; even the care-harassed Ma- 
tilda, before she retired to rest, learnt to 
repeaty witfa a great deal of self-tau|^t 
résignation, and a litUe of her melher^? 
S^y philosophy^ *^ vqiid k monde r 
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CHAP. xiir. 



. " Love was given us by the author of aur being, as the. 
reward of vîrtue, and the solace of care : but tke base and 
sDrdid forms of artificial (whichl oppose to naturalyso* 
iâety, iawhich welive, bave etfciitled that heiLvealy rose 
witb 80 many thoros, that the wealthy alone can gather it; 
with prudence." 

Sir William Jones. 



-'- Strathallan was true tb Ihe promise^ 
h^ had giren Matilda, to pursue to the 
utmost, the intérest he feltpersuaded fae^ 
possessed in her heart. With ber he had 
for the first time tasted the sweet satisfac- 
tion of inspiring a passion, in which he 
was himself alone the object ; and the 
singular ingenuousness and openness of 
her character, was ever preparing for him 
a succession of new and délicate enjoy- 
ments, which he well knew how to appré- 
ciâtes Still Matilda, supported and en- 
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couraged by. Mrs, Melbourne, pcrsisted 
in her positive ^éjection of his suit. " He 
believes it would ensure his hàppiness— 
he believes he could win over his. famîly 
to his way of thinking/' she said. " But 
if once you yielded, reason would soon 
tear away the veil, ihat passion now draws 
over every other ijiterest. Tis your high 
duty, my Matilda, to be the guardian over 
those interests, which he now despi$.es and 
neglects -, and the more he shews himself 
incapable of wéighing them.with your at- 
tractions, the more you shouW steadily 
refuse the sacrifice proposed by this ge- 
nerous young man." 
i An eniuing short interview with Lady 
Torreodale, copfirmed Matilda in her 
opinion ;of thç justness of her.motber's 
conclusion. Nqthing could exceed her 
coldness when they returned her visit. 
Mrs* Melbourne was in no hurry to per- 
form this neceçsary duty ; observing that 
as fihe always. roade it a jule to return ci* 
y ilities exactly in the manner she received 
them, that call *> might keep cool." On 

o & 
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airbing at Fitzroy-square, the sight of a 
Ytry élégant landaulet at the door an- 
noBnced there were visitors within; they 
found her ladyship, who seemed hardly 
to hâve done breakfast» though it was 
past two o'clocky in very animated and 
apparently interesting conversation with 
her intimate friend, Mrs» Morray, the lady 
of the landaulet, who was of course en- 
titled to twice the attention her other vi- 
sitors coold claim. The cotintess slight* 
\y noticed her once ^^ charming Matilda" 
with a muttered inquiry, and a languid 
hend of the bead ; and paid a little more 
attention to Mrs. Melbourne, whom she 
could never see without a slight degree of 
confusion, but did not introduce eitber of 
them to her friend. She rang for more 
chocolaté, and though they assuied her 
they had long breakfasted, and refused 
to touch any thing, continued to press 
it upon both the ladîes; seemtng to 
think that she thus excused herself from 
taking any other trouble to ent^tain 
them. Mrs. Miirray stared at bothi 
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iseemedmtherdispleased attive intrusion'^ 
tfaeti, withMi$s Melbourne^s appeanuoe ; 
then turned towards the eldèr lady, m 
whom she seemed to hope to find plainnesB 
more consoling ; she was soon, howevei*^ 
jg;Iad to take refuge in tbe less assuré 
looks of the innocent and unassuming 
Matildâ ; and lastly, turning to Lady 
Torrendale, remiined the conversation, 
which this slight interruption seemed onlj 
to hâve rendered more interesting. ^ So 
his whole fortune is to go to his niece> 
Miss Luttridge.'' 

" No, my dcar créature, I told you it 
was Miss Luttrellé" 

*• I assure you Luttridge is the name/' 

^* Don't you mean the lady îù green 
tbat we saw at tbe opéra tbe ôther night?*' 

<* Weill that was Miss Luttridge." 

•• Luttrell you mean ?** 

*' Miss Melbourne» I wisb you would 
take another cup of chocotate-i^notber !-«- 
I mean I wish you would-^Depend upon 
it Luttreil is tbe name.'' 

During the continuance of this unitir 
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-telligibla dispute, in which the names of 
Luttrell and Xuttridge were sent baek- 
;yrard and forwarcj with the yelocity of a 
game of shùttlecock, at least a hundred 
jimos, Lady Torrendale seemed ^Ijnost 
.\mable to remark that there were anjr 
other persons in the rodm : af len^h^ 
lûvifig settled that important matter to 
her mtisfaction, aiie turned to Mrs. Mel- 
bouriie, and had actuâlJy begun some 
y#ry p.0lite and tender ënquiriei^, when 
the enitr$nce of anôther visitbr, who 
seemed to hâve les entrées libres to her 
lady$hip'6 niîprning levée, caused a new 
and a more serious interruption — 9, young 
œan <of very fashionable -appearance, 
whose ibootSi whip, and gênerai air and 
dress, at once nnnounced him to be opie 
of the heroes* of Bond-street, abruptly 
approached the countess, and accosted 
her familiaçly wrth " Lady Torr^dale, 
yxm remjsmter my little dpg jGrîp ?". 
^ " J cannot say I dp,? rep.li§(jl her lady- 
ship, turning from .her hâlf-finished en- 
qi^y, j^à replying wijbb a cfoœjdaQency 
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which shewed the new corner was a per- 
son of impcMtance in her eyes — ^/ I shall, 
however, be very happy to hear of any 
thing that concerns him/' 

'' I hâve eut off both his ears, and bis 
tail/' 

'^ Both his ears and his tail ! Poor lîttle 
thing !" repeated Lady Torrendale, look- 
ing from Mrs. Melbourne to Mrs. -Mur- 
ray for an answéring glance of synipathy . 

" Are you not afraid, Lord Kilcare,*' 
she continued, in a plaintive tone ôfvoice, 
*^ that in this cold weather he will suffer 
byit?*' 

. *^Suflfer ,by it! no — ^what sliould he 
^ffer ? it will do him a great dôal of 
good. Mrs. Murray, I wish you would 
let me eut your dog's ears for you." * 

V* My dog*s !. He^ven défend me from 
^ttch barbarity r* 

** And I retum thànks every day," 
resumed Lady Torrenfdale, with a look of 
becoming piety, ^' that mypoor dear tittle 
Floss îs a spaniel/'SO thatit cannot be 
evén proposçd to me-rfi» I cannot bear 
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to give pain to any Uvmg créature !" and 
her «ye, carele&âly wandering over Ma- 
tilda^ rested upon the lap*dog. 

*' Only yesterday," added Mrs, Mur- 
ray, ** Lady Dareall was walking. with 
her lîttle Flora in the park— little Florale 
ears hâve been recently eut, aad they be- 
gan to bleed again^t was a shocking 
sight." 

'^ Oh, but I hâve an infallible styptic 
to prevent dogs' ears fi'om bleeding/' re- 
sume^ my lord. 

" And I can tell you that dogs' ears—** 
continued Lady Torrendale eagerly. 

"Corne, Matilda, my love,'' said Mrs. 
Melbourne» " I think we are outstaying 
our appointment/* 

" My dear Mrs, Melbourne, you niust 
not thiuk of runoing away from us so 
soon,*' cried the countess, hastily ritbog 
to stop her, " you are always in such a 
hurry— -I had a thousand things to say to 



vou." 



'' And I will hcar them with great 
pleasure, dear madam, another time/* 



'«^> 



^* Well — if you must go, you must ; 
but I am really — very — I am sure I am 
quite— -" 

" Good moming, good morning — ^în- 
deed you must excuse us, but I am afraid 
we shall be late/* interrupted Mrs. MeU 
bourne, as with an air of perfect good 
humour and self-possession she hurried 
away, leaving her ladyship in the middle 
of a speech, which she had begun with^^ 
out carefuUy considering what should- 
be tRe conclusion of it ; while Matitda, 
as the transient glow of indignation 
flushed her cheek, could not forbeai^ 
inwardly exclaiming, "Cruel, cruel 
world! why do thy rules condemn me 
thus to seek the most selfish, and to 
avoid the most generous of human 
beings?** 

Of the necessity of avoiding that ami*- 
àUe being, if she wished for tranquillity, 
Matilda bècame e very day more and more 
convinced. When she found he wotild 
not give up the pursuit, she^ thought il 
most prudent to hare hersel^ denîed to 
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him ; but she could not avoid sometimes 
meeting him abroad; and wheneyçr it 
was possible, he renewed the siibject most 
interesting tq both their hearts, though 
banished from her lips. He seemed; hy 
a sort of intuition, to be acquainted with 
every spot. she was most likely to fré- 
quent. A morning walk with Juh'a in the^ 
park, a ramble towards the fields in quest 
of fresher air, or an unambitious turn 
amidst the dusted shrubs and tamer ve- 
getation of the adjoining square, were 
equally sure to be intercepted by this 
watchful and perseyering lover; who,witIi 
respectful attention that Mrs. Melbourne 
could not bring herself to repel, and 
(enderness of address that it w^^s most 
dangerousfor Matilda tp admit, joiqejd 
their party : too happy, if in the course of 
a lengthened walk he had an oppor^unity 
of whispering two wprds expressive of his 
unchanged dévotion to Matilda. 

The appearaqce of the ladies beyond 
the precincts of their own house and gar^ 
den, became more and more rare; but the 
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çonduct of Ix)rd Strathallan remained 
unaltered. 

Suddenly, and without the least appa- 
rent reason for such a changé, the be- 
haviour of Lady Torrendale became as 
pointedly attentive, as it had been 
haughty and neglectful. Heedless of the 
coldtaess wîth which her civilitîes were 
received, she continued to overwhélm 
Mrs. and Miss Melbourne wîth offers of 
kindness and politeness. Tickets for 
every place of public airitisement to 
which they might possibly wish to go, 
crowded in upon them every morning^ 
and visits or. enquiries from her lâdyship. 
were equally fréquent. 

Tfaey could net avoid being sometime» 
with her in return ; but to her everiing 
parties they steadily refiised to go, fear- 
ing that àt thém they might ri'sk meeting 
Strathallan. 

; " What oan be her ladyship*s motives 
for this wonderfùl reformation/' Mrsi. 
Melbourne observed, *' is more than we 
cm divine-'-^U that we raay be certain 
of, my childy is.that it is for no good.*' 
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There wa$ one invitation, howèver, 
that Lady Torrendale wotdd not heàr of 
Matilda^s refusing. This was ta grâce 
her young friend Emily's birth-day, of 
thirteen, with her présence, at a little 
bail given on the occasion. 

^^ We hâve included ail under thehead 

of dancers from eight to eigbteen," ob* 

served the countess, ^^ purposely to take 

in both you and Julia. She is not more 

^than eight, is she ?" 

The idea of Julia^s gratification deter* 
mined Miss Melbourne; and the grati- 
tude that was expressed by the whole 
party at Torrendale house^ made her 
feel pleased with herself for this prompt 
€omp)iance with the wishes of her fiîend« 
For the first hour, she observed nothin^ 
that should make her alter her senti- 
ments* The room that bad been art 
apart for the little dancers was cfaalked 
and adcirned with festooàs ctf flowers/in 
a simple but élégant taste. 

Notwithstandin^ tbe latiitode that was 
given, few es^ceeded the bounds of chfld* 
hood ; and the unmingléd joy that dif* 
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fused itself over their Kvely and happy 
Cjountenances, while engaged in the 
amusement» seemed to communicate it- 
self, by a correspondent sympatby, to 
the other guests. Among thèse Matilda 
was surprised to meet Arbella. When 
her friend gaily rallied her on the in- 
£ringement of a vow she hâd once play- 
ftilly made, " That she would never go to 
a bail without a beau, or a party withbut 
a peeress — '* 

" True, true, my dear,*' she replied, 
^^ I thought I had renounced ail such in- 
sîpid affairs— * Pray, Miss Jane, take 
Mast^r John, because he cannot do rîght 
hand and left, poor little dear!— But Miss 
Anna, as you are the taSest in the room, 
you shidl hâve that little soûl in petticoats ; 
and above ail things take eare you do not 
run over Lord Skip and bis partner*——* 
but-~aU I can say is, I bave an aunt and 
a cousin at home.'' 

** What an advantage Ifaave over you^'* 
said Matilda, ^^ in the pleasure thèse 
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scènes always give me. I cannot help 
fancying I share the joy pf my poor fa- 
vourite Edwin, when in vision admitted 
to the fairy revels — * 

* The little warriors àoff the targc and spear, 
' Aqd loud eniiveniog strairis provoke the dance. 
' They meet, they dart away, tbey wheel askance^ . 
' To right, lo left, they thrid the flying maze.' 

I almost expect those well-traced flowers 
and circles to assume a brighter âqd more 
emerald glow where marked by their 
lighttread." 

" Why, certainly, they can perforfn the 
figures with periiaps still more grâce and 
perfection than we, who are ' obliged^ 
to flirt up. a whole dance, and; who faave 
our attention distracted by havin^ to 
mind whom we choose to dance with, and 
whom we choose to ^ stand next' Andj 

■ 

afler ail, I do not know but the lightness 

and smallness of those little délicate créa- 

. . . . • • 

tures, is best calculated for an amusement, 
sportive and playful in its essence; that it 

* Beattie's JVfinstrel. 
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both satisfieB tHe eye of the spectator, 
and pleases those engaged in it, better 
than- — ^— '* 

" Pleases ! -They seèm indeed ' cotn- 
pletely, and without one drawback, 
pleased and happy-^pleasure, pure, per- 
fect and unalloyed, the only pleasure that 
deserves the name,'* continued the én- 
thusiastic Matilda, while a tearunbidden 
started into her eye, " seems to dance in 
the gay bosbm of thôse little innocent 
créatures !-^happy season ! how painful 
tb think it cannotbe pirolongëd." 

^^ But one would not likë tOTemain a 
puppet'all one*s life, without'a heart or a 
soûl, ;though pérhaps it would *be very 
cpnvenient," Arbdla continued, while 
the cëmparison that shëmade ofthepre- 
sent amusiement, with someentértainmént 
of à diffèrent- kind, seemed to slrike her 
with painful fecoUeclion— " but then 
when you envy thèse litUe soûls, you 
must consider, mon crn^e — 

« 

^ ' If few theîr wants, their pleasures are butfew.* 
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You look surprided ; perhaps you do hot 
foUow the march of my ideas-^So 1x3f 
change theîr course^ we will, if ytni 
please, march ioto one of the adjoinitig 
roomSy to see what theae good people 
hâve prepared for us j for when there 29 
nothing else to be had, my vénération for 
cakea and custards always rises propor- 
tionably.'* 

After passing through one 'or two 
apartments, in which refreshments were 
served, Arbella led her ^ ftiend on to a sort 
of vestibule ^ but Matilda started back 
as soon as slie had opeaed the door-^ 
** Why don't you corne on, love ? Is ît 
that gentleman who frighcens you ?" 

Standing alone, and in apparendy 
deep contemplation ôf a picture, she be- 
held Strathallan. He turned tocards 
them with unâ£Eected ease, though the joy 
that overflowed his heart treacheroudy 
betrayed itself in his eyes^ at the appear- 
ance of Miss Melbourne. 

" That is Lady Torrendale's picture/* 



1 



9$ii| bç, ** jittt fiôifihed^-^by Lawrence--* 
I)o not you think it does great justice to 
tl^ original ?'' 

^ Aftd so, my young man, y ou bave 
been 3taying in the waitii^-room, £illing 
in loi^e with ^ my grandmotlier'â picture :^ 
you will ea$ily make me believe that," 
wiiîspei^ed Arbella» in a murmured balf* 

aside. 

*^ It js an âge since I bave seen you, 
Mis&r Ferrars,'' continned Stratballan, 
tur^ïing to her witb a smile» ^ you must 
favour me witb a little of your revi ving 
conver5àtion# I long to bave anotber 
battle witb. you ;" ma drawing Matilda's 
arm witfaio bis» and giving tiiie otber to 
ber friend, tbe trio took, in tbat manner, 
severalturns up anddown tbe elegantly de» 
corated apartments, during wbicb Stratb- 
allan addressed tbe greater part of bis disM 
course to Arbella, reservinj^otbing but 
tbe more dangerous language of bis eyea 
for Matilda» 

" Tbis grows intolérable," tbougbt Ar** 
bella^ wbo was too practisedacoquettenot 
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to perceive wbat was goîng on .before her. 
«* Matilda, my dear, it isvery hofc — ^it is 
very cold ; there îs a draiight of air ' in 
this room-T-I want my. auïat — lord, what 
am I thinking of ? J' mean my shawl— 
Do, do, let us return to the ball-room." 
* " Donot return this moment," Strath- 
allan whispered Miss Melbourne, in a low 
persuasive tone. But Matilda followed 
Arbella's lead, ' and Strathallan entered 
tbe roôm-with them. » Matilda moved 
towards Làdy Torrendale, and a pârty 
who. wete aâseibbled fourni the fire; 

" I was sure, my dear," Aibélla- whis- 
pered, *' you Wanted tô get rid df him, 
but dîd not know bow to do it-,'' and 
s.atisfied with her skllful manœuvring, sbe 
prbcéeded to engage the attention of 
Strathallan berself ^ but he seemed'wholly 
teken up with the little interesting Julia. 
Arbelià woiîld play with a child as she 
would play with a lap^-dog, to shew off 
her vivacity or good nature^ but both 
ebjedts wefe, in feality, equally uninter- 
éstingtoher; and if one of tfaose infan- 
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tiflde eon^etitoiSy for a moment, tookoff 
the atteation which àhe imagined alwaya 
to be her due, her indiffereace changed 
into absolute dislike andjresentment. 

'^ Now corne, corne away, do, that's a 

good créature !" she cried, draggingjulia 

away, rather abruptiy, from Lord Strath- 

allan ; ^^ there's a lottery of toys in the 

next room ; and there will not be a single 

ticket left for you, Julia, if you do not 

makehaste." There were,however, tickets 

aufficient for Arbella and Matilda, as well 

as .for the younger Miss Melbourne ; and 

they came in fortheir shareof the prizes, of 

wbich Lady Torrendale was the distri* 

butor. Never, in Matilda's eyes, had she 

looked more interesttng. During the pe- 

riod of the dancing, as well as that of the 

lottery which succeeded, she.had seemed, 

for a moment, to hâve laid astde the fine 

lady, and to be entirely the mother, con* 

templating the pleasure and improvement 

ofherchild; and when she affectionately 

called the little Emily to her, and anxious- 

ly took précautions against her catching 
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cold, or over fatiguing hecself, the amiable 
expression of countenance that lit up her 
£uled features, restored to.them some of 
those grâces which they migbt bave been 
supposed to possessin earUer times; thèse 
traits were few and transient ; her lady- 
ship. soon resumed herself, and showed 
that she still was Lady Torrendale. 

The handsomest prizain the colIectiôD^ 
(consisting chiefly of fans^ lockets, brace^^ 
lets, soielling-bottles, necklaces, rings^ 
taothpiçk*cases, and a variety of toysand 
trinkets, in ivory and sandai-wood) was 
alarge broacb, of a beautiful composîtîofi^ 
set round withpearls of sdoie value. NoW 
this broach was intended^as a galanterie \jo 
Miss Mountain ;• but by^omè mistake in 
the distribution of the prizes, it fell to Ma- 
tilda's share. Lady Torrendale topk an 
oppoctunity to inform Miss Mountain- of 
îts original destination, lamentingc the 
awkward blunder by which it had been 
attached to the ticket held by ^^ that chit, 
-Miss Melbourne." She theh sought ont 
Matilda, andwith one of those fascisating 
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sTDtles withwhich she usuallyprefacedany 
of her falsë confidences, she in a whisper 
declared she congratulated herself upon 
her lucky mistake ; by which, she said, 
the ornament had fallen .to one, whose 
person was so much better calculated to 
adorn ît ; and added, " if I must own my 
little malice, and I will, (for I value sin- 
cerity above al} things,) I am glad you 
hâve mortified that ugly, stiffMountainof 
pride ; for her manners are growing in* 
sufièrable, even to me.'* Matilda, who 
by this time had learnt how to appreçiate 
her ladyship's " sîncerity,'* made no reply 
to this compliment : the acquisition of a 
prize of any value, was a matter of great 
indiflêrence to her; and it was not till long 
afterwar ds thât she found the cir cum stan ce 
productive of conséquences to her, which, 
from its apparent unimporta^ce, she had 
not anticipated. 

At supper, Arbella found ample occa- 
sion to renew the lamentations excited by 
the superior air of joy and contentment, 
that appeared in every face around, from 

p2 
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what she had observed at more brilliant 
entertainments. ** How enviable," she 
crîed, **the delight of those créatures! 
That little lord seems to hâve attained the 
summum bonum in the plate of trifle that 
is before him ; and this little lady feels not 
a want or a wish, beyond those tempting 
raspberry drops ; one young gentleman'» 
whole soûl is in. his yellow shoes, and 
another young lady 's M^hole heart in her 
greén braces ! How they eye each other ! 
Toes turned in most pertinaciously, totm* 
îng the model for Lady Spencer's corren 
spondent desigps of ^newsHôes/ ^nice 
supper i' and that little fellow is happier 
than Fitzroy, after he had turned tVie 
heads of a whole ball-room; and little miss 
is happier than — heighol There are no 
disputes where one sh^U sit — and who one 
shall talk to f and, when tired pf eating, 
they hâve only to feast theîr eyes on tem- 
ples and âugared ornaments, aqd be con- 
tenir 

And now the more prudent part of the 
Company made the signal for retiring, and 
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while éach motber séemed anxioutd j én- 
grosséd m hér ddriing chargé, Màtilda^ 
ivhô wâs truly one to Julia, was carefuUy 
securîng her agaînst any possible injnry 
from the night air, of which the peculiar 
delicacy of her cousin's constitution made 
faër more particularly apprehensive. £û- 
tirely engroàsed by this ofcject, and toi- 
tally regardless of tbat admiration whicih 
Arbella was laboùring so hard to obtaitf^ 
ehe heeded not the enchanted gaze of 
Strathàllatt, when, hfastilytalsâagfrtttnfher 
neck a ligbtblué âcarf, which she hadworù 
the whole evening in'consequefice of faèir 
having a slight cbld, she tied it round liiàît 
ofthelittlegirl; disbovering, foptheiinft 
ttmethàt night^ the i^K>ry whîteness o^hët 
beautifiilly formed throat, whidi tiU théti 
faad béeiar partialty shaded. He adiâiréd 
thè gmceful tnm of herform^ farmorethë 
kîhd^'the alihosi nïatemal expression thàt 
glûwed in évery mind-illumined featuré ; 
dnd ônly quitted his sileht stànd to follet 
hei* down staîlis, àÂd huid her to her char!^^ 
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In returning her fan, she perceived he 
had slipped a paper, with it, into hér hand. 
It was not long before she èxamined its 
contents/ 

. " Time presses. — ^I am beset witb thé 
" arguments of wqrldKfigs.^— I can hardly 
^'bearthe sight of a father's increasing 
'^ àhguish and ànxiety ; yet can I relievé 
." ït at the expense of my feelings— my 
** principles— my life ? 

. " My spirit shrinks froin the idea of 
:^^ owîng a weîght of obligation to one, 
whom I cannot eveh repay by the pos» 
session of my heàft That hpnour whicfii 
*^ ôncè urged me to be hers, now eqûally 
f^ whispers against oùr union. My hopès 
wereuhdouded, my fortune flourishing^l 
whén we were mutually promised tô 
"each other; shall I now, with for- 
:^^ tune impaired, and ail the future shadèd 
^^ with gloom aiid appréhension, ask her 
.*^ to share it? StîU I hâve enoùgh left 
.^ for happiness and Matiida:-«^ay but 
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*' the word, and I am at your fèet : but 
*^ beware h'ow you drive me to despair ; — 

in one Tash moment I may 

Adieu, dearest ! gentle^t ! I ^ill not 
** re^read thèse distracted lines : trast me 
they giv© tbe pîcture of a Jieart which, 
though toiTi by varied sufferings» tor- 
tured by anxiety, wrang by unde- 
served, reproach, wiU ne ver cease to 
^* throb in eyery blëeding vein for youi 
** Farewell, mort lavely, most beloved of 
** wbmen ! 

** Thine, (whUe he is bis own,) '- 

' Tbe despairing eârnestness with which 
this proposai was urged,. for -a moment 
staggered' the resctlution of Matilda. She 
coùld tbink of nothing but ber noble» her 
sttffering lover* Her heart /Was. whoUy 
wth fiisy tbat was offered, so generoùsly, 
so unconditionaillyto.her. Hisfeelings 
were, in hers, as. in a limpid stream re-» 
flected ; and, like the irtiagéin a stream^ 
in faithful, but somewbat fainter colours ; 
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w duitedbest th^ if potisSble, stiU greater 
piirity and delicftcy ôf her timid^ retiring, 
fearful love. Yet, when she recoiisid»ed 
his letter, she saw nothing but wretched- 
Qess inévitable» and too late rèpentance, 
as the conséquence of her compliadce. 
She perceived the necessity of keeping a 
strict watch over passionsso much strongër 
than her own : too conscious that it re- 
quired only to meet his eyes to render 
vain the conflict of monthv. 

Shenow confined herself entirely within 
her nsffto^ domestic oircle/scarcely ven- 
* turingabroad» and never where there was 
any chance of seeing him. 

^^ You become quite aprisociér/' said 
Oajrat ^^ yoù will lose your bheerfuInésiB^ 
your héalth, almost ydur existence.'' 

^* Fear not for me," Matilda replied* 
^^ Tisonly thus I can ensuremy fireedom. 
I acknowledge no bonds but the disgrace- 
fol daims of passion^ — I know no evit bot 
weakness, — ^no enemy but the persever- 
ing love of Strathallan !^' 
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Oëar are those t>ondft my willing héart that bind, 
FoVoMd of three chojds» in mystic uAion Iwined; 
The first^ by fieauty's rosy fÎDgers wove» 
The next by Pity^ and the third by Love. 

RoscoB*8 Translaiion qfLarenso de Meàict. 






STRATHALLAK TO MATIL0A. 

" I jfAKE you a prîsoner. I shut you 
oût from Society. The very aîr is grown 
hateful to yon^ sînce it tnay be shared 
Wïth mei— It îs enough : — I yield. 
•' The morniiig bas dawàed' upon the 
** third day passed at a distance from — • 
*' you. Days, welcotned by you as the 
*^ retuni of tranquillity and plèasure. By 
<^~mei-*-Oh! Matilda, yoù ne ver knew 
>* the pangs of absence :— suffice it, they 
** are past. 

' " But I am nôt forbidden to wrîte. I 
« ifhXL- make one more attemptl It is yet 



ce 
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" tîme. Could I see you, I am sure I 
hâve arguments of force to move you ; 
but, repulsed by your family, — denied 

your sight.r^ At your house I am re- 

•* céived by your mother with a look that 
cJliiUs my bopes, or by that mournful 
nun, in whose very aspect I, shudder- 
^* ing, read a fearful omen of eternal sepa- 
'* ration. 

" Dear, dear Matilda ! l'n adversîty how 
'* doubly, dear ! — ^Yet why should I call 
** that adversity whîch^brîngs me nearer 
•; you?' You say I hâve no right to urge 
" .ixiy plfea!:- — ^yes, loveljest, I hâve a right; 
" a.claim*, — sorrôw hà$ m^de you mine ; 
f' and hère. I solemjily swear to renoùnce 
^' ail bonds, but thosê shë bas twined 
'" around me. 

" Vain ' arguments ! — they will net 
" change the sternness of your immove- 
** able detennination.— Yet still I write. — 
" I : expérience no cessation from tor- 
. <* ment, but in action. Whilerl am thus 
'' employed, I do riot wholly yîeld to de- 
f^spâir«^ — Each plan attempted- supposes 
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** possibility. When I recal the last de- 
** lightfulhourswepassed together; wheit 
*' I behold your mild featur ed beamiog 
^' on others with interest or compaasîon^^ 
I canûot, noy I cannot believe that heart 
can be steeled against me' alone. It is 
but too true ; and my life» for this last 
year^has been asweet^fallaciousdream. 
Ohy had I died when report announced 
*^ my death ! Matilda would havemourned 
^' me, and pity would hâve wrung those 
" tears that are denied to lovç. How fond- 
" ly I believed them the sweet earnest of 
^* more precious tears ! But no ; — where 
^^ most I seek affection, a maiignant fate 
^^ still délights to snatch from me the 
^^ only booQ I value^and I shall leave the 
" world with the cruel thought, that by 
** aone hâve I been ever truly loved. 

V It is midnight ; but rest does not suit 
** the fever — the madness of my mind. 
" The hour shall be given to you, — to 
** you, cruel girl; to make you, if possible, 
f^ share the sufferingsl endure, since bliss, 
^^'with me, you will not share» 
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"You wUl call thèse the raiiiigs of 
•' passion.-^ You will smile, in the dignîty 
•* of supèrior firmness, at the frenzy that 
" dictâtes thefti.^^You will despise their 
•• writer,-^and you are rîght,— for I de- 
^* spise iriyself. 

^ ^ I am no boyîsh lover. — I was not tïsed 
^* to be the mère créature of pasâion — ^to 
^^liifeupàù a smile ; there are moments; 
^* in whîch my sôul rises against its 
•* delf-irtipôifed slavery ; and do you not 
^' feâf that, in one of those moments, it 
« mèf for éVer burèt' its chain? 

** Matilda, it is în vaîif tO deceive ouf^ 
** selVèis* — Wè were intended for eacft 
^* other. I hâve beén tbinking, but I can 
** fiûd no obstacle, such as your cruel pru- 
•* dence would suggest) no obstacle of 
** force sufScient to break those bonds; 
'' which Heaven it$elf bas formed.; and 
^ should you indeed succeed, would not 
«< y.our heart at length corifess a pang lîke 
" mine?— Am Ideceîved? — ^Letméatone 
** for ray presumption at y^ikt féet. Re- 
•* cal me to yôtl,-^recal me to myself/^ 



It appeared that there the letter was - 
meant to end ; but a few more Unes were 
added, in which the same request was still 
more passîonately urged. 

^ I look every where, but in vain, to 
" seekmyself. — Iii thèse fond transports 
** I khow not Strathalïan. Oh, Matild^^ 
" this subjectioti is grievotts, even thôugh' 
" endured for you.— My spirit spurns at 
^ once, and love&îts cbaiin: 

*^ Spurns did I say? forgive the uncon-' 
scious treason, and think it only a différ- 
ent form of giving words to hopelèss 
*' love. — Yes, weep for me, aod prày that 
'* I may be restôred to reasdn, vîrtué ; — 
** arnusd with résolution to endure my 
*^ pitiless fate. They %ay thb pcayers and 
«< teàrà of angek aâre acbe^ed. ' Restraih 
" them yet ;— ^Pll tÀake one effort more : 
<^ one effort upon nature and compassion» 
** My father was not wont to scom the 
<^ plaints of a kneeling son. I will tell 
^< him the sacrifice he demands of me is 
" beyond my power, beyond my strength. 



ce 
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'^ I will tell him my whole existence hangs 
** upon my noble- minded, niy obdurate 
" love ; on her, to whose firmness alone, 
*' he owes that I bave not,in despite of bis 
** ambitious views and wishes — Ob ! when 
^^ bis heart yields» as it surely wiU» and ad- 
*^ naitstbeclaimof such distinguisbedvir- 
^^ tues; then;blestwitb a fatber's sanction y 
'* I sball no longer fear a repuisé. — I sball 
*^ no longer fear distracting doubts, and 
^' suggested difficulties, even frpm Ma^ 
^* tilda." 

Witb sucb letters, wbîch he contrivedy 
tbrougb Hanway^ to convey to Matilday 
Strathallan endeavoured to relieve the se- 
verity of bis sufferings, when denied her 
sight ; and, if possible, to work some 
change in her sentimeuts.' Tbey wrung 
her heart ; but could tbey alter her reso^ 
lution^ 
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CHAP. XV. 



*' Trae filial lore, like the love of God» is accompanied 
with an awe and révérence, which, if its object will not 
remit or a little abate, they roay live for ever in the same 
roorn, and be utter strangers to each oiher.*' 

Hbrvbt. 



Mrs. Melbourne Was fully convinced 
6f the trutK of this observation ; and from 
her daughter s earliest childhood had so 
blended, in her conduct towards her, the 
characters of parentand friend, that those 
delightful associations, too often irrecon- 
cileably divided, formed^butone idèa in 
Matilda's mind. In the retired life which 
choice and necesi^ty cônspired to make 
her lead, she feit the inestimable advan- 
tage of so amiable and enlighteoed a com^* 
panion. THere Vas no point ' in which 
Mrs J Melbourne differed from ' her suffî- 
ciently to disturb the intimate union and 
confidence tbât marked their liitle sgcial 
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cîrcle. Confonnîty of character is not 
absolutely necessary tofriendshîp ; though 
it is difficult for it to subsîst under a per* 
fect opposition of taste and sentiment : a 
degree of diversity oniy adds poignancy 
to its charms. In conversation MaCilda 
hâd themost captivating flow of lànguage, 
where any subject of feeliiig was discussed 
— most of the éloquence du cœur. Mrs. 
Melbourne had perhaps more liveliness oF 
remarky and brilUancy of imagination. 
Among the mrts^ drawidg was that in 
whidi Mrs. Melbourne most excelled: 
Miss Melbourne» though she understood; 
and had practised it with success» still 
gave the préférence to mu^c. Yet in 
the iftôst unguÉrded moment of conversa- 
tion, of sportive ctmtest, or unbbunded 
confidence, the manner of Matilda never 
had, at any titne, passed those limits of 
deferedce, whidh nofreedom should ever 
tempt a child^iehen addressing a pilent, 
to overstep. In hi»^ re^ectiPùl' fanki- 
liacity thecô wàs no assumption of eqakr 
Itty^ nothing that coidd for a mofnent 
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appear, to the most superficial observer, 
to reseroble the manner suited to a com- 
panion of her own âge, welcome and be« 
coming, when employed towards a friend ; 
towards an Arbella. 

Thàt youngLadyfoundherauntwhoUy 
averse to paying Mrs. Melbourne those 
civîlities in town, whîch she had, wîth 
importunaie servility, forced upon her in 
the country; and Mrs. Melbourne, who 
had held back very much from Mrs. 
Stockwell's acquaintance in her mo$t 
prosperous days, was by no means sorry to 
esc^pe her vulgar impertinence, when less 
agreeably, or, at least, less showiiy si-* 
tutfted. MtsB Ferrars was not, however^ 
to be detërred, by that circum8t&Bce,from 
haviiig' her dear little dish of gossip with 
Matilda, as sbe styleâ it; Wishing to 
cônstdt^ her upon the subject of Major 
O^Hara, she entered upon it at once, 
with " Do you kliow, my dear, the 
major talks of gettiâg leate to join me 
in towtt, and I mean to-write to him not 
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to tbink of it. Yet still to word it in 
such a ïti^nneT — ^for he is not to be 
despised ; he is gay, handaome, polite^ et 

pour la reste ^Why, Lord !'' she con- 

tinued, answering Matilda's eyes, " y ou 
would not hâve them ail judges and phi- 
losophers." 

•^Isaidnothing!" 
: " No, but you looked somethiûg. I 
cannot bear those eyes of y ours." 

" I hope the gentlemen are not' of ybur 
opinion," replied Miss Melbourne, at- 
tempting to catch the gaiety of her friendi 

" No, you know they ue not — you 
are sàfe enougb there. I never saw so 

pmch art with so little : well, TU not 

find fault with you, sikice you don't own 
to it, and, as the major says, peccato cC'* 
lato. You remamber the rest. Âpropos; 
do' you know Major O'Hara has beenin 
Jtaly? Can talk very well about the 
IV)pe, and the palaces' at Rome, and the 
Florentine gall^ry, aûd the charms of a 
little Venetian Barcelone* ' It saves a 
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great deal of drawing upon ône's own in- 
tellectual bank, which I am àfraid would 
sometimes protest the bill." 

" Still the major!" int^rrupted Ma- 
tilda. " So Spencer, I see, is quite for- 
gotten/' 

** Spencer !"' repeated Arbella, starting 
aâ if thrilled by that natne. ^ ^ How could 
you^ Matilda» bring me so suddenly to the 
most painful part of my story ? when I, 
Jike a poor giddy insect, was iSuttering 
attd fluttering aroimd it, treatîng of eyery 
thing distant froçQ it, knowing it was ne- 
cessary, yet fearing to approach. Spén^ 
cer forgotten V* she continued, while thé 
altération in her voice and countenancé 
announced the painful perturbation of her 
Aiind, ^^No, no ; while one puise that beats 
within this anxious frame vibrâtes to the 
voice of love or joy, thy name, dear Spen- 
cer, will never, never, be forgotten ! 
Heigho, M atilda 1 there are moments, in 
which it is in vain to say, like.La Volu^ 
bUe, in the Canzonet : 
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' Vo* stat atlegremeûte* 
' Non vo' pensar a nieote.** 

The heart, the rebel heart, cries out, and 
will be heard. And then what a sudden 
pang, what agony, wè sprightly ones for 
the moment endure. My only way is to 
run to my instrument, and ratde off a 
march, or a country dance, to drown its 
voice ; or, if that wôn't do» rattle up m j 
aunt, or my cousin Sam, or some wretch 
equally odious ; or, if ail is not sufficient, 
go and tease you, my sweet friend, who 
possess in your cheerihg conversation the 
only true spécifie against ail such spasms. 
To-day Lady Torrendale shewed me a 
letter, in which Fitzroy, after a great deai 
of buzz, informs her 6t the progress he 
has made in the good graceâ'of a tforthertt 
faeiress, wfaom he met acerdeiità% at 
Grasmere, or Windfertfiêre, or some of 
those places ; and he beliëvés that he shall 
soon be united. Stay, no, I must gîve you 
the exact expression : surelythemotherand 
son were formed from the self-samemodiel. 



Th^t *.he l>eUeves.bç giust sôon take pîty 
on Lady Mjàrg^ret Maçleân/ She did 
9Q:l£(.ugb wtençhe ç^me to that expr^* 
StiQXi, ^mà e^ult in the ^ddress, and the 
îjirs pf her darling J'itooy. The wretch ! 
after ail he bas $aîd and sighed at Wood<^ 
lands! but I had reason to expect it. 
Npt a line, not a word ever came to con- 
firm those protestations, from the time he 
left us to join his régiment. But I woulci 
hâve his Lady of the Lake^ his high-born 
Margaretta, beware how she fancies she 
bas secured that wanderîng heart. 'Tis 
faut tQ alarm Speqcer's jealousy, and he is. 
hère in an instant. Now O'Hara will 
ej^açtly an3wer my purpose; for, im- 
primîs, he is the fashion, wbich is ail 
in ail, s^ccording to my way of reason«» 
ing/' 

*^ In a lover? I don't admit your 
major/* 

'* But you would, my dear , if you saw 
hîm. There îs not a house in Buxton 
Jhât could rei^ist adnoiittîng him while he 
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stayed. Hé is th€ most beautiful, ad- 
mirable — quîte of that species.*' 

• **Abeautiful — admirable — Indeed,Miss 
Ferrars?" exclaimed Sowerby, who had 
just that moment stroUed into the room, 
with a book in His faand. '* May I be 
favoured with a sight of it ?" 

" Oh, lud ! sir," cried Arbella, forcing 
herself with the greatest difficulty to re- 
press her laughter. " It — ^it is — not 
hère." 

^'^ Can you oblige me then with a de- 
scription of it î Is it larger than the or- 
dinary size. of that kind of Papilio ?" 
* *^ Rather, sir/' replied ArbeJla. 
' ** Any variation a$ to colour?*' con- 
tînued Mré Sowerby, gravely piiniog out 
a pencil, and beginning to Write. 

" No, sir, not much. The usual scarlet 
and black, or some dark mixture, only its 
two superior wings are of a bright golden 
colour, and '- 

• " My dear sir, we were not talking of 
butterâies; it is an officer she means,'' in% 
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terruptedMatilda, who did not choose the 
grave pursuits of her frîend should ex- 
pose him to the childish ridicule of Ar- 
bella. 

A significânt '* pugh !** from Sowerby 
evinced the contempt he felt upon this 
discovery, 

" Pugh!" repeated Arbella,most highly 
offended, **you shall unsay that ' pugh!' 
again, Mr. Philosopher. l'U teach you to 
treat young ladies so, who do you the ho- 
noijr of making a rational reply to your 
tiresome observations.'' Then approach- 
ing the window, wh^re he still stood, af- 
fecting to be more intently engaged than 
ever upon bis book^ *^ May I be per- 
mitted) sir?"^she said aloud, as she archly 
peeped over his shoulder. " What hâve 
we got hère ? Philpsophical Transactions! 
I wonder, Mr. Sowerby, you can waste 
your .time on such reading. ". 

*' Why, young lady, do you not think 
it at least a harmles^ way of passing 
time?'* 
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*^ Hartnless enougli ; but it is so stu^ 
pid !" 

Sowerby stated^ and for some moments 
could not recover from his astonishment» 
at .the UDparallèléd lîberty tbus taken 
with the dignity of his silent studies; a 
liberty, that in the course of their long 
and intimate acquaintance, his gentle 
Matilda bad never once ventured upon. 
This was exactly what Arbella wanted* 

^^ You are no doubt a goodjudge^young 
lady> of the object of those pursuits you 
take upon you to déride.'* 

" Something of a judge, I flatter my^ 
self, sir. I bave attended the lectures of 
a fe w professors } bave gone through a 
course of chemistry ; and since my ac- 
quaintance with Miss Melbourne, hâve 
ëndeavoured to avail myself of heruncom* 
mon acquirements, to — — ** ^ 

*' Really !*' exclaimed Sowerby, and 
condescended to enter into~ conversation 
yrith the fair intruder, and to examine a 
little into her pretensions to such umver** 
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sfai acquirement. ArbeUa had some 
ktiowkdge, and stîU more knack. What 
$kke had leamt, she coidd bring out imme^ 
diately, afid display to the greatest pos* 
siblé advantage ; and if ever she found 
herself at a loss, she displayed sach good 
humour and candour in the acknowledg- 
ment of her deficiency» that it amply 
compensated for the want of greater 
depth of information. £ven the severé 
Mr. Sowerby could not bring himself to 
bear hard upon erroirs, which were ac« 
knbwledged with a laugh, betraying two 
rows of teeth, like peark for evenness and 
lusàre, and a blush, which brought the 
pure blood in transparent briUiancy to 
animate the clear brown of her ever vary- 
ing complexion. ** You will be surprised 
to find me bo leamed ;'^ she continued/ 
tunnng gaily to Matilda, after he had left 
the root». *< I, ^o before ihe high- 
priest of Apollo, Alcasus, had vowed 
fiddJty to the cerulean symbol of Belles 
Lettres, and a thousand times forsworn 
the dirty nymphs of the mines and cru« 

VOL. IX. Q 
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cible. Well, postpone your curioalty, for 
I want pow to talk about Sir Harold* 
Did you ever hear any reason assumed for 
his giving up his superb family résidence, 
ând pitching his teQt at the Rocks V^ 
'^Neyer!*' 

** And c^n't you guess it ?** 
"No!" , 

" Ob, then I cannot venture to tell you. 
Indeed, I doa't kuow it myself ; and it 
would net be right to say it, What ?. 
bave you uo curipsîty ? won't you ask ?, 
Sir Harold gets bis wloes ftom Italy, hî» 
servants from France ; what if a Itttfe 
Neapôlitan nun, orMilanese jsigoora, had 
accompanied hîs.rapid .flight back/.to 
England, and.declared the wilderness,, 
and the gold fish-pond, and the camei^. 
obscur a at the Rocksy^the prettiest, 
' tàstiest' things she.had ever seen sinoe 
she left her dear patîve home; .and\^hat 
sbe wpuld not, no, she could not, leaye 
them to return to that gloomy old mau* 
sion» among the. ghogits ar^ the goblins, 
and the owls and the ivy ! Or perhaqps 
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some little sylph speaks peacç to hîs 
«wounded spirit frotn the graves. Some 
iairy strews. good luck on every sacred 

room, or in short -'* 

\ ^* Arbella, that îs not a subject to jest 
upon/' said Matilda gravely. ** Sir Ha- 
Told is my relation» and as such I must 
be interested in what concerns him. He 
is Julia's brother,and I must wish hlm^ for 
her sake^ a man.of honour and priqciple. 
If you bave any ^ thing seriously against 
him, say it; if not, do not,by ambiguous 
hints, trifle with à calamity that -- — ** 
. ** Nothing, nothing, but guess- work, my 
dear» I assure you. Sir Harold may bethe 
very mirror of knighthood^ and flower of 
chivalry, for any thing that I know to the 
iCQntrary. Lord how she coloûrsJ I did 
net think it could interest you so much^ 
To call a new cause, you see Lord Tor- 
rendale is proceediiig in ail bis grand 
nuptial préparations, very much to hiis 
own satisfaction, and soon I believe some- 
body may sing * Piû non ho la dolce 
speranza.^ Heavens! what bave I doneî*' 

q2 
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she continned, observing the ^nôtxoti h^ 
friénd in vAîà endeavolired to ctmùesâ* 
^ Nôw I take aH the powers above to 
witness, I meant Miss Langri^, when I 
rattled off that remark. Ckie may talk of 
Miss Langrish, tnay not one ? As for 
aïiôthër de!ar lïtde firknd of mine» my real 
opinioti is, that "shte lias nothing to feftr. 
The eiialtéd Sophik tiiust love her Strath- 
àllan; iiià ÎYïipoàsiblè but she ro^ist, wfth 
ail hei gre'atuess atid h^r cbldness too« 
Bqt ï àin pdSÏtîve— Stay— I wdn\ be po-. 
sitîve 6f âhy thtog, Yet stfrëfy, îf those 
« Eyes, likê break ttfâayj'lhose * I%hts 
that do mlsleadtheûibfhV' <ii>i)ot tftisftead 
me too, which wbiflâ bë a 'mtidh wbtse 
thîng, they tell me thëlbîrd Vttl yôt btfrst 
through hîs confinetneât. They tell me 
Strathallap will nèver cotisent to ùnîte 
himself for money lo that fMunttàn of 
pride and paînt. Excuse me, bat I atn po- 
sitive she enamels; ay ifaith, aitd pots 
on a vast deal toô/' Arb^a notided 
the expression of surprise âtid dîsinte^ that 
Matilda could no loliger restrain, at lan- 



gwge 90 new ma nnh^oaafmi^ whicb 
she had heard o^en rep^l^ duriog th^ 
latter part of their cqh v^saitioniu " N^e," 
contîmied Miss T^ev^af»^ .-enjeywig her 
firieqd's astonisbns^t,. *^^ thiflks me 

quite Jru3tifi9tQ4 wi^kmy a^nt^l^ecap^ I' 
use a £ém ea^platÎTe^, ta eçcibroider aiyl 
set off my meaning; but "tis quit^ thev re- 
verse: they ar#r ftesbc fxom the mint. 
Liady D^reaU and t^tdy 3arb|urai Mon-» 
travers haye ma^e them qu^tç thç r^g^i^ 
and they baye become tbe Daost: fa$b^iP(«. 
ahle woioen in the world by it;" 

^^ Do you not rajtber thi^lcsuçhlanguagc; 
ig Ifficom» fasbionable bôcaiis^ X^dy Pace* 
s^^Sjçi? it, tbjm tb^t La(^ Dareall bas be^ 
çome j^abion^ble by tbe. use of sucb Uxirs 
gttage^ î »n4. b*d noi w« bett;^^^ my Ap« 
beUn» who are ]ik>t c^t. tbe topmost r9U9<); 
qi fasbion'â laddej, frètent ourseilv^s, w^^ 
imitating somg of tbe many gra^c^lul an4 
ifnproving models tbe great world a^rd^j^ 
thaii risk exposing ourselvçs to ks f;e^ 
sure, by fpUowing any one soli^ty e^^^ 
ample ixiifit 4ttngerou$ eçeentricity^ witb^ 
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out possessing rank or conséquence to ex» 
cuse iti or make it admired ?" 

<' Hum ! there may be something in 
what you say ; for certainly those women 
are of the very first dash. Now wheré- 
abouts was I when you interruptëd me f 
O, I was saying that Strathallan * * 

" Dear Arbella !*' 

'* Well, I will not name Strathallan, if 
the Sound is disagreeable to you. What 
shall I call him, charmer, charmer, 
charmer? We will give him the name 
of le Désiré, le Bien-aiméj or whatever 
other nom de guerre, or rather love-name, 
you like best. By the by," continuèd 
the volatile Arbella, overlooking, in the 
neve train of ideas her fancy had i^aised, 
the subject which but a moment befbre 
had employed her thoughts: '^ Do yoa 
not' think that word Bien-aimé bas a 
diarm in the French language, which we 
wouM vainly endeavour to transfer intoour 
own? In Claire d'Albe for instance, (but 
you would never read Claire d'Albe for 
me,* you. obstinate gipsy ) it bas a tender- 
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ness— an expression ; and in that other 
riovel, (by the same writer) which I call 
Xiove in tbe Déserts, for I alwàys forget 
the name ; when the dear eharming three- 
tailed Bashaw, that Malek Adhel, says to 
your name-sake» ' Qi^ crains tu, ma bien" 
aimée ?^ Oh Lord ! I am sure I shouïd 
ba\'e feai'ed nôthing^ith such a defehdér. 
New how would yoù render the expres- 
sion Bien^aimée ? The iiteral translation 
h' horrid. WelUbehced! you mîght as 
well at once say, right trusty, and welû 
bèloved/' * . , t 

" It does not convey that idea to me/^ 
said Matilda, smiling. ^' 1 hâve friends 
well-bëloved, y et whom I would'. by no 

means trust." In uttering this sentiment 

• 

Matildawas far from meaning to insinuate 
any idea to the disadvantage of Arbella ; 
though to some it might appear that, 
while at the same time encouraging Cap- 
tain Fitzroy and Major O'Hara, she 
wished also to bave the grave philosopher 
in her train. But Matilda knew her 
friend's principle, on those occasions. To 
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pleafie was her whole design. ^' You caB 
neveo: bave too many promurs^^ was her 
maxim. *' Those who maynot please, at 
least can piraîse. In this bad world ms> 
cess ia merit A cîrde of beaux is the 
iyue C69tus of beauty» and attracts addi- 
tional admirers to the fair one, wfao, 
)& observed to be neglected by some» 
might be pronounced unworthy of the at- 
traitionaf any. Thefiruittbat'sœoBtpicked 
by the bircb, k alwajrs 6b$6rved tabe the 
besty'' aays the dear eountess. And with 
thèse laudable maxims, Arbella applied 
herself» apd vr ith success» during the fre- 
^qgiept visita she paid her friend, Xq g^in 
jfche **gpoàword" of Mr. Spwerby. 
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CHAP. XVI. 



*' Who aims at eveiy science^ soon will find, 
The field how vast — how limited tbe mind !" 

Misa More. Seahch afteA Hafpine68. 



Lad Y Torrendale . had not forgotten 
her good custom, taken up at Woodlands» 
of sending Miss Melbourne notes, in what 
ahe called thç language of '^ the dear ré- 
gion." When thèse contained a,ny thing 
that could amuse the spcial circle, they 
were read aloud; but sometimes the ^' gip- 
sy jargon"' was so unintelligihle, as to bç 
evidently intendçd for Miss Melbourne's 
eye alone. One evening when the usual 
party, consistipg of Sowerby, hîs'sister, 
Mrs. Melbouri^ie, and Matilda, were as- 
sembledi one of thèse rose-cokmréd bil- 
lets arrived j and> being delivered to Mr. 

q5 
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Sowerby by mîstake, for one he had that 
day expected, was read by him, with good 
emphasis^ for the benefit of the company. 
It was without a signature, and the fol- 
lowing îs a literal transcript of the con- 
tents : 

" My dear soûl, 

" We are ail at sea without the ad« 
" mirai j are there no hopes of Fice or 
" Rear? Above ail things the Orange flag 
*' is to be preferred ; but perhaps you 
** would less scruple about the Mitre P'* 

Sowerby had the greatest confidence îri 
the discrétion of Matilda ; but there was 
something in the allusions contained in 
this ambiguous billet, that staggered and 
confùsed ail his ideas. He was aware' 
Miss Melbourne might hâve met at Lady 
Tôrrendale's many acquaintance, of 
whom he knew nothing. But if she con- 
fîded plans to a stranger, firùm which he 
wàs excluded; îf he was tolose the charac- 
ter of her friend andaguide, life no longer 
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presented to him any thing pleasing or 
désirable. Thèse thoughts,' as they ra- 
pidly crossed his mind, betrayed them- 
selves partly in his countenance. Miss 
Melbourne observed them, and the inno- 
cent and spëntaheous burst bf laugbter, 
in whicb she so seldom indulged, instant* 
ly restored his good humour, and dispél- 
led his fears. " May I bé entrusted thèn 
with the key to this wdnderful and as- 
tonishing billet ?" he asked with à smile. 

" My dear sir, thé key is, tbat Lady 
Torrendale îs making a little muséum/' 

" A muséum !" Sowerby repeated, with 
the air ôfa person who had at once dis- 
' covered the ' due to some intricate my- 
stery j and then, ktiilting hts brow, with 
an air that convinced Matilda it was in 
vaiti to urge the request that trembled 
on her lips, he instantly turned the con- 
versation. 

' It will be necessary, in order to éxplain 
this scehè,t6refertothè occurrences of the 
précèding week. Màtilda had forgotten 
to fémind Arbella of her promîisë/ to in- 



form her haw it happened she had made 
iuch a wonderful progress in the sciences ; 
when a. card of invitation to a conversa^ 
2ioae upon a nev^ plan, at Lady Torren- 
dale's, at once solved the diffîculty. This 
ticloety which was of white and gold, 
adorned with groups of plants, sheUs, and 
fdiage» on its embossed border, and far- 
tber deeorated by a pleasing design, re* 
presenting ^^ pleasure ligfating her torch 
at the kunp of science," unveiled to Ma- 
tilda the nature of her ladyship's présent 
pursuits; andshewasnotslovv*în, herself, 
unfdding them more fUlly to her young 
friend. *^ At lengtfa I hâve fait upon 
something, that I think will please you,'' 
she said. *^ I used to talk of renewiiig 
the literary conversaziones in Londcm ; 
but I find we were ail wrong there. 
Scientific assemblies, to hear some dever 
man talk, are ail the rage ; and I don't 
see why I should not avail myself of the 
great advantage Ihad inDerbyshire, of an 
introduction to a family so much better 
versed in those matters, tfaan any of our 



fasbionable dillettanti can prétend to be. 
You will be the chîef ornament of thèse 
conversaziones, which must be quite to 
your taste ; and you can put me right 
whenever — *' 

<< Excufie me» dear madam : the state 
of my mother's sptrita at présent prevents 
her from mixing in society ; and I m^ke 
it a rule never to leave her." 

More disappointed than the occasion 
seemed to require^ her ladyship renewed 
her entreaties» and made use of evçryform 
of persuasion to gain her point ; but Ma- 
tilda, sometimes referring to her neces- 
sary attention to her mother» sometimfes 
to the care that Julia required, continued 
resoliitely to refuse going to Lady Tor- 
rendale's» ôr rather to the house which 
Strathallan inhabitedi till.the countess 
wearled out, exclaimed, ^^ What then am 
I to do ? I must bave thede people, as I 
bave asked them ; and I hope you will 
give me a little assistance^ though you 
won't be of the pariy. We are to begin 
with conchology ; and that wiU bring i^y 
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collection into play. Now it îs far fr cm 
being complète, and I waâ quîte vexëd 
wîth Lady Valeria Volute, to whom I 
shewed it the otlier day, and who, tlie 
vrhole time, kept looking up and down, 
and enquiring for every thing she àid not 
see, instead of admiring what she did» 
* Hâve not you got a watering-pot ? I 
don't see any admirais, nor any nautili. 
Yoii could surely procure some admirais, 
Grand, Vice, or Rear. Dear Lady Tor- 
rendale, you hâve been shamèfuUy taken 
in; you hâve hardly got any thing but 
what a conchologist would throw aside, 
as only fit to make flowers,' and adorn 
grottes in ladies shell-work!' Now I 
should like to shew'her it is not so j yet 
I do not wish to go to àny enormou's ex- 
pense néithen ^ They say à single Ad- 
mirai (the Orange Hag, I believe,) was 
sold abroad for a million of florins/' 
A hundred, dear Lady Torrendale." 
Well a hundred j or whatever it was ; 
any coin could I think bé à gréât deal 
better employedj particulaf ly when one 
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can borrow of one's friends, who know 
better how to choose those thîngs, So you 
know you will ask Mr. Sowerby." 

** Ask him what, madam ?** 

** Did not I explaia ttiyself sufficietit- 

ly ?" returned Lady Torrendale, a little 

vexed by the slowuess of her young 

friend : then altering the mode of attack, 

** I am to bave a very clever man," ^he 

saîd, "on Thursday, and theré^s to be 

Lady Valerîa Volute, and Lady Virginiat 

Nîgbtingale, and this Mr. Professer Von 

Krustakoat, from Sweden, will give us a 

dissertation upon non-descriptshells; atid 

we are to bave a little mineralogy, and à 

little cbemistry ; and now if i could' show 

Mr. Professer Von Krùstakoàt a :^eci- 

men of the buccinum, the beautiful non- 

dèscript from New Soirkh Wales, it would 

greatly assîst his éloquence, and ' tifiake 

him think my collection superior even ta 

Lady Valeriâ's. Now tax your mémory, 

my sweet Matilda ; do you know of any 

one who bas such a sheU ?'• .- 

" Really I do not j perhaps Sir J- 
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-, or perhaps your ladyship wiU fiad 
it at the British Muséum , or — **" 

** Perhaps, you are a dear charm* 
ing little simpleton* It is Mr. Sowerby 
has the buccinum in his possession ; the 
scarlet buccinum, the most beautiful of 
ail; and he must lend it me for opç night» 
for my sdentific supper/' 

'^ Excuse me» dear Lady Torrendale/ 
interrupted Matilda, with a look of alarm. 
^* I dare not ask him such a thing ; in- 
deed I dare not. You know not the 
value he sets upon his coUections." 

^* Indeed I do, and I set a great va- 
lue on them too, and that'fli the reason he 
must lend me some of theai. The l)ucci- 
num, and the mitre, and several différent 
sorts of admirais,** continued her ladyship, 
enumerating whât she wanted with ihe 
most provokihg obstinacy, and «s if she 
had not heàrd Matilda'spbjection. * ^ Wby, 
Lord/' she pursued, ^^ you do not think J 
want to embezzle them? You know I 
think a pièce of china much prettier, and 
i^er the eveAio; was over would not 



f»re ii*aU the shells tbat ever existed were 
simk in the sea, from whence they came ; 
oàiy whea I exhibit my cabinet of natural 
curÎQ^ities» let me but appear to posses9 

thëm, and '* 

. Matilda smiled at the mingled înanity 
and love of vain display which thi^ con- 
fession exhibited ; so completely illustrat- 
ii^ in another point of view her mother's 
observation, that Lady Torrendale wa9 
aUont^de; but she knew too well Mr. 
Sowerby's peculiar aversion to ail such 
appltcâtionSï. to undertake a commission 
in which failure seemed inévitable. 
** Well/* resumed her ladyship abrupt- 

1^9 'M reaSy dîd thiâki Matilda^ y (m 
would hâve been a little more obligjing,. 
I giV9 W ^^ hnccinum, but the other 
sheUa I positj^vely vomi hâve, or I put q^ 
the parjl^. To bave them ail coming 
down upon me^ and fiad me so utterly 
unprovided ; and after bQasting so mueh 
too! Lady Valeria Volute, Lady Vir- 
gtnia^ and Lady Chiysanthîa Nightingale, 
Sir Haarlem Von Huyser, Sir Jacob 
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Thornbackj Mr-Petal^Mr. Cruçiform,aiid 
Mr. Professor Von Krustakoat T But per- 
ceivîng this enumeratîon dîd not affecthet 
auditor so much asherself, shè added, " If 
you will not be persuadéd, we will tfaink 
no more of it ; but there îâ one little fa- 
vour,- which dépends entirely on yoorself, 
and which I trust you won't deny me j it 
18 to let me hâve some X>f tïiose spéci- 
mens of Indian grasses, tbat your -^ i 

that you promîsied me once in the coùn- 

try." 

« With pleasure^ dear Lady Torren- 
dale," said Matilda, ddighted she had it 
àt ïast in her power to oblige her noble 
friénd. *vThe jatqinansi I think you 
mean." 

«« I believe I do. I don't know what I 
mean i you hâve put ail my idëas into 
confusion. AU I was thinking was, thai 
as we may hâve a little botany in - the 
course of the evèning, it might be an op- 
portunity to shew ohe's knowledge." 

" Certainly, madam; and you will 
remember/* continued MatiWa, gently 
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protnpting her, ** that it is supposed ta bê 
the same wîth the Indian nard. Indeed$ 
with the name of nard, spike-nard, and 
other Ëa^tern perfumes," (she continnëd 
smiling) *^ we are pretty well famîHarised 
în a book we often read/* 

** A book we often read ?** exclaîmed 
her ladyship, eageriy. ** What upod 
earth can that be-— one of Alcaeus'B ?'* 

" No ; an Oriental work." 

" An Oriental work ! It must then 
be the Arabian Nîghts. — No ? — Nor the 
Persian Taies!" 

Matilda blushed; and aftertheconntess 
had run herself almost out of breath, half 
through the " Cabinet des Fées/' conld 
not bring her herself to name what the 
book was, to which she had alluded. 
** Well, now I am ready to take my de- 
parture,** saîd her lîvely ladyship. " I am 
only waitîng for the Buccinum, the Mitre, 
and the Volutes.** This sudden attack 
proving as unsuccessful as the preceding 
ones, Lady Torrendale found herself ob- 
liged reluctantly to give up, with a secret 
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acknowledgment, that the quiet dixect-- 
ness and steadiaess of her young: friend, 
was a match for ail the starts and windj^gs 
of her little. policy. She, however, could 
not be led so easily to renounqe her other 
object, which was to draw MatUda to her 
house i and, in purauance of this design, 
continued to practiae varioua manœuvresi 
many of which were as cuiious. as l^e one 
above related. On that occasion, as in 
every drama where she bore a part, her 
ladyship, it may be observed, contrived 
to bave an underplot (involving some 
petty and ridiculous interest) gping on 
at the same time; for she reaUy intended 
the scientific display, she had mentioned 
ivith suçh complac^acy to M^tilda ; and 
the note Sowerby had rçacj^ wa& the re- 
suit of a despairing effort tp obtaÎQi from 
the good^nature of her y oung^ friend, the 
articks she so much desire^i. 

From her varied: persécutions Miss 
Melbourne at length was freetd, by the 
departure of the countess. 

I^rd Torrendale, though he could not 



bè mduced by nny argiiments to change 
hrs deternamation witii regard to Strath* 
ftllai)', kifièred so much from the sîght of 
tfai^ migery be caused, and tfae daily in- 
oreading domestic dissensians which dir 
vided his l&mily, tfaat.it braught on a 
tevere â,ttack of a bîlîous complainte ta 
which he was oftôn siibject, and fae was 
advised by his phy^icîans to try the Tun- 
bridge waters for relief, His lady de- 
clared %ke would accompany bim, at least 
Ibr a week or two, and annoanced her in* 
tentîon in a take-leave visit to Mrâ. Mel- 
bonme^ in whidi she did not faîl to as* 
sume some crédit to hersdif for leaving 
Londoa, diough. foï ever so short a timcy 
at the hetght of its gauiet^s. 

** To be sure,** she said, " I shall dis- 
appointLady Heathcote, and LadyLynd- 
faurst, and Lady Kilcare, and Mrs. Mur. 
ray, and Lady Jane Murray, and Mrs. 
Howard ; and there's Miss Mountain'» 
grand masquerade, and poor little Miss 
De Courcy, that I promised to take out 
whenever herdear literarymotberwas in 



thevapoursorhadtheiftaedevils. Ihavé 
engagements, tfaree for evety evening, 
1)ut my duties must be preferred to them 
alL Sad restraints, Matilda, but un- 
avoidid>Ie to persons of our way of thînk* 
ing. ' His friend Villiers has made ev^ 
thing agreeaUe to Toil-endaie, by lending 
him his house ; yet still, as he is not well, 
I donotlike to let him go among st rangers 
by himself, quite at first — he might miss 
my attentions ; and, besides/' sfae added 
in a whisper, " to tell you the truth, I 
mean by this short evcrescence,. as po«r 
Mirs. Stockwell wonld calLit, to eut the 
scieâtific assemblies/ Youknowlplanned" 
thém pàrtly for you, but as you were so 
disagreeable/ (how her ladyship had con« 
trîved to trâvel from Tunbriége to her 
^ disagreeableriess/ Matilda could not 
guess — but so it was,) " as you were so 
disagreeable^they hâve few attractionsfor 
me. The evening passed ofF very heavy. 
None^frayfriends made any figure. Lit- 
tlè SëpphOj whom J had desired to be re- 

markably brilliant» was quite the reverse. 
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I mistook her, I find j I thought slie w:as 
a — somehow you know— a genius ; but a^ 
the end of Mr. Professor Von Krustakoat's 
diâcourâe upon conchs, she had absolutely 
nothing to say ; and Mr. Cruciform assured 
me she did npt know the différence be-; 
tween Anthoxanthum odoratum, and Tri- 
fblium Macrorrhîzum. — Arbella yawned^ 
: — ^Strathallan was distracted ; but that is 
ovAy comme a C ordinaire; and Lord Tor* 
rendale was, if possible, more oppressive 
than' \ii\x^\ Wéll,*you kjnow this cànnot 
go Qn,: so^hni^ing given o^t I should havi^ 
tvff> of. thèse, ^çientific parties a weelc,.! 
am not sorry, by gping for 2^ little time 
into the country, to make; the^M^hole plan 
be fo][gotten ; and may be, by the titne I 
return» something quitjB new will be ihç 
fashion. And now I am corne to the 
grand favour for which, to. let you into a 
secret, I hâve paid this visit: it is tore- 
guest you will take charge of my little 
wild girl for the week or ten days that I 
shall be out of town, I do not want to 
take her down to Tunbridge with me for 
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so very short a time, because children 
are very troublesome, and I hâve nobody 
to stay with her, as I hâve been juat 
obliged to dismiss Miss Langrish, for a 
thousand reasons that I ^hall tell you an* 
other time. My friends hâve been tearing 
her from onè anolhér, but I hâve gîven 
the préférence to Mrs. Melbourne over 
them ail, as you twô are the only persons 
in the world I would entrust with sucb a 
precious charge/' 

Though this was said in her ladysbip's 
tnost obliging manner^ and with a look 
wbich seemed to expect an answering ac^ 
knowledgmeût, Mrs. and Miss Melbourne 
were too well awarè of the predominence 
of self in her disposition to doubt that she 
studied any thing in this arrangement but 
her own convenience Yet, though by na 
Qieans elated, as ^e supposed they would 
be by the compliment, they made not the 
slightest objection to the proposai Mrs. 
Melbourne's maternai good nature easily 
led her to enter into the anxiety of the 
eountess ; and Matilda, who saw herself 
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an object of dislike to one part of the fa* 
inily, and treated with capricious favour 
by thfj other, was eagex^ by any senrioe 
in her power, to pay ofF tbe debt of gra- 
titude^ any former acts of kindnes^ and 
attention might claim ; 

/* For to tbe noble roiiid 
** Rich gifts wax poor, wben givers ptove arikind." 

The marked coidness of Lord Torren- 
dale^s manner to her at the children's bail;, 
and on cvery occasion in whîch she had 
accidenfally met him, hurt her as equally 
unkind and undeserved. In the midst of 
many subjects of painful reflection, the 
arrivai of a letter from the Rocks gave 
rather an agreeable turn to the course of 
her feelings. The unabated affection and 
gratitude it expressed, convinced Matilda, 
notvvithstanding Arbella's random asser-: 
tipns^ that the soûl which dictated those 
effusions could not be the abode of duplî- 
city or guilt. 

** Flattering expressions!" cxclaimed 
Mrs. Melbourne ; " but what do they avail, 

VOL. II. 
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when one * unhappy drcumstance forces 
us lo view that alliance with horror whîch 
œight otherwîse iiave gratîfied a mother^s 
most sanguine wisbes ? Btrth^ character, 
âges suitable ; for the seven or eight years 
between you and Sr Harold make only 
an advantageous .différence. How little 
do we know what is best for us ! Married 
în the same year, how often did I enry 
the bride of Sir Regînald Melbourne the 
possession of a promîsing boy, while you 
were not accorded to my prayers till after 
long, long years of expectation !" 

^' Little îndeed !" sighed Matilda, assbe 
stood with her eyes rîvetted to the letter, 
in fîxed and despairing attention ; for the 
concluding paragraphe at which she bad 
arrived, damped ail the satisfaction the 
previous part had givén her. 

** I sought, in London, your noble Strath^ 
allan; but he for ever elùded my search : 
or, if we met, your love, like a protecting 
shield, defended his bosom from the ven- 
geance I prepared. But he yet may moum 
the charming hours he owes you t Oh, 
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shades of Woodlands ! shades where I 
havelearned that, whîch, if I valued peace, 
I had better hâve never knowii : not even 
in your retreats will I give the purposed 
blovv — his hour approaches — I vvait him 
at thejlocks!" 
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